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REMEMBER the dear old mansion 
+ By the side of the village street, 
And the winding walk, where the maples 
Like an archway used to meet. 
I think of the happy voices 
That rang through the olden halls, 
And a thousand gladsome pictures 
My memory recalls. 


I remember the time of rejoicing, 
When we all came home once more, 

And the kisses and pleasant greetings 
That met each one at the door. 

For it all comes back like a vision, 
And I seem for a time to see 

The kindly and loving faces 
Of the ones so dear to me, 


It was Christmas Eve, when the moonlight 
Kissed the world’s white breast of snow, 
That we twined bright wreaths of the holly 

And the beautiful mistletoe. 

The bells from the distant steeples 
Were sounding their sweetest chime, 
With the message of peace from heaven 
That comes at the Christmas-time. 


We hung up the children’s stockings 
By the chimney, all in a row, 

And gathered about the hearthstone 
In the yule-log’s merry glow. 

We saw, in the burning embers, 
Whatever our souls would see; 

For the night was a gladsome carol, 
And the morrow a song of glee. 





Then she whom we loved the dearest, 
27) Sweet Alice, with sunny hair, 
With eyes that were hints of heaven, 
And a face that was angel-fair, 
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With hands for a fond devotion 
To the tenderest task of all, 

Bedecked with the greens we had gathered 
The old clock out in the hall. 


For we called it the family legend, 
Which we loved and tried to believe, 
That the old clock’s chime was a blessing 
At midnight on Christmas Eve; 

And we thought the departed loved ones, 
Unseen, were hovering near 

To give us a benediction 
Of peace for the coming year. 


The years have passed, and the mansion 
Still stands by the village street; 

But there comes no more at twilight 
The sound of familiar feet. 

There are some old friends remaining, 
But many have passed away, 

And I found in my locks this morning 
A sprinkling of silver-gray. 


I can hear the bells in the steeples— 
They are sounding their sweetest chime; 

And they bear to my heart a message 
From the beautiful olden time. 

And the tear on my eyelash trembling 
From its kindred does not part, 

But it sinks with its weight of sadness 
And drops on my burdened heart. 


’Tis Christmas Eve, and the moonlight 
Tints the world’s white breast of snow: 

I can only look in the embers 
And dream of the long ago. 

But the old clock stands in the hallway, 
With its Christmas legend of love, 

For the blessings that earth has buried 
Are waiting in heaven above. 
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8ST. AUGUSTINE AND FORT. 


Jacksonville, one is impressed unfay- 

orably by the dreary flat expanse of 
country, much of which is covered by a thin 
sheet of water. An occasional elevation is 
‘almost certain to have every available rod 
dotted with stakes indicating house-lots for 
sale. A few small buildings, which afford 
shelter to the workmen, are shown as the 
nucleus of the future city. As the name is 
called out by the brakeman, we start a little 
and cast another glance from the window. 
Very likely, we have an elaborate map and 
prospectus of the place in our pocket, and 
have been wondering if it is not one of the 
chances of our lifetime. 

On the journey down, we pass three of 
these enterprising places whose names are 
familiar to us. They have required several 
columns of the Jacksonville papers for weeks 
past to canvass their merits. Doubtless we 
have been on the point of buying many 
times, and were only deterred by the difficulty 
of choosing among so many 

But the dreary journey renders quaint 
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—— the ancient city from 


picturesque St. Augustine even more alluring 
by force of contrast. 

During the winter season, the hotels are 
usually full, and even the Minorcan inhab- 
itants let every available room and nook to 


lodgers. Prices are exorbitant, and, if one is 
not abundantly supplied with funds, he can 
save money—and fare just as well—by taking 
rooms and procuring his meals at a restau- 
rant. 

A few days at the Magnolia convinced me 
that, the rates and my funds would assimilate 
too rapidly for future prospects, and I began 
diligently to seek quarters elsewhere. At 
length, I became settled at Bay Cottage, on 
Marine Street, and found myself one of about 
twenty guests who hailed from Brazil, 
Australia, Canada, Dakota, and, as our host 
said, “ heaven knows where.” 

All were ready with stories; none had 
anything to do; and one, a miner from 
Colorado, who said he was “on a time,” was 
perpetually planning excursions, and, what 
was more to the purpose, always insisted on 
paying all expenses. 
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And dreamy lazy St. Augustine was a 
paradise for easy-going excursionists. No 
one thought of rising early, and the first 
duty after breakfast was to lounge up St. 
George’s Street to the Plaza, and, selecting a 
cozy corner in the Slave Market or under 
some of the palms or other tropical trees, 
wait for the dark-skinned Minorcan news- 
boys. When the post-office opened at nine 
o’clock, a general stampede was made in that 
direction, and presently the crowd surged 
back with letters and papers. 

The Plaza was the great morning attrac- 
tion. It took the place of the Casino of a 
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the other: about three-fourths by one-half 
mile. It is built almost entirely of coquina 
—a curious conglomeration of shells and 
fragments, of all forms and colors. 

The streets are very narrow, and, in the 
old days, with two or three exceptions, were 
used exclusively for pedestrians. But now 
the hack-drivers plunge recklessly into such 
streets as are wide enough to receive their 
carriages, and luckless pedestrians must seek 
safety in flight or some convenient doorway. 
St. George, the principal street, is wide 
enough for a carriage, but not for a carriage 
and sidewalk; so, on muddy days, there is 


THE CITY GATE. 


fashionable watering-place or the quarter- 


deck of a vessel. Here everybody walked, 
gossiped, loivered, and dreamed to his heart’s 
content. And there was much subject-matter 
for dreaming. Every foot of ground was 
charged with romantic stories of the days of 
French and Spanish dominion, of the pil- 
laging by the English sea-king Drake, the 
massacres by the buccaneers, and tales of 
the Franciscan missionaries and the Semin- 
ole Indians. 

The town is very small, lying between Fort 
Marion and the barracks in one direction, 
and the sea-wall and St. Sebastian River in 


always a constant warfare between the curi- 
osity seekers and the Jehus, 

Treasury Street, however, is safe from their 
encroachments; the overhanging balconies 
almost touch, and persons standing against 
the walls on opposite sides of the street can 
very comfortably shake hands. 

The houses are generally far enough apart 
to allow for good-sized gardens, and are shut 
in from the gaze of pedestrians by high 
coquina walls. But occasionally one finds 
the lattice-gate open, and catches a glimpse 
of waving palms, majestic bananas, and all 
the luxuriant foliage of an exotic garden. 
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FORT MARION. 


There are few, if any, Spaniards here now. 
The inhabitants are mostly Minorcans, whose 
ancestors originally came from the island of 
the same name, 

From the Plaza to the Barrier Gateway, St. 
George Street is a constant succession of stores 
or shops, and each is but the repetition of the 
others, only differing in arrangement and 
quantity of stock displayed. Alligators’ 
teeth in endless variety of manufacture, 
boars’ tusks in gold and silver, fish-scale 
jewelry, sea-beans, sea-fans, a profusion of 
shells, and the thousand and one curiosities 
that go toward emptying the tourist’s pocket 
and weighting his already overburdened 
trunks. Some of the fish-scale jewelry is 
especially beautiful, and one wonders at 
the exquisite combination and blending of 
tints. 

A little investigation shows that nearly 
every inhabitant of the city is engaged in 
the manufacture of curiosities. A’ small 
army of men make good wages as polishers 
of beans and alligators’ teeth; others do the 
mounting and selling, and teeth originally 
worth about fifty cents per hundred are 
made by skillful artists to represent several 
dollars each. And, while the fathers and 
brothers are engaged at their turning-lathes, 
some of the daughters will be making the 


exquisite palmetto hats that lady tourists 
always long to possess; others will be painting 


local scenes on sea-shells; while still others 
tastefully work the soft-tinted fish-scales into 
rare and wonderful combinations of color and 
beauty. There are few households in the 
city, of the working class, that do not 
follow curio-manufacture in some of its 
branches, 

After one begins buying, it is hard to 
know when to stop. There is always some- 
thing a little more curious or beautiful or 
rare that attracts the eye, and there is always 
some friend who would, one is certain, be 
delighted therewith. 

One day, after my intended stay of a few 
days had lengthened into several months, a 
vessel came in from the Bahamas with a 
cargo of curiosities which must have seriously 
taxed both sea and land to furnish. Every 
available space about the vessel was full of 
them, and visitors had difficulty in moving 
around the deck. The captain, his family, 
and the crew all became salesmen, and every- 
body was invited to buy, no matter how 
small the investment. It was very curious 
to watch the swarthy salesmen, as they 
exhibited the heaps of shells, grasses, skins, 
sea-vegetables, tortoise-shells, strange plants, 
fossils, coral, sponges, freaks of land and sea 
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in strange varieties of shape and color, their 
broken English often becoming unintelligible 
in their eagerness to sell. 

The sale lasted nearly a week, and I think 
all St. Augustine must have attended. There 
was a constant stream of people going and 
coming: ladies from the hotels, all the curio- 
dealers, and swarms of ragged urchins 
watching for a chance surreptitiously to samn- 
ple the ‘ruit scattered lavishly about. 

As fast as the deck was cleared, new lots 
were brought from the hold and sold at 
private sale, auctioned, traded, consigned to 
dealers, or sent on shore to be sold by boys. 
The captain was very accommodating. If 
anyone wanted to buy, he would meet him 
more than half-way and sell on almost any 
terms. There was no uniform price: each 
salesman sold for all he could get, but took 
care that each article was disposed of for 
something, 

By the time the cargo was sold, I doubt if 
there was a person in the city but had a 
specimen of it. Among other things, I pur- 
chased three cocoanut-trees fur seventyfive 
cents. The sprouts were three or four feet 


high, growing from the nuts; which as yet 
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showed no signs of roots. They were very 
handsome, and I was assured they would 
live for months without planting. But a 
very few days convinced'me I had no possi- 
ble use for them, and they were consigned to 
the street. 

As I grew more familiar with the pictur- 
esque city and its surroundings, my intention 
of a short stay was abandoned, and I gave 
myself up to the enjoyment of the place. 

Bay Cottage fronted the water, and directly 
opposite was St. Anastasia Island, a favorite 
fesort for excursion-parties. There were 
many attractions here: the magnificent 
light-house, from which a far extended view 
is afforded over land and sea; the charming 
foot-path through tropical shrubbery and 
palm-trees; the ruins of the old Spanish 
“look-out” from which was discovered the 
approach of Francis Drake, of Oglethorpe, 
and of the buccaneers from the Spanish 
Main; nor less interesting, the coquina ledge 
and wreck-strewn shore. 

North Beach, nearly opposite, is another 
popular place for excursionists, and about 
the only place where really good specimens 
of shells can be found. There are many tales 


A DUNGEON IN FORT MARION, 
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of buried treasures connected with the 
beach, and the visitor is haunted with 
visions of Spanish buccaneers and wrecked 


galleons laden with silver ingots and golden 
doubloons. 


ST. AUGUSTINE. 

that they did not know them. Straightway 
there was an excitement which spread from 
our hotel over the whole city. The little 


girls had located the spot of some ancient 
wreck; and, for a week, treasure-hunters 
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One day, while I was at Bay Cottage, 
some little girls who were playing on the 
beach found several large coins, much worn 
and defaced by the action of the waves, but 
legible enough for the coin-experts to decide 
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FORT MARION. 


dug and re-dug thesand. But no more coins 
were discovered. 

After one has passed through the Barrier 
Gateway, almost the only relic of the elabo- 
rate system of fortifications which once 





IDLE DAYS IN ST. 


defended the town, the first object of interest 
is Fort Marion. Many an afternoon have I 
passed in the old northeast tower, with a 
book or newspaper, the city and all the sur- 
roundings of land and sea spread out before 
me, and the breeze coming cool and delicious 
through the casements. It was well adapted 
to dreaming away an afternoon—cool, retired, 
and full of historic associations. The very 
walls of the old tower were covered with the 
names of visitors, scratched and in some 
cases chiseled into the coquina, They repre- 
sented several generations and were from 
nearly all quarters of the world. 
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skeletons and chains and gold ring found 
among the rubbish, and of the instruments 
of torture, the iron cages, and sends his 
listeners home to dream of the old Spanish 
Inquisition tales of horror. 

In one of these dark corner dungeons, the 
Charleston patriots were confined by the 
British during the Revolution. In another 
cell, the Spaniards kept the famous outlaw 
McGirth for five years. In another cell, 
Coacoochee, the friend of Osceola, was con- 
fined and made the casement forever famous 
by escaping from it. And so on from cell to 
cell, from court to bastion, we were taken, 


IN AN ORANGE GROVE. 


Passing into the fort over the drawbridge 
and barbacan, we find that half a day may 
be pleasantly spent in examining the dark 
rooms, dungeons, and court, and making our- 
selves familiar with casements, glacis, bas- 
tions, moat, and the many curious things 
which belong to an ancient fortress. 

If visitors are sufficiently interested, the 
conductor shows the hidden dungeons which 
had been walled up, but were accidentally 
discovered after the fort came into the pos- 
session of the United States, some fifty-odd 
years ago. The guide tells the story of the 


until our heads were a strange jumble of 
massacres and dark tales of horror. 
Toward evening, the Plaza has to divide 


its honors with the sea-wall. It is the 
favorite promenade of the place, and is used 
even more than the road in going back and 
forth between the city and Fort Marion. It 
is just wide enough for two to walk abreast, 
and affords a charming prospect of the sail- 
dotted harbor, the shining sand-dunes of 
North Beach, and the luxuriant green of 
Anastasia, with the light-house rising against 
the sky. 














FOLK-LORE OF CHRISTMAS. 


BY MRS. E. A, MATTHEWS. 


ANY years before the birth of the 
Holy Child in the “little unwalled 
town of Bethlehem,” the nations of 

earth celebrated a midwinter festival. 

Among the Romans, we read of the cere- 
monies and rejoicings that ushered in the 
Saturnalia or Feast of Saturn. During those 
days of gladness, the beggar was welcome at 
the noble’s palace, and the meanest slave 
was allowed to share in all the pleasures of 
his master. The poor relations were invited 
to the house of the family chief, were given 
fine raiment, and sat in honored seats at the 
banquet-table. Amusements of every con- 
ceivable sort were in order, and the revels 
lasted day and night, without check or inter- 
mission. 

Some writers tell us that these feasts were: 
instituted as thanksgiving offerings to the 
gods for past good fortune and future geod 
hope. The probable source, however, of 
these midwinter festivals was in the worship 
of the sun, this being the season when our 
ancestors believed that the great god of life 
and light drew near to the earth, paused for 
a moment, and then started back on his 
journey around it. 

It is well known that, during the days 
from the 17th to the 25th of December, the 
Scandinavians, the Persians, the Pheenicians, 
and many other nations observed a festival 
similar to the Roman Saturnalia and some- 
what resembling the Christmas and New 
Year’s customs of our own day. 

All of these ancient nations worshiped the 
sun. Among the Scandinavians, he was 
called Odin, father of Thor. The Pheeni- 
cians knew him.as Baal, and the Romans 
called the same omnipresent deity Saturn, 
father of the gods. 

The same customs and worship descended 
to our Anglo-Saxon ancestors, and also the 
same festival-season, styled by them the mid- 
winter Mass-day. 

The Star of Bethlehem soon filled the 
world with a flood of light, and the beautiful 
story of our Saviour’s birth found a fitting 
place already prepared in the minds of the 
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people. All that had been most holy and 
best fitted to make the human heart grow 
tender with brotherly love remained in this 
new feast, and the pagan Saturnalia was at 
last replaced by the Christ’s-Mass or birthday 
of our Saviour. _ 

It is also a curious fact that all the beliefs 
and sayings, the forms and traditions, the 
superstitions and folk-lore of our ancestors, 
which clustered so abundantly about Christ- 
mas, have been retained and handed down 
from one generation to another, with but few 
changes. The mistletoe, the holly, the yule- 
log, the Christmas candle, are as important, 
as real, and as dear to the child of to-day as 
they were in the olden time; and it is a 
pleasing study to trace the birth and growth 
of these customs and beliefs—the folk-lore of 
Christmas. 

The child of the nineteenth century hangs 
up its stocking, and expects some magic 
power to fill it with good things. Hundreds 
of years ago, our Saxon forefathers believed 
that angels were abroad and that all good 
wishes would be granted then. Even the 
horses in the mangers and the cows in the 
stables were blessed, and the bees were said 
to sing musical hymns of welcome all night 
long. 

On Christmas Eve and throughout the 
night before the sacred day, the cocks would 
crow incessantly in praise of the Heavenly 
Child. Shakespeare tells us of this curious 
belief in these words: 


“Some say that ever ’gainst the hallowed season 
At which our Saviour’s birth is celebrated, 

The bird of dawning croweth all night long, 
The nights are wholesome, and no mildew falls, 
No planet strikes, no spirits walk abroad, 

No fairy takes, no witch hath power to charm, 
So gracious and so hallowed is the time.” 


We decorate our houses and our churches 
at Christmas, and never remember that our 
forefathers did the same. We do it because 
we like the custom, but it had a deep mean- 
ing to its originators; they believed that, by 
marking them thus, they would preserve them 
from the visits of evil spirits. 


GOLDEN 


When St. Augustine landed in pagan 
Britain, he found the mistletoe used by the 
Druid priests to decorate their temples. He 
was acute enough to tell his converts to keep 
the beautiful vine, and always call on the 
name of the Trinity when they looked at the 
three leaves and three pure waxen berries. 

If anybody wishes to revive an old Roman 
custom, let him send a holly branch to a 
friend, as it is typical of good wishes. The 
adding of a sprig of mistletoe will give the 
gift a double meaning, for the gleaming ber- 
ries tell of courage; and hope and courage 
combined would conquer almost any diffi- 
culty. 

The yule-log came to us from the Scandi- 
navians, and has many queer superstitions 
connected with its burning. In most houses, 
the families played on musical instruments 
or sang cheerful songs while the fire was 
lighted. On no account must the blaze be 
kindled before sunset of Christmas Eve; it 
must not go out until the close of Christmas 
Day, and a bit of the charred wood must be 
saved to start the fire on the next anni- 
versary. 

The yule or Christmas candles must be 
lighted soon after the log, and with a splinter 
set on fire by its blaze. The candles must 


GOLDEN 
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-Oxn! beautiful, bright-hued, golden hair, 
Sun-tinted, glowing, unchanged, and fair, 
’Tis hard to believe the dear young head 
You veiled so softly lies cold and dead. 


Of sunlight and life so full you seem, 

It sure must be but a strange sad dream— 
‘The coffin, the shroud, the cold damp sod, 
The bright young spirit flown to its God. 


Long years have passed since they closed her eyes, 
As blue and soft as the summer skies; 

Long years, and yet these tresses of gold 

Bring her once more as she was of old— 


Bring me my darling, with youth’s sweet grace, 
Her sunny hair and her fair young face, 

The low merry laugh, and the loving eyes 

That opened too soon in Paradise. 


Dreamily beautiful eyes of blue, 
Whispering of love so tender and true, 

I see them once more! She is not dead ; 
~On my bosom lies the bright young head. 
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never be snuffed; there must never be less 
than three, and they must be set in some 
‘high place by the oldest person present. 
They must be extinguished by a good child, 
and a small bit must be left to be re-lighted 
and burned as the New Year came in. 

Be sure to have a cake and a cheese ready 
for your friends at Christmas-time, and never 
turn anyone from the door, as it will surely 
bring bad luck. 

It is the best of luck to be born on Christ- 
mas Day or Christmas Eve, and good fortune 
is promised to all who are married at that 
time. 

Many quaint superstitions lingered among 
the colored people of the South, as the 
pioneers were generally of English birth and 
carried their folk-lore with them. The 
negroes will never go out of the house on 
Christmas morning until some old person 
has wished them “ Merry Christmas” or said 
“Christmas Gift.” They say that no one 


must strike a cat on that day, or speak a 
cross word, or step over the threshold first, 
or go out of the house without having eaten. 
To transgress any of these rules will surely 


bring bad luck, and it is a pity that the 
first two do not apply to every day in the 
year. 


TRESSES. 
GLOVER. 


Faultlessly beautiful face so fair, 
Veiled by these tresses of golden hair, 
I feel once more each tender caress 
And touch once again each golden tress. 


We whisper once more our hopes and fears, 
Our visions and dreams of by-gone years; 

I forget the lonely years that have passed, 
And smile over dreams too sweet to last. 


Ah! beautiful friend, no love so true 

I’ve known on earth as my love for you. 

And though the swift years may come and go 
Till my own dark locks be white as snow— 


And though no more may my fingers thread 
The sunny tresses of that dear head 

*Till in heaven we meet, sweet love so fair, 

I will know my love with the golden hair— 


And she will know me; for I too then, 
From care set free, will be young again. 
In heaven we'll meet with rapture rare, 
Iand my love with the golden hair. 












] HERE were two unhap- 
py and discontented 
people in the village of 
Fairhaven—two who 
were not in sympathy 
with their environment. 
If there were but two, 
you may say, the vil- 
lage was exceptional: 
for, in general, the 
majority of the people 
in the world are more or 
less unhappy and dis- 
dire contented—more or less 
out of joint with fortune, with their fellow- 
beings, with the physical aspects of nature 
that surround them, with the climate, with 
the thousand and one things that go to make 
up that comprehensive term, environment. 

These two thought they knew well enough 
what was lacking: they needed broader 
opportunities. This term, too, is inclusive ; 
it meant, with them, a wider knowledge of 
the world, travel, books, the intimate com- 
panionship of learned and cultivated people, 
attrition, appreciation. 

That last word touches the matter most 
closely. The music of the cataract ceases 
when there is no tympanum against which 
the vibrations shall beat. The “diva” rarely 
pours forth the music of her bird-like notes 
for her sole gratification, nor does a Meisso- 
nier paint immortal canvases and hide them 
in the darkness of his own closet. Genius is 
rarely so modest that it is content simply to 
be; it demands the verdict and acknowledg- 
ment of the world. 

I do not say that these two were geniuses ; 
they probably had never said so to them- 
selves, even in their innermost hearts, and 
the world—that is, their own little world— 
did acknowledge them and gave them full 
measure of praise. That this was a narrow 
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world, shut in by the close hills on one side 

and by the sea on the other, is true; but, 

such as it was, it had set them both up on a 

certain: pedestal that kept their heads, 

figuratively, a good bit above their fellows. 
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FAIRHAVEN. 


BY JAMES KNAPP REEVE, 


When 
men live a long time close to the bare breast 
of nature, they acquire repose, a tacit accept- 


And this world was not critical. 


ance of the facts of existence. . However 
hard and crude these may be, they do not 
quarrel with them; if they see another’s life 
setting toward a course or way that is differ- 
ent from their own, they do not quarrel with 
it. With but the slightest opportunities to 
learn, they come to know that all men are 
not cast in the same mold; and, among such, 
the .enthusiast, the dreamer, the student, or 
the man whose brain is filled with curious 
quirks will find himself less jostled and 
hustled and crowded than out in the bigger 
and more knowing world. 

Such a community was this little one of 
Fairhaven. All the facts of existence were 
embraced for them in one word—the sea. 
Against it they lived; it was the present, 
the past, the future; for generations, its toss- 
ing waves had been their cradle and their 
shroud; and, as the sea will, and as nature 
will, it begot an unassuming nobleness of 
character that is not so often met with where 
life is pursued under easier and more frivolous 
conditions. 

As I have said, Fairhaven was not captious ; 
when it found that two of those who were 
growing to manhood and womanhood in its 
midst were bent upon laboring with the 
brain rather than the hand, it stood respect- 
fully aside and waited to see what came of 
it. They would not handicap by condemna- 
tion, nor would they judge of things they 
knew not. They had little idea of such 
things as the imaginative or creative facul- 
ties, and, if you had talked to them of such, 
would have stared back in open-mouthed 
wonder. 

Of course, they knew nothing of art; but, 
when Harold Grant sketched upon a sheet 
of brown paper, with a piece of charcoal, 
such a faithful picture of the new sloop 
“Polly Ann” that every child in Fairhaven 
could recognize it, they saw that here was 
some power beyond their own, and made way 
for it accordingly. Idleness they could not 

















tolerate; but, if one worked faithfully and 
steadily, even though it were only drawing 
lines on paper, and made his living thereby, 
that sufficed, even if he were not understood. 
If he could not make a living at it, why, 


then it had better be given up. For the 
abstract prosecution of art for art’s sake, 
Fairhaven would have afforded no room, 

In this community, too, the women must 
toil—even the little that was required with 
which to meet only the demands of existence 
came hardly at times; so some of the women 
tended their homes while their husbands 
were at the fishing, and some made nets, 
and some worked in the factory where the 
fish were made ready for market. 

While her sisters toiled thus, it came to 
one woman to see the dreary and pathetic 
side of their existence; and, having a little 
more learning than the others, told of it in 
stories in which were woven with some crude 
skill the woof and warp of the life about her. 

Sometimes these were published in the 
paper over at Portland, two copies of which 
came to Fairhaven every week—one to the 
minister, and the other to the school-teacher. 
The papers were always handed about the 
village, and the stories were laboriously 
spelled out by all who knew their letters; 
and many were the ejaculations at the 
cleverness of Emmie Clark, who could make 
stories that were not real, yet so like the 
happenings of their daily lives. 

One might have thought that such little 
measures of success would have sufficed for 
two people reared as Harold Grant and 
Emmie Clark had been; for they were of 
the people of Fairhaven, and you may see 
what that means. Harold’s picture of the 
“Polly Ann” was seen and understood, and 
Emmie’s stories were read by the very ones 
whose lives she had meant to mirror, and, 
if not understood, they were at least accepted 
as true and faithful pictures. What more 
can our great realists desire? And, if this 
was not enough, it should have more than 
sufficed that, of all those who had been born 
and lived and died in Fairhaven or upon 
the sea yonder, their names were the first 
that had ever gone beyond the confines of 
the village; for their names did go into the 
world beyond, as time went on: Harold’s 
pictures—pictures more ambitious than that 
of the “Polly Ann”—were bought now 
and then by wandering tourists who came 
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down to Fairhaven, some fancying that in 
his work they found a fidelity to the real 
life of the sea that was wanting in the 
canvases of men who were better known; 
and, every now and then, Emmie’s stories 
went further afield and fell into appreciative 
hands, so that her fame grew. Thus the 
physical aspects of existence became less 
harsh to both continually, perhaps less harsh 
to them than to any other souls in Fair- 
haven. 

But, as the conditions for happiness and 
contentment improved, and the villagers 
began more and more to look up to Harold 
and Emmie, the more they grew apart from 
their towns-fellows in thought and sym- 
pathy. Perhaps they tried unconsciously 
to draw nearer to each other then, and 
might have done so, only that they were 
looking at the life about them from different 
points of view. 

“T wish I could make them understand,” 
said Harold. “I want them to know how 
great the sea is. They think it is only 
a place in which to fish—only a place to 
work and earn a living.” 

“And I wish I could make them under- 
stand,” said Emmie, “how hard and bare 
their lives are. They don’t know how hard 
they toil, how little it leads to, how ignorant 
they are, how pathetic it all is.” 

“They don’t understand my pictures,” said 
Harold, gloomily. “When I made a sketch 
of the ‘Polly Ann,’ they could understand 
that, for they knew it was Captain Dan’s 
new boat. But, when I paint a still sea and 
a fair morning sky in the east, and then 
in the foreground a man hauling in his 
nets and lifting the fish into his boat, they 
think it is like the ‘Polly Ann,’ only a 
picture, and they come around and try to 
guess who the fisherman is, and what boat 
he has, and how great a haul of fish he has 
made. They never think or question of what 
it means.” 

““What did you mean?” asked Emmie. 

Harold thought a little before he answered, 
and then spoke slowly, choosing: his words 
carefully. 

“T meant, first, the glory of it—the glory 
of the sea and the sky, of the whole world, 
in the morning light; and then I meant the 
sadness of it, that a man should work there 
with his nets and never see it—never raise 
his head to see.” : 
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“ How can you expect them tosee? There 
is nothing bright or grand about their lives; 
how can you expect them, then, to look for 
these qualities in the world about? They 
don’t know that they exist. To me, the 
wonder is that they do not discover how 
narrow and sordid and mean are their lives 
—the life of this little village, of all such 
villages. I try to show them this; but they 
don’t see it.” 

“ Would they be happier if they did?” 

“T don’t know,” answered the girl, mus- 
ingly. “That isn’t it. It would show my 
power; and it would be better, at any 
rate, than to excite in them the emotions 
that you try to arouse—to make them aware 
of the wonderful, the beautiful, the mys- 
terious. The contrast would be too great 
from the dull level of their thoughts now. 
First get them to look within—after that, 
without.” 

“But, to use your own words,” returned 
Harold, “that isn’t it, wholly. If I could 
do this, I too should be more sure of some 
strength, some power.” 

Harold was playing with the colors of his 
palette as he spoke, and Emmie watched him 
with a new thought dawning. 

“You have it all there,” she said. “ Your 
art is easier than mine. You have learned to 
mix those colors, to combine them as you 
wish. What more do you want? With 
those, how can you fail to get your thought 
on the canvas? The strength of your picture 
can only be limited by the intensity of your 
own thought.” 

“Yes,” answered the painter, “I have 
thought of that, too. But is not the case the 
same with yourself? Words are your colors; 
you have your vocabulary as I have my 
palette, and have but to choose and combine. 
To write is only to build up a mosaic, fitting 
each word to its proper place.” 

As Emmie made no answer to this, Harold 
continued, after a little: 

“T get tired of the brush sometimes: I 
feel limited by it. Now, if I possessed your 
art, with words—” 

“You think you could do better work ?” 

“Yes, better than I am doing now; perhaps 
not better than you are doing.” 

“You may try; I will lend you my art.” 

“How? I don’t understand.” 

“Why, I have the technique, as you would 
express it. If you know what you wish to 


do, what you wish to say, I will help put it 
into form as well as I can.” 

Harold thought over this for a while before 
he answered : 

“That might do; but we must be in accord 
—we must know what we want to say—we 
must agree upon it,” 

“That is for you.” 

“Not wholly. Let us combine our ideas. 
You may show the misery and poverty of 
these lives about us, and I will try and show 
how a fuller realization of the grand and 
beautiful that is always before our eyes may 
compensate for all else.” 

“ Have you found it so?” 

The question startled Harold, and he 
paused, perplexed. There was a malicious 
ring, too, in the girl’s voice, that annoyed 
him. He parried the question with 
another. 

“Have you found life such a miserable 
thing? Nothing joyous, nothing bright in 
it?” 

Emmie seemed not to notice this, except 
by a slight flush of the brow. 

“When shall we begin this task?” she 

asked. 
“Why not now? A long day is before 
They went down to the place that Harold 
called his studio—a rough frame box close 
by the sea, where he could always hear its 
murmur. 

“We must have a scene,” he said, “ and 
why not lay it here?” So they wrote in a 
description of the poor little village, with its 
one street of weather-stained houses; the 
shore, with its dories and fishing-smacks 
anchored close by; the men working about 
the wharf, and the women preparing fish in 
the factory yonder. 

“Tt is not much of a setting for a story,” 
said Harold, discontentedly, when this was 
finished. 

“Tt is such as I have always had to work 
with,” answered his companion. “I have 
never known anything else.” 

“Then I suppose the characters must be 
equally homely. Well, there goes old Simon 
Hatch. We know well enough what his life 
is—what it always has been: plain, honest, 
dul]. Man and boy, he has fished off the 
banks every season, and tinkered here on 
the wharf with his nets and his boat between- 
times. We know well enough what his life 
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has been; what do you suppose his thoughts 
have been?” 

“T don’t know. I wonder if he has ever 
thought how narrow his life is? 1 wonder 
if he has ever had an ambition?” 

“T wonder,” said Harold, “if he has ever 
thought—at night, at sea in his boat—about 
the mystery and the greatness of it all—of the 
sea and the sky and the stars.” 

The girl laughed, but there was no merri- 
ment in her voice. 

“You will have to go further afield,” she 
said. “ He has never thought; none of them 
ever do think.” 

“But this is such material as you have 
always worked with; you have never known 
any other,” said Harold, unconsciously 
repeating her own words. 

“ Let us go and ask him what his thoughts 
are,” said Emmie. 

They went out to where the old man was 
standing, shading his eyes with his hand and 
looking out across the water. 

“What are you thinking, Simon?” asked 
Emmie, abruptly. 

“T am thinking the wind is coming up a 
bit, and that I’ll run out a ways and take a 
mess of mackerel.” He moistened a finger 
and held it above his head, to make sure that 
his prediction about the weather was right. 

“ But, when you are out there fishing, what 
do you think then?” 

“T think sometimes what a pity it is to 
take the pretty creatures out of the water, 
where they seem so happy; but oftener 
that it was a kind Providence that put our 
food so near, for it’s little we can grow upon 
our land.” 

“And at night, when you are out on the 
banks?” 

“Why, then I think sometimes of the wife 
and children at home; but, if it blows hard 
and the sea is rough, I think what a good 
thing it is to have a safe snug boat under 
one.” 

“And you are always contented ?” 

The old man laughed—a slow, easy, satis- 
fied chuckle, that told its own story. 

“T don’t know why I shouldn’t be,” he 
said. ‘I suppose I was made and meant to 
fit just where I am, and, as long as I do fit, 
why shouldn’t I be well enough suited? Now, 
if I had been a square peg in around hole—” 
And he finished with another installment of 
the contented chuckle. 
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“He is like them all,” said Emmie, as they | 
turned away. 

Then they went over to the factory, where 
a dozen women and girls were at work. The 
place was not clean, and it smelled badly. 
Emmie went up to one of the girls, the 
neatest and prettiest of the group. 

“Do you like to work here, Susan?” she 
asked. 

The girl nodded cheerfully and kept on at 
her task. 

“How much can you earn?” 

“Pretty near three dollars a week.” 
answer was given with a note of pride. 

“And what are you going to do with it 
all?” 

“Did you not know? Iam going to be 
married to Benny Sampson. I am saving it 
to buy my wedding finery.” 

There was little need to ask the girl if she 
was contented; the great triumph of her 
life was before her, and she went proudly 
forward to meet it. What did it matter that 
Benny Sampson was only a poor fisherman 
like the others? She was to be a bride—a 
wife! That was enough. Life would have 
its compensation then, let what might come 
after. 

There was a set look on Emmie’s face as 
they came away. 

“They are all alike,” she said. 

When they were back at the studio, Harold 
asked: : 

“How have you worked, with only such 
before you, to study, to draw from ?” 

“Perhaps I have taken something out of 
myself.” There was a hint of irony in both 
voice and face. Harold looked at her 
closely. 

“You mean that you have felt the narrow 
ness of it so?” 

“T am shut in by a wall.” 

“T have felt that, too. We are not at one 
with these people; we are not in sympathy 
with them.” 

“We are too grand; success has turned 
our heads. If I were a man, I should go 
away.” 

“Yes, I could do that; but you would be 
alone then.” 

“T have always been alone.” The girl 
spoke bitterly. “But go,” she continued, 
more kindly; “and, if there is a larger 
world, find it and live in it. This is only 
death here—not life.” 
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The world in which Grant presently found 
himself, though removed but a few hundred 
miles in actual distance from the little fish- 
ing-hamlet on the north coast, was as far 
from it in all other attributes as Lapland is 
from Patagonia. In the busy ceaseless rush 
of city life, he soon found that an unknown 
struggling artist counted for but little. He 
was only one human soul among thousands ; 
and, while there may have been many among 
those thousands with whom his thoughts and 
aspirations would have been in fullest sym- 
pathy, and with whom he would have found 
community of interest and feeling, there was 
no way by which he could search them out. 
With the city itself and all that went to 
make up its might and grandeur, he had no 
sympathy at all. Life became there, with 
him, as it has with so many another ardent 
soul, merely a struggle for bread. There was 
no chance to teach fine lessons. After a 
long time, he came back to Fairhaven, a 
saddened and less hopeful man. 

The hard lesson that he had been learning 
began to show upon his canvas. He no 
longer painted calm seas bathed in the glory 
of the morning light, and men quietly fishing 
from their bvats. His seas were always 
rough now, and, beaten by storms and 
encompassed by the night, mariners vainly 
strove against their wretched fates. 

While this change had been working in 
Harold, Emmie too had changed. In the 
greater loneliness that came upon her when 
Harold had gone, the lessons taught by old 
Simon and young Susan sank deep into her 
heart, took root, and grew. She began to 
look for the brighter side of the existence 
about her—its hopes, its compensations. 
This found its way into her work and into 
her own life. In some mysterious way, it 
seemed as if the wall no longer shut her in 
so closely. 

She had been plain before, a common 
unattractive woman. Harold had often 
wished that she were different; for he felt 
that there might be a certain sympathy 
between them, if he would let it grow. But 
physically she had not attracted him, and 
her sombre view of life, the while that he 
had been trying to look upon its brighter 
side, had repelled him. But now a certain 
nobility came into her face and stature; 
she was stronger, brighter, more virile, filled 
now with lofty purpose. 
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Harold was drawn toward her. 
this woman and himself, there could be 
close affinity. She was his equal now. He 
had thought before that the matter lay 
wholly in his own hands; why should it 
not now? 

“We have been making a great mistake,” 


Between 


he said to her, finally. “ This is our world; 
we must live in it—be content with it. But 
we must not live any longer alone.” 

“We are not alone. We are surrounded 
by brave men, by pure women.” 

“Yes, but we are not of them. We can- 
not live close to them.- Let us live, then, 
close to each other.” 

She did not affect to misunderstand him. 

“Tt is too late, Harold. I can live close 
to them now: I have found out the way. 
Once I thought I could not; I fancied myself 
above them. I had set my heart upon another 
thing—and it did not come.” 

“What was it, Emmie?” Harold’s voice 
was low and wistful as he spoke. 

She looked at him bravely and answered: 

“T don’t mind telling you now. It was 
your love. But you passed me by, seeking 
an ideal in which I had no place.” 

“Ts it too late to forgive?” 

“No, not too late to forgive. But it made 
me very hard, and I could see no brightness 
in life. It is past now, and things have 
changed, and I am very happy.” 

“And you are content to live your life 
out here alone?” 

“No; I don’t mind telling you that, 
either. I am to marry old Simon Hatch’s 
son Denny. He is a sober lad and a good 
fisherman.” 

In a weather-stained cottage that is like 
all the others in Fairhaven, there hangs 
a picture that shows a rough sea, a raging 
storm, and gathering night. A vessel is 
adrift, and it is plain that it cannot weather 
the gale. But one person can be seen upon 
its deck, and plainly he has given up all 
hope. A close inspection shows the face 
of the doomed sailor to resemble that of 
Harold Grant. 

“T might have gone down in that wreck 
myself,” said a young wife, with her hand 
resting fondly in that of her husband, 
“if you had not rescued me.” 

“And I might never have known but that 
the sea was always like that, rough and 
stormy and dark, if you had not taught me.” 
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BY HOWARD SEELY, 
AUTHOR OF “A NYMPH OF THE WEST,” “A DAPHNE OF THE FOOT-HILLS,” ETC. 


T was a gray and 

ghostly dawn on the 

Big Brady. The coy- 

otes had been so 

musical since mid- 

night, that I had 

tossed and turned on 

my cotton-seed pillow 

without interval of uncon- 

sciousness. Lying broad 

= awake, I began to wonder 

whether life on the frontier was what it 

was cracked up to be; whether freedom 

and fresh air were any compensation for 

dyspepsia and cold feet; whether it was 

adequate consolation for a sleepless night 

in wet blankets, to know that you couldn’t 

contract pneumonia in the balmy South- 

west; whether the ground I was lying on 

was really the brown bosom of Mother 

Earth, or a cast-iron flooring with hum- 

mocks of sdamant; whether that dead leaf 

rustling over the prairie might not be 
in reality a wakeful rattlesnake— 

I sat up at this and rubbed my eyes. 

It was all very well’ to reflect that 
rattlesnakes were never awake in December, 
but locked in the calm oblivion of hiberna- 
tion. That did not help matters. I had 
had enough of my lowly couch for that 
night. The faint streaks of dawn in the 
far east decided me, and I rose to my feet, 
cramped and stiff. As I stumped forward 
in the darkness, I fell over the camp-kettle, 
and heard the boiled beans, that had formed 
my frugal supper the night before, hiss and 
splutter in the white embers of the fire. 
This settled the question of breakfast. 

“Very well,” I soliloquized, “I am not 
to be beaten in this fashion. I may be 
hungry, but there’s some coffee left yet in 
that pot, and some corn-dodger in the 
skillet. Ill have those, and then I’m going 
duck-shooting in spite of the Lone Star 
State !” 

So thinking, with the true sportsman’s 
philosophy, I made my scanty breakfast 
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with sharp appetite and aching fingers. 
As I kicked myself into my boots, which, 
with my trousers, had helped to form my 
wakeful pillow, and drew on my canvas 
jacket, I found myself duly caparisoned. 
Then catching up my Colt’s breech-loader, 
the barrels of which were like an ice-cream 
freezer in that early atmosphere, I left the 
ranch behind me with numb and uncertain 
feet. 

There was a stiff breeze blowing, scatter- 
ing a filmy mist that fled away before me 
in gaunt and shadowy apparitions. Every 
bush and shrub was swathed in fog. The 
prairie-grass was white with a heavy dew, 
that, ere I had gone a dozen paces, had 
drenched my cowhide boots and the knees 
of my ducking trousers. And every “jackass 
rabbit” that, roused by my intruding foot- 
step, blundered from his form and limped 
into view, seemed to stare at me from under 
his exaggerated ears, as if he thought I 
merited his sobriquet for my early rising. 

But I was used to this silent criticism 
of his hareship, and, after I had shot a 
couple with that wanton cruelty which this 
unfortunate creature seems to provoke, kept 
on my way without further retaliation. 
A string of water-holes with intervals of 
dry ground, stretching before me over the 
level prairie, formed the line of what was 
known far and wide as Big Brady Creek. 
I knew that, at this season of the year, this 
characteristic Texan water-course was pop- 
ulous with wild fowl, but how to approach 
within gunshot of the wary broad-bills— 
that was the question! 

T had not gone far when, coming suddenly 
upon a silent pool that rose like a ghostly 
mirror out of its bosom of. fog, I beheld 
at least a score of large black objects swing- 
ing spectre-like upon its glassy bosom. 
For one startled instant I beheld them, and 
then, ere I could lift my gun, they were 
away in a frightened body, lashing the still 
surface of the pool into bubbles and ripples 
that were left as tangible witnesses of their 
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flight. As they vanished down the valley 
with. the speed of a railway train, I reflected 
that, at this rate, I should certainly bag 
nothing. 

Something must be done. I was green at 
frontier duck-shooting. I had lain in a box 
on a Northern bay, and blazed away from 
morning till night over wooden decoys, until 
I thought I had become an adept at this 
sport. I had frozen both ears behind a 
battery on a Long Island sand-bar, under so 
keen a north-easter that every finger of my 
hands seemed as stiff and uncertain as if 
made of lead, and thought it sport if by 
nightfall I managed to bring home a brace 
of black ducks. But here, with game more 
plentiful than I had ever known it, I felt my 
inexperience. And, every moment, I could 
hear the discordant cry and clamor of ducks 
over my head, apparently coming in from the 
open prairie and winging away down the 
wind to remoter pools. Something must 
certainly be done. 

I did not cast about me long for expedi- 
ents. For a mile below me, I. knew every 
foot of the prairie. Each water-hole and its 
various approaches had been reconnoitred 
while footing it behind straying sheep. Just 
ahead of me, there was a bluff that abutted 
quite abruptly upon a long pool, and it 
occurred to mie that, if I should approach 
this upon my hands and knees, I might be 
able to pour in a broadside in quick succes- 
sion. No sooner said than done, and, hardly 
daring to breathe in my tremulous excite- 
ment, I dropped to earth at once. 

And now the sun was rising. Long lances 
of light were cleaving the banners of mist 
around me, and sending them scampering 
through the mesquites. Every level had its 
chattering dog-town, that shrilled away at 
the singular human shape that crawled in 
such abject fashion past their pigmy citadels- 
The robin snipe fled screaming away from 
my approach, and the red-shafted flicker 
dipped above me like a flying flame; but, 
utterly oblivious to these prairie surround- 
ings, I held my way for the bluff, intent only 
upon the possible quarry beneath it. 

At last, I felt that I was near enough to 
the edge to risk rising upon my knees. 
Drawing a long breath, I cocked both barrels 
of my gun and rose slowly. For an instant, 
I saw nothing. Then, through the interven- 
ing grass-blades, a great huddle of dark 
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objects scattered over the pool beneath, and 
watchfully alert, met my eye. Bang! bang! 
I hardly knew how my gun went off, or when 
my finger pressed the trigger. But what were 
those grotesque objects kicking and flopping 
along the water? One, two, three, four— 
nine? I certainly could not have killed nine 
ducks in those two discharges! With a shout 
of triumph, I hurried to the side of the 
water-course. 

It was indeed so. There were nine crip- 
pled ducks thrashing about in the water and 
making for the end of the pool with all 
possible speed. To add to my satisfaction, 
they were mallard. As I ran about, gather- 
ing them up, I was quite beside myself with 
exultation. Great green-headed drakes were 
among them, with pink legs and yellow bills 
—the very counterpart of our barn-yard. 
duck. When I had stowed them all away in 
the capacious pockets of my canvas jacket, 
I looked like a market-woman laden with 
garden-truck,. 

What next? I looked around me. I had 
certainly bagged ducks enough for a week, 
and there was no need for furthé¢r hunting. 
Perhaps I was beguiled by the beauty of 
that midwinter morning. For the sun was 
now well above the horizon; the mists had 
left the level plain; there was a quaint spice 
in the air that exhilarated my blood and 
prompted exercise and further excitement. 
I fared on, laden down as I was with game, 
noting the difference between the season here 
and at the North. . Grass was growing green 
under my foot, the air was soft, the breeze 
like balm; while my friends in New York, I 
knew, were shivering in furs and flannels. 
I had bathed, the day before, on the bald 
prairie, with the wind blowing, and experi- 
enced no discomfort. Maybe there was 
something in the Texan boast that this was 
God’s own country, after all. 

I heard a strange clatter up the valley, and 
saw a flock of large birds coming down the 
wind. Instinctively hoping that they might 
be wild geese, I dropped to the ground. I 
lay flat in the short grass, with both barrels 
in readiness, As they drew nearer, I could 
see that they were piebald in color, and gave 
up all idea of their being geese. They were 
flying like thunderbolts before the wind, and 
I must have aimed fully three feet ahead of 
the leader before pulling trigger. I had the 
good fortune to see him come down on the 
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other side of a water-hole, bouncing ten 
feet, like a ball, on his snowy breast, with 
the impetus of his flight, as he struck the 
ground. 

Hurrying to the spot, I found to my dis- 
gust that I had killed a shell-drake—a bird 
beautiful to look at and gamy enough to 
shoot, but fishy in flavor and vexatious to the 
sportsman. So I left him to bleach where 
he fell, and walked on again. 

The landscape began to change, and I to 
lose my bearings. I was hunting now in 
a strange country. I roused a flock of curlew 
on a sunny divide, and got one of the sickle- 
bills as they rose in heavy flight. Several 
lone ducks, from time to time, came down 
the wind; but, though I covered them care- 
fully, they went on their way, taking my 
shot with them or escaping unscathed. I 
spent the entire day tramping thus over 
valley and divide, starting an occasional bird 
and bringing him down at long range. By 
four o’clock in the afternoon, I had added a 
dozen more ducks to my bag, which I 
bestowed in various trees along my route; 
for it was out of the question to attempt 
carrying any more. I was beginning to 
weary of the sport and thinking about turn- 
ing back, when an uncommonly fine brace of 
mallard in a well-shaded pool caught my 
eye. 

The old drake was very wide-awake, and I 
had all I could do to get even a flying shot 
at him as he rose with straddling pink legs 
over the bushes. As it happened, however, 
I dropped him back again with a broken 
wing, and then ensued a laughable scramble 
along the bank, in my efforts to secure him. 
The water was quite deep, and the wary bird 
dove repeatedly to elude me, sometimes 
remaining under so long that I despaired of 
getting him at all. I caught up a long pole 
that lay on the bank, and several times took 
the pool in a flying leap, as the watchful 
quarry scurried from one side to the other. 
Finally, quite exhausted and out of breath, 
I missed my footing, the pole broke beneath 
my weight, and, with a great splash, I landed 
in the middle of the water. The muddy 
waves went flying to the shore, and I to the 
bottom. Covered with muck and entangled 
in grass and weeds, I rose to the surface and 
disgustedly dragged myself out. 

I was now in a pitiable plight—drenched 
to the skin, and so bemired that I looked 


like a scarecrow. I presume I emptied two 
pints of water out of my gun-barrels, but 
that was not a circumstance to the amount 
it seemed each boot must contain. In my 
despair of pulling these off, I executed a 
maneuver that was commendable for its 
forethought. I lay down upon my back 
and lifted my legs in the air, in a hurried 
attempt to empty these boots. The result 
was obvious. A cascade descended to my 
waist with gratifying haste. Whoever has 
not yet attempted this feat has not exhausted 
the possibilities of discomfort. 

But I had other things to think about. 
I did not care now if I never saw another 
mallard, and I never knew what became 
of that particular one. Night was coming 
on. I must be at least six miles from home. 
And, to add to my discomfiture, I had no 
idea of my whereabouts. With the waning 
afternoon, the sky had grown overcast, and 
I had not even the sun to guide my future 
movements. A queer feeling of annoyance 
and mortification came over me, as I began 
to realize that I was really lost. This, under 
ordinary circumstances, was sufficiently dis- 
quieting; but, in my chilly condition, it was 
positively alarming. 

For more than an hour, I floundered 
about over the prairie, in the hope of recog- 
nizing some familiar object. I was quite in 
despair when, with a loud “spink!” a great 
wild turkey rose before me and sailed away 
in the brush. I was wedry, disheartened, 
and a good deal encumbered by the nine 
mallard I had about me, but I stopped that 
turkey on his-travels with a promptness that 
was commendable. In a few seconds, I was 
bending over him. A magnificent gobbler, 
weighing easily twenty pounds. Was ever 
hunter at once so lucky and so unfortunate? 
I turned the great bird over, quite lost in 
admiration of his vast bulk and magnificent 
plumage. He was a veritable prairie pea- 
cock, in his beautiful bronze iridescence. 

While pondering what I should do with 
my prize, I suddenly detected a faint smoke 
curling above the tree-tops to the right 
of me. It was unmistakable evidence of 
humanity, and, slinging my feathered burden 
over my shoulder, I made for it at once. 
Imagine my delight when, on traversing 
a thick chaparral, I came abruptly upon 
a small cabin situated in a clump of live- 
oaks. The door of the cabin stood hos- 
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pitably open, and, hearing the sound of 
voices, I paused on the step-stone. 

It had grown dusk without, and was quite 
dark within, so that I could distinguish noth- 
ing. The conversation, however, continued : 

“Well, that evening, Mames, I certainly 
did look fine. I had on thet crimson satin 
damask thet mother used to wear, and them 
silver tear-drop ear-rings, and my hair was 
powdered beautiful. And court - plaster! 
Land! I was all stuck up with little moons 
and stars. You see, I went as Nell Gwynne.” 

“Oh, Mag, you must have looked jest 


lovely !” a softer voite responded, apparently ° 


charmed by this narration. 
tell me about him.” 

“Well, Jerry he was right smart, natch- 
ally. The Lord has favored him, and he 
allowed to go as Charles the Second. So 
he blew in his month’s wages at a costumer’s, 
and had white satin pants, and a gold snuff- 
box, and a big wig with five dollars’ worth 
of bear’s-grease and perfumery on it, and he 
had a hat thet he carried under his arm, 
which the man said was a‘shop-po.’ You 
can bet people stared when I kem into thet 
ball-room hangin’ on his arm, and when—” 

I hated to interrupt this thrilling entrée, 
but, having stood shivering in the doorway 
for a minute or two without recognition, 
I made bold at this juncture to knock 
loudly on the door-frame to attract attention. 
I was interrupted by two startling shrieks, 
undeniably feminine, that at first rang out 
piercingly, and then suddenly subsided. 
In my nervousness at this denouement, 
I dropped my turkey and nearly lost my 
grasp on my gun. As the room was wrapped 
in Cimmerian darkness, I was in total 
ignorance wherein I had offended. 

A painful and embarrassed silence suc- 
ceeded, during which I could hear a clock 
within ticking loudly ata 2.40 pace, and felt 
that my own heart was thumping away in 
rivalry. At last, after what seemed a weary 
interval, a door creaked, and a voice— 
evidently intended to be bold, but faint and 
quavering—said : 

“Who’s there?” 

I attempted to explain. 
said: 

“Excuse me, ladies, but I’m lost. I—” 

“Good heavens! Mames, it is a man!” 
the .voice said suddenly, and there was 
a hurried stampede in the darkness. 


“And Jerry— 


I stammered and 
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The situation was growing distressing, and 
I began to break out into a cold sweat that 
bid fair to rival my previous immersion. 
But a step behind me caused me to wheel 
about, and I found myself confronted by 
a tall figure, like myself bearing a gun, but 
without other evidences of being a sports- 
man. 

He gave me a gruff “Howdy!” and I 
made haste to explain my presence on his 
premises ; whereat his severe demeanor sud- 
denly relaxed, and, stepping to the door, 
he called loudly: 

“ Girls, git up and git this gentleman some 
supper.” 

A light broke in upon me: the ladies had 
retired for the night. In vain I remon- 
strated: they must be too much fatigued, 
if they had gone to bed at that early hour, 
to be bothered now with the refreshment 
of a mere stranger. If he could give me 
a change of dry clothes and a night’s 
lodging, I could readily make out until 
the following morning. Meanwhile, I was 
heavily laden with game. I could more 
than recruit the larder. I produced three 
or four mallard from the pockets of my 


coat, as I spoke, and pushed the great 
turkey into view with my foot. 
My companion brightened visibly. 


“Mames! Mag!” he called. “ You hear 
me! I want you to git up and broil one of 
these here green-head ducks. I don’t mind 
eatin’ a snack with you,” he said, “although 
I'd laid off to quit eatin’ till breakfast.” 

And now the dim gleam of a candle was 
displayed in the mysterious depths beyond, 
and a young girl, shading the flame against 
the draught with her hand, appeared bash- 
fully in the doorway. Upon her features 
was cast the most idealizing light in the 
world, but I was certainly unprepared for the 
lovely Rembrandtesque picture thrown thus 
against the dark curtain of the night. This 
girl was but a'slight lissome creature, and 
a pronounced blonde. She had evidently 
robed herself in great haste, in obedience to 
the call of her father, and was attired in 
some light gown or other. She had twisted 
her bright golden tresses into a Psyche knot, 
and one truant curl escaped, giving her a 
rare and careless charm. But her long 
lashes, cast modestly down over great hazel 
eyes that, when they looked at you, had the 
expressive innocence of a young fawn, and 
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the eloquent beauty of her blushes, quite 
wrought their perfect and accepted work 
upon a tired and susceptible wayfarer, who 
could only express his admiration by respect- 
fully, removing his hat. 

The girl acknowledged the salute by an 
inclination of the head, at once so nymph- 
like and gracious that the impression pro- 
duced by her beauty was greatly enhanced. 
Such was Mames. I had yet to behold the 
graces of the invisible Mag. 

Her father explained that there had been 
a masquerade ball at Brady City a few nights 
previous, and that the latter siren had been 
absent from home a few days to attend it. 
She had come back quite fagged out with 
her week of festivity, and he was not certain 
that she would present herself. This in a 
measure explained the early hour of retiring. 
As. he acquainted me with these facts, 
delivered with a homely but paternal sense 
of proprietorship, I could not help wondering 
whether the dissipated member of the 
household would contrast favorably with her 
sister. 

Meanwhile, I could hear the girls twitter- 


ing together in the adjoining kitchen, and a 
very appetizing odor bore witness to their 
labors. My tall host gave me an old coat, 
which I was very glad to exchange for my 
wet hunting-jacket, and, not being able to 
furnish me with other clothing, he produced 
a big black bottle which he said would 


answer very well as a substitute. Opinions 
differ. Nothing but my fatigue and fear of 
the day’s exposure pardoned a familiar 
acquaintance with the contents of that bot- 
tle. As the Irishman said of the “ pousse 
café”: “ Kerosene was an archangel to it!” 

We were interrupted by the announcement 
that supper was ready, and I was more than 
ready for it. But, keen as was my appetite, 
my appreciation of the young Hebe who 
presided over that sketchy repast was still 
keener. This, then, was Mag. A tall girl, 
stately and dark-eyed, with a certain impe- 
riousness of manner that made you circum- 
spect at once. It was easy to see that she 
had not hurried with her toilet, for she was 
as dainty and unruffled as a pet quail, from 
the snowy white collar at her neck to her 
buttoned shoe. I would as soon have 
bearded the lion in his den as risked imper- 
tinence in questioning this goddess; but, 
before the meal was over, she had possessed 
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herself of the salient points in my own 
private history. She was aware that I was 
twentyfive years of age, dyspeptic, near- 
sighted, and unmarried. Having concluded 
this cross-examination, she leaned her elbows 
on the table, and, placing the tips of her 
pretty fingers together, critically regarded me. 

Being a modest man, I was greatly embar- 
rassed at this inspection, and somewhat 
relieved when my host rose from the table, 
and, remarking that I must be fatigued with 
hunting all day, conducted me to a bed-room 
adjoining the main room. Knowing some- 
thing of frontier sleeping-accommodations, 
I was apprehensive that I might be discom- 
moding somebody; but I did not discover, 
until he had closed the door and left me 
alone, that I was indeed in the apartment 
formerly occupied by Mames and Mag. 

Just heaven! Was I to permit this? 
Was it not enough that I had routed these 
poor girls out of bed to cook me an 
unseasonable supper, but I must deprive 
them of their sleeping-apartment as well? 

I was about to open the door again and 
summon my host, when I reflected that, 
from what I had seen of his former hospi- 
tality, it would be useless. As I made my 
brief night-toilet, I remarked the various 
evidences of former feminine occupancy. 
A long strip of calico, reaching the entire 
length of the room, discreetly veiled from 
view a number of dresses and other garments 
hung against the wall. There were several 
highly-colored prints gaudily framed with 
grosbeaks’ wings and butterflies. Over the 
toilet-stand was a mocking-bird’s nest with 
the eggs of that audacious songster, and in 
the window hung a bird-cage containing 
a very promising specimen of the Southern 
nightingale. These, with several slippers, 
gaiters, ear-rings, hair-pins, and other unmis- 
takable articles, convinced me that my 
suspicions were correct: so that I felt like 
an eagle in a dove-cote, as I composed 
myself to slumber. The chaste moon stole 
in at the window after I had put out the 
light, investing my surroundings with senti- 
mental fancies, as if determined to make 
me suffer the full penalty of my crime; and 
the subdued whispering of the two evicted 
doves without—who were evidently com- 
pelled to camp out by the fireside—kept 
my conscience awake, in spite of my fatigue, 
for many hours. : 
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Late next morning, I was awakened by 
the stirring of the mocking-bird in his cage. 
For some moments I lay quiet, trying to 
gather my faculties and realize my sur- 
roundings. Then the robust manliness and 
aggressive ugliness of two photographs on 
the opposite wall engrossed my attention. 
They had evidently been placed there by 
loving hands, for the same framework of 
grosbeaks’ and woodpeckers’ wings, that I 
had noted elsewhere in the room, encom- 
passed them. I rose to take a nearer view. 

They were the counterfeit presentments 
of two cow-boys, evidently strong and ath- 
letic young men, tricked out in all the 
extravagant frippery of their calling. Under 
one picture was written, in a feminine hand: 
“Charley”; and beneath the other, in bold 
characters—evidently Mag’s—was scrawled: 
“ His Royal Nibs!” 

I was quite amused by this discovery of 
the photos, and more than confident that 
I had chanced upon the hidden romance 
of these humble lives. Making a mental 
note to let the incident prove the guide of 
my future conduct, I dressed hurriedly and 
rapped loudly on my bed-room door, in 
warning before venturing to open it. The 
precaution was unnecessary; there was 
nobody in the room without. But something 
tied to the door-handle arrested my atten- 
tion. I removed it carefully. It proved to 
be a knot of geraniums, with a scrap of 
paper attached. Surprised at this delicate 
feminine attention, I carried it to the out- 
side door. The fragrant breeze greeted my 
cheek with a light caress, and, glancing 
down at the slight boutonniére, I read this 
morning greeting: “ Merry Christmas!” 

How strange that I should have forgotten 
the fact! It was Christmas morning, surely 
enough; but the monotony of my frontier 
life and the incidents of my hunting-trip 
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had banished the fact from my mind. And 
how pretty and graceful a thing it was, to 
be reminded of it in this fashion! None 
but a refined and lovely nature could so 
manifest itself. Beyond a question, I .was 
indebted for this delicate reminder to the 
winsome and gracious Mames. A distinctly 
emotional thrill passed over me, and I felt 
myself actually blushing as I raised the 
token to my lips. 

But such feelings as these must not be. 
Surely I was too much of a man willingly 
to encourage sentimental follies in the bosom 
of this rustic maiden, however beautiful she 
might be. I began to take myself severely 
to task. I had done nothing to justify this 
attention. I had not even addressed her. 
My own conduct, I felt, was blameless. 
It was undoubtedly a case of “love at first 
sight.” And, with a very manifest accession 
of dignity, I laid the geraniums upon the 
table. The way before me was evidently 
fraught with difficulties. Under the circum- 
stances, I must not raise any false hopes 
by wearing these favors. 

My musings were suddenly broken in 
upon. There was a heavy step in the door- 
way. Turning, I beheld my hospitable but 
unlettered host. 

“Howdy!” hesaid. “I didn’t reckon to 
find ye stirrin’ so soon; but I’m right glad, 
all the same, to find ye. Ye see, it’s Criss- 
muss. Two of the cow-boys below here, 
friends o’ theirs, kem after my gals bright 
and early this mornin’, and toted ’em off to 
a barbecue down at the Bend; and I’m left 
alone, jest natchally, to look arter the ranch. 
Bein’ ez there ain’t no women-folks about, 
ef you and me want any breakfast,.1 reckon 
we'll hev to hump ourselves and cook thet 
thar big turkey.” 

My sentimental forebodings were dissi- 
pated at once. 


LOST. 
BY ELLIS YETT. 


On, hills lying low, with the sunlight upon you, 
Oh, green quiet pastures asleep in the sun, 
Oh, meadows at rest, with the shadows among 
you, 
Can anyone find you? Are you lost, every 
one? 


Oh, hills, I have lost you, and now I go seeking 
The home of my childhood, lost long ago; 


Isigh for the meadows, where shadows are creep- 
ing 
And flecking the greensward with shade and 
with glow. 


Can nobody find you? Oh, sweet home forsaken, 
IT left you full fain, many summers ago; 

And, now that I seek you, no answer I waken— 
You leave me alone with my silence and snow. 
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III. 


HE days and weeks passed in a most 
unsatisfactory fashion. Clinton got 
to neglecting business, and his friend 

and employé, Fred Blake, had to do more 
than double duty. Blake knew that Clin- 
ton’s fortune was riskily invested, and that 
inattention might mean serious loss; but, as 
Clinton knew it as well as he, he did not 
think it his place to warn or alarm, to protest 
or argue. If he had known how much more 
than Clinton’s own money was involved, how 
many tens of thousands of dollars he was 
legally responsible for and how many scores 
of thousands he would be morally bound to 
replace, he might have spoken. As it was, 
he did not. If he had, it is more than 
likely it would have done little or no 
good. 


Clinton spent his time in following Mar- 


gree Carlon and forcing his attentions upon 
her. He admitted to himself sometimes, in 
his wakeful nights, that he made a fool of 
himself, and I suppose he was correct. Mrs. 
Forsythe might have justly complained of 
the character of the services her companion 
rendered her in those days; indeed, it would 
not have been altogether unjust to have dis- 
charged her. 

But Mrs. Forsythe was actually getting a 
new lease of life, thanks .to the mountain 
air, and needed service less than she had; 
besides, she had a genuine liking for Jack 
Clinton, while she both hated and feared 
Pietro Zetta. So Margree Carlon used her 
time as she would, and Jack Clinton had all 
the chance that any man could have had 
under the circumstances. 

I said Fred Blake said nothing to the man 
he loved and served: it would be just to 
repeat the statement and give a new and 
added emphasis to the word nothing. His 
looks were sometimes eloquent; never had 
Clinton been surer of his loyalty and truth. 
But the subject of Margree Carlon was 
tabooed ; regarding her, silence fell between 
them. 


Blake would have had something to say, 
no doubt, had his friendship been less firm 
and his wishes less earnest. But there is a | 
time in every man’s life, especially if he is 
an unmarried man, and more especially if he 
is a happily engaged one, and. still more 
especially if he is temporarily separated from 
his sweetheart, when he has nothing but 
sympathy and commendation for his fellow- 
man who is willing to give anything, do any- 
thing, suffer anything, for the sake of a 
woman. 

I sometimes wonder if it was strange that 
Pietro Zetta and Margree Carlon never 
moved together in any one of the ideas in 
Jack Clinton’s brain, in those days; on the 
whole, I think it was not. 

Pietro Zetta was not a very aggressive sort - 
of lover; he had his own ideas regarding 
the sort of heart’s hurt he meant his-rival 
should ultimately suffer; and he was too 
busy—at the gambling-dens by day, and no 
one seemed to know .where by night—to 
intrude himself often upon the time of the 
woman who had promised to marry him. 
With Blake, silence; with Clinton, a lover’s 
blindness; with Mrs. Forsythe, an unwill- 
ingness to see what she was sorry she 
couldn’t help seeing; with the rest of the 
world as found in the town where these 
actors lived and took their parts in this life- 
drama, a belief that Clinton could take care 
of himself, and a resolution to let him; these 
conditions explain the fact, partly at least, 
that Pietro Zetta was only Pietro Zetta to 
Jack Clinton, for all those days of doubt and 
worry and uncertainty. 

In the beginning, Clinton would not have 
entered the lists of love against such a man 
as he instinctively knew Pietro Zetta to be; 
in the end, he would have struggled for his 
happiness against the embodiment of all the 
evil in the souls of a hundred Zettas. To 
have known that Margree Carlon let such a 
man come near her, speak to her at all, to 
say nothing of speaking words of love, 
would have killed his love—though I am 
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not sure it might not have killed him too— 
in the days when his love was new. Later, 
it had grown so strong that nothing could 
hurt or harm it. 

Blake had said there was another man. 
He had not spoken his name, and Clinton 
grew too proud to ask. Indeed, as the end 
hurried nearer, he dared doubt the accuracy 
of what his friend had said. 

Clinton rode with Margree Carlon, walked 
_ with her, read, sang, boated. She laughed, 

smiled, or was grave and silent, as his mood 
was. Only—only he had never found her 
ready even to listen to his story. When 
he had tried to speak of love, she had only 
jokes and jests or headache and weariness. 

And so it went. And so the end came. 

Blake came gravely to Clinton, one morn- 
ing. He put out his hand with more of 
tenderness in motion and clasp than he had 
ever manifested before. The look in his face 
was something which a friend might equally 
marvel at and rejoice over. 

“You— I’ve heard—heard something—” 
began Blake. Then he stopped abruptly and 

- commenced over again. 

“ You—you’ve never spoken ?” 

It was a curiously ambiguous question, but 
Clinton looked into his face and understood. 
He shook his head. 

“T am going to take Mrs, Forsythe for 
a drive, this morning.” 

“ Yes ~~ 

“And Miss Carlon will be alone.” 

“Of course.” 

“And—God bless you, old fellow, if you 
really care so very much, it’ll be your last 
chance!” 

So, a half-hour later, Jack Clinton found 
himself in the street, in a strangely dazed 
condition, on his way to call upon Margree 
Carlon. His last chance? That was the 
burden of one thought. And—his last 
chance? As though he had ever had any! 
That was the thought that came next. 

Pietro Zetta rode up to the piazza on 
which Margree was sitting, at just about the 
time that Jack Clinton left the bank to go 
and call upon her. 

Pietro Zetta was a decidedly hard-looking 
individual at that moment—though, of the 
two, his horse looked the worse. He had 
evidently ridden fast all night, and it told 
on him in every way. To Margree’s invi- 
tation to dismount, he gave a decided 
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negative. He really hadn’t time. He must 
ride until noon, if he could get another 
horse. 

“Someone said you own something in the 
Lost Hope mine?” he questioned, eagerly. 

She utterly misunderstood his motive, and 
answered him accordingly. 

“Not much,” she said; “a little over a 
thousand dollars.” 

“Which means what? 
understand you.” 

“Why, this: that a—a gentleman said the 
mine must be worth something, and that 
stock couldn’t well go lower. I had only 
a little, a thousand dollars or so, and I put 
it all in. You—you needn’t reproach me 
because it is all gone; it was long before 
you asked me the thirteenth time.” 

“You bought at—at what price?” 

“Ten cents a share, I think.” 

“More than ten thousand shares?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Who—who told you to do it?” 

She only shook her head. She had never 
hated Pietro or pitied herself more. She 
had never held more firmly to her friendship 
for Blake, a man that she said in her heart, 
there and then, had more of her liking than 
she had ever given any other, though to 
have loved him would have been impossible. 
She could not bring herself to tell this 
fellow whom she had promised to marry 
that Blake had given her the advice that 
had cost her all the money she had saved 
in five years of weary work; she could not 
tell him, and she wouldn’t. 

“Well,” said the man, “it makes no 
difference. Only you must not sell! Little 
Hope has proved rich at last—immensely 
rich. Its shares will sell at two hundred 
dollars within a week.” 

“You—you mean that?” she gasped. 

He said he did, and sealed his statement 
with a picturesque Spanish oath. 

“And now I must go; there are two or 
three others I must tell before some crafty 
purchaser reaches them.” 

“ Who—who knows this?” 

“T can’t say—not positively. I believe 
they sent someone to Blake; so, of course, 
there’s he and Clinton and—” 

The rest was lost in the hoof-beats of his 
hurrying horse, as he dashed away. 

So that, all in ‘all, it was a curious situa- 
tion to which Clinton was coming, that 


I don’t quite 
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morning. He would be a very fortunate 
gentleman indeed, if he didn’t manage so 
to bungle matters as to make it worse than 
he found it. 

If Blake thought, when he hurried Clin- 
ton away to Margree, that she was a woman 
to take a man for his money, or to refuse 
him because she had suddenly gotten wealth 
herself, he was greatly mistaken in her 
character. But he might well have trembled 
for his friend, if he had known that he was 
sending him—ignorant—to the woman’s 
knowledge, and that she would think him 
as wise as herself. 

Margree Carlon was thinking of her pres- 
ent and her future, of her good fortune 
and her unfortunate promise, when Clinton 
came up. She was wondering if she could 
endure life with Pietro Zetta, just to punish 
another man for his sins, and pondering the 
question between her conscience in her 
promise and her conscience in her own 
happiness, when Jack Clinton’s shadow fell 
across the book she was pretending to try 
to read. 

She looked up into his face, saw what was 
coming, looked confusedly down again, and 
waited. 

Jack Clinton never knew just what he said 
nor how he said it, nor did Margree Carlon. 
And, really, I myself cannot say. But he 
managed to tell his love and to ask her to 
marry him. And she found herself telling 
him, more quietly than she had dared 
dream possible, that she was promised to 
another. 

Clinton, the soul of honor, hadn’t a word to 
say against such an argument as that. He 
turned to go, halted, hesitated, came back. 

“You are not happy?” he demanded. 

“Not quite. But the future must take 
its chances for that.” 

“Ts—is it money ?” 

“No, it is not money.” 

“ Because, if it is—” 

“Well?” 

“ Blake said once—” 

“Yes? Well?” 

“That you had a thousand dollars or so 
invested in Lost Hope stock. Is it so?” 

“Tt is.” 

“Then I—I would be glad to give you two 
thousand dollars for it.’’ 

“Thank you, but it is not for sale. What 
else,’ mockingly and scornfully, “has Mr. 
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Blake seen fit to tell you of my affairs and 
my interests?” 

He sprang toward her, with a hoarse cry; 
he tried to take her in his arms, but she 
eluded him. 

“ He told me that you loved me, Margree 
Carlon; he told me that you loved me.” 

“Yes, he did. And you were as cool and 
scornful and indifferent as I am now. Indif- 
ferent? God help me, I am that no longer. 
I hate you, Mr. Clinton !” 

“ But Blake said—” persisted this drown- 
ing man, clutching at his last straw of hope. 

“Yes, I know he did. I stood within a 
dozen feet of him, just at the left of the road, 
and heard him say it.” 

And she looked squarely and calmly into 
the dilating and horror-filled eyes of the 
pallid man who faced her—looked and 
laughed ! 

He turned away, and went without a word. 
He was too terribly hurt to have it possibly 
true tosay he thought much. But he dazedly 
wondered if the typical Boston girl, the vague 
and impersonal girl he used to think he 
should sometime marry, would have done, 
even under the sting of indifference to her 
charms and her passion, what this woman 
had done? He wondered if it was quite the 
regular Western thing to do so? She had 
been a listener to Blake’s revelation, and— 

He took out and looked at the bullet he 
had picked up that night at the ledge; it 
had a less pleasant interest for him than ever 
before. 

IV. 

THE next morning, the little mining-town 
had such a series of sensations to consider 
that the people quite forgot to work, and 
almost neglected to eat. 

First, there was the news of the unex- 
pected finding of the richest sort of ore at 
the mine that all had despised fortyeight 
hours before; Lost Hope owners were the 
richest and most influential of individuals 
now. 

Then it was hinted, whispered, and finally 
openly talked, that the Prince Imperial mine 
had failed. Some charitable ones surmised 
that there had been mistaken estimates as to 
the amount of ore that would be found there, 
and blamed no one; others did not hesitate 
to speak of fraud. Jack Clinton had bought 
it and paid an immense price for it, then he 
had spent money freely as water in defending 
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his title; but, as he had raised more than 
double the money he had spent for it, secur- 
ing its payment by mortgages on it, it left it 
at least an open question whether he had 
been sinner or sinned against, in the collapsed 
speculation in the Prince Imperial. 

Men had hardly realized the news thus far 
and settled down doggedly to whatever 
opinion seemed, in the case of each indi- 
vidual, most likely to be true, than there were 
two more sensations flashed upon them: the 
east-bound stage of the Consolidated Over- 
land and Transcontinental Stage and Express 
Company had been stopped and robbed, and 
Jack Clinton was missing ! 

There had been attempts made to rob the 
stage on other occasions, but they had always 
failed. Twice at least the freebooters had 
been repulsed with loss of life, and it was 
supposed they had carried a dead man out 
of the fight with them when they rode 
away from a fruitless attack on another 
occasion ; once a driver had been dangerously 
wounded, and once a guard had been 
seriously hurt. But, last night, there 
seemed to have been scarcely any contest 
at all. The driver and guards had returned 
to town; they had little to say, and didn’t 
seem to enjoy meeting their aforetime friends 
and acquaintances. All that, of course, might 
be accounted for on the score of a reason- 
able shame at having been outwitted, or it 
might not be! They claimed that the sur- 
prise had been complete, and that resistance 
would have been suicidal. But some men— 
brave men, accustomed to stand up in defense 
of their opinions—said that there had been 
treachery. 

Be that as it may, the east-bound stage 
had never carried so large an amount of 
money before, since the organization of the 
company with the long and high-sounding 
name. And Jack Clinton had receipted for 
every dollar of it; the law, in due time, 
given opportunity to exercise its authority, 
would doubtless hold him responsible for it 
to the last penny. But, meantime, men had 
mentally made their own laws in the case; 
a line of them filed slowly into the place 
of business of the United Miners’ Banking 
Association, receipts for this money in their 
hands, and poor Blake, delaying all he 
could, procrastinating all he dared, paid 
them—paid, paid, paid! And, as he paid, 
he wondered what would happen when there 
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was no more of Clinton’s money left to pay 
with, and Clinton missing! 

At noon, Margree Carlon entered the bank. 
She asked the men there to give her a 
quarter of an hour for an interview with 
Fred Blake, in private. Most of them 
respected and liked Margree Carlon, and 
they gave her—five minutes! Really, it was 
about all she needed, for she had but little 
to say. 

Ten thousand shares of Lost Hope mining 
stock! It meant safety and success. Blake 
gratefully told her so. 

“Tt’ll save the mame of Clinton from 
disgrace,” he said, “and help him tide over 
and save a few thousands out of the general 
ruin. Clinton’s interests won’t demand the 
actual use of a single share of this stock, 
but our having it to restore confidence will 
be worth everything. Clinton will thank—” 

“T am not doing this for Mr. Clinton,” 
the woman said, “but for you. You may 
thank me!” 

And Fred Blake, looking out at the faces 
of the waiting men already growing terribly 
impatient, thanked her from the bottom of 
his heart. 

Blake opened his lips twice to say more, 
and twice he could say nothing. He had 
only to look into the woman’s face, to see 
that everything went wrong between those 
two he so longed to see happy, when they met 
yesterday. He wondered if she would care 
much—any—this woman who once watched 
every motion of this missing man, love in 
her eyes and on her lips—if she could know 
why he went and why he did not come back? 
Twice he essayed to tell her. But what was 
the use? It would be wasted time, and he 
was anxious to be in the saddle and looking 
for the dead body of his murdered friend. 

She had said she did not throw her sud- 
den wealth into fate’s balance for Clinton’s 
sake. So be it, then, though this friend 
would have given ten years of his life to 
have had it otherwise. He accepted her 
words as truth, and rather hurried her 
departure; but she shivered in the sunshine 
when once outside, and dared not analyze her 
own motives, barely doubting she was a liar. 

But Blake, before he opened the doors 
to the money-hungry mob again, took one 
more look at a dirty and frayed note he had 
found just under the hooks where Clinton’s 
missing rifle usually hung: 
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“The stage’ll be robbed unless there’s 
more than ordinary care taken.” 

This was what the note said, and all it 
said. Undoubtedly the message had called 
Clinton away alone, to help guard his treas- 
ure through the night and beyond danger. 
And what of it? 

This: that, if there had been treachery 
and collusion, the note meant a trap for 
Clinton. And poor Blake puzzled unavail- 
ingly over the seemingly half-familiar though 
half-disguised chirography. 


¥ 

THAT was a terrible day for Margree 
Carlon. She caught herself wondering, once 
or twice, if it would ever end; she wondered 
if eternity, for the lost, would drag in slower 
agony. . Strange impulses came to her. Once 
or twice, she aroused herself from an argu- 
ment on the right and wisdom of suicide— 
an argument in which her better self seemed 
less strong and convincing than usual. 
Several times, she decided she would go 
away—run away, hide herself—and let the 
man who had forced her unwilling promise 
from her get over his loss as best he could, 
or die of it. And then, rising on the waves 
of another emotion, her soul would be full 
of tenderness and pity for Pietro Zetta, 
and she would reproach herself for not 
caring more for him. He was not a good 
man, of course, but doubtless she could help 
him to rise to a higher level—her eyes had 
surely lost their charm if they could not 
win any man from the gaming-table and 
from dissolute companions; she would not 
inquire too closely into his past, and why 
need she? She felt strong enough to guar- 
antee the future of any man who could 
truly say he loved her. 

She had lost Clinton, of course. And the 
bitterest part of it all was his unworthiness. 
She could stoop more willingly to mate with 
Zetta’s common clay, since the idol she had 
raised and adored had proved meaner still. 
She would marry Zetta—of course she 
would; what else would be fair or right? 
And as for happiness, she said that that 
is told in stories, rather than lived in real 
life. 

She would marry Zetta; she said it to 
her soul with a little more of emphasis in 
the early evening, when Blake and _ his 
men returned and had to admit that the 


theory of Clinton’s having been killed at 
the scene of the stage-robbery was false. 

She would marry Pietro Zetta, and make 
him a good wife too; she was more than 
ever certain of that when that gentleman 
rode up to the piazza, that evening, and dis- 
mounted. That he had ridden some thirty- 
six hours since she saw him last, and that 
he looked more disreputable than ever, made 
little difference to her; her dazed brain was 
failing—failing! It might not be long that 
she would know good from evil, right from 
wrong. 

The man kissed her. A dozen persons saw 
it done. Blake and Mrs. Forsythe were two 
out of the twelve. After that, what was 
there to say? Even Blake stifled his con- 
science a little, and tore up and scattered to 
the winds the note Clinton had Jet fall when 
he took down his rifle. Blake could not 
bring himself, not now, to show this tell-tale 
scrap to the woman in the case, though 
suggestion had suddenly asserted its power 
in his brain and forced him to remember 
where he had seen writing like this, and 
to recall whose hand penned it! 

Sometime he would of course make Zetta 
reveal what he knew of the mystery of 
Clinton’s disappearance, but, after their 
mutual kiss, frank and undisguised, he 
could not quite bear to call upon the law 
to hold Pietro Zetta and Margree Carlon 
apart; because a woman had deliberately 
chosen hell instead of heaven was no reason 
for Blake’s trying to make the place more 
uncomfortable for her than was necessary. 

Sometime he would know, or try to know, 
how and why Clinton had lost Margree’s 
love—the love he knew was his, unguessed 
and unasked, before that evening which had 
been the terrible turning-point in all their 
lives. But all that must wait. 

Zetta and Margree withdrew to one end 
of the piazza and conversed together in low 
tones. Resigned to her fate, it was actually 
restful, almost pleasant, to have the man at 
her side; the situation, from the psychical 
standpoint, is unfortunately not uncommon. 

Zetta had won everything! 

All that hope had for Clinton, lost and 
disgraced, must come through Zetta. At 
the hands of a rival, if at all, must he win 
life and love and honor! 

Why will crime boast? It is a psycho- 
logical problem that it would be pleasant 
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to study; but not now. We.can only take 
time and space to assert the fact: Crime 
will! 

Why will boasting wickedness mistake 
forgiveness and excuse for approval? Why 
will it stumble on and on, with heedless 
tongue, until it has itself overthrown and 
condemned itself? Why indeed, unless it is 
one of God’s ways to enforce justice? 

“Do you remember the moonlight night 
when I asked you the thirteenth time?” 
The man was looking toward the west, not 
the east, and it would now be two weeks 
to full moon again. Did that explain why 
he laughed? 

“T—I remember. 
understand.” 

She wondered if the man noticed that she 
shuddered; she thought not, for he laughed 
again. 

“T mean that it looks like moonrise in 
the west.” 

“Like moonrise in the west?” 

“Yes; twenty miles away, ten miles 
beyond the pass between the twin peaks, 
the forest is on fire. Sometime to-morrow, 


But—now—I do not 


the line of fire will climb over the crest; 


to-morrow night, darling, you can see the 
furnace-fires yonder, and hear the trees 
crash down to their fiery graves.” And 
again he laughed. 

She moved a little closer to him, as though 
instinctively seeking protection. 

“And—and is there danger?” she asked. 

“To you? Tome? No.” And the laugh 
was more evil and malicious than ever. 

She stooped over him, nearer to him, to try 
and read his meaning in his face. And a 
gash along his neck, a plash of blood upon 
his garments there, caught her glance. 
Impulsively she reached down and tenderly 
wiped away some of the traces of hurt and 
harm, her own fine handkerchief in her hand. 
The man looked up, a trace of tears in his 
eyes, and deliberately threw his heaven away, 
braggart that he was. 

“An accident,” he said, mockingly; “one 
of the guards forgot, and came near making 
resistance real.” 

So that was it, was it? A stage-robber? 
And she had kissed him and let him kiss her 
before the eyes of all those good people 
yonder! A stage-robber? Well, he had 
pitted himself against men at least, and had 
taken his chances, while the man whose 
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actions had been her secret standard of 
human excellence had offered her yesterday 
two thousand dollars for property worth two 
millions! A _ stage-robber? Well, there 
were worse men than that. And he had 
kissed her, with her world looking on. it 
hardened her heart; how could it have been 
otherwise? 

And the fool looked into her eyes, saw it, 
and guessed wrongly how much of disgrace 
and dishonor a woman can bear. 

“You—you were thinking of Clinton?” 
she was asked. 

She bowed her head; she was thinking of 
Clinton, and she was not yet ready to stoop 
low erough to lie to this man. 

“Yes?” he questioned; “well, so was I. 
He loved you—loved you. Blake said you 
loved him!” J 

“Blake said? How do you know what 
Blake said?” 

“How? I might ask you if it isn’t new to 
you that he said anything at all. I stood 
within twenty feet of him, in a thicket at 
the right of the road, when he told Clinton 
you loved him. That night, there was a shot 
fired—” 

He stopped short. Something in her eyes 
stopped him. She was thinking—thinking 
hard and bitterly. Thinking that this man, 
with whom she had promised to live as long 
as she should live at all, had been so guilty. 
Ah, that was bitter—very bitter! And think- 
ing, too, of the look the man she loved so 
well had given her so long ago—so long, so 
long! Merciful God! was it.only yesterday? 
So Clinton had thought she could raise her 
hand against him, had he? That was the 
most bitter thought of all. After that— 

But the man was speaking again—not con- 
tent to stop where he might have stopped 
safely, not content to be satisfied with what 
he had gained at so much cost to the woman 
whose heart he tortured. 

“Someone sent Clinton word of what was 
going to happen last night, but he came late. 
He came so late that the robbers had sepa- 
rated and were riding home their several 
ways. He—he met one—the very man who 
had sent him word, and the fellow had for- 
gotten to load his weapons after the sham 
fight with the driver and the guards, and 
had been careless enough to lose his ammu- 
nition. Clinton recognized him, but was too 
angry and unnerved to shoot well. So there 
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was a race—across the plain, around town 
by a long détour, up the mountain, over the 
pass, and—” 

“ How did it end?” hissed Margree Carlon, 
in his ear. “Tell me—how did it end?” 

““I—I— Do you not hate him?” gasped 
the man. “They said you said you hated 
him; and hate desires—” 

“Stop! Tell me how it ended!” 

“Ask me to-morrow night; it will be ended 
then. So far, there’s only a horse that stum- 
bled and got a broken neck, a man who fell 
and got a broken leg, and—” 

He was looking into the end of Margree 
Carlon’s pistol; he had mistaken her nature; 
she had found him and herself as they were. 
He had lost—lost all. Clinton had won. 

“Mr. Blake!” The words were low, the 
voice clear and even. But Blake will never 
forget the emotion in it, nor will he ever 
forget the starry eyes Margree turned upon 
him. 

“Send this man out of town under guard,” 
she said, commandingly, “and set him free at 
sunrise. See that he rides toward the east!” 

“ What—why—” 

“No matter.” 

“And you?” 

“T shall ride to save Jack Clinton.” 

“Where? How?” 

“Tl tell you in the morning.” 

“T must go with you, and—” 

“No; I go alone.” 

“Cannot I help—serve—” 

“Yes, in one way. Tell me whether to 
send Clinton home alone, or come back with 
him!” 


GOD KEEP 


HIM! 503 


“What do you mean? How?” 
“ By telling me whether he knew the truth 


-regarding the Lost Hope mine at ten o’clock 


yesterday. Did he?” 

“ He did not.” 

“As God is your witness?” 

“ Yes, as God is my witness.” 

The broken limb had been dragged a half- 
mile—a half-mile in half a night, and a day, 
and half a night again. Nature could do no 
more. Clinton had found his place to die, 
and the delirium that mercifully anticipates 
the end—sometimes—was already creeping 
along his nerves and into his brain. The 
roar of the hurricane of fire was the voice of 
his mother singing him to sleep, and the 
crash of the falling trees was the sound of 
his brothers and sisters at play. And yet, 
through it all, he knew that his mother was 
in her grave, that his brothers and sisters 
were men and women long years ago, and 
that the furnace-heat of a forest-fire had 
raced miles with him while he had crawled 
a pitiful part of one. Death—death— 


He knew it; he understood it; it was only 
now and then, for a little time, that he forgot 
it and listened to the growing roar that had 


been his mother’s voice so lately, so lately— 
say an hour ago. Death—death— 

Then, suddenly, unless he dreams, life and 
safety! A brave woman! A strong horse! 
Potent liquor, to stir his faltering heart to 
new efforts. And on his lips, frank and 
unasked, so warm a kiss tliat age shall never 
know chill—a kiss warm enough to nerve 
an honest heart and bless an honest life 
forever ! 
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Ou, he is far and far away, 

And I, who loved him for a day 

And let him go, can only say 
“God keep him!” 


He clasped my hand and said good-bye 

With just a careless touch, and I— 

I answered him: “Good-bye, good-bye, 
God keep you!” 


’Twas hard for me, the parting, though, 

Hard, hard, when oh! I loved him so, 

To loose his hands and let him go. 
God keep him! 


And tears were all so vain, so vain; 

They could not bring his face again. 

And yet I said, through all my pain: 
“God keep him!” 


’Twas such a little while, you know— 

My love had hardly time to grow; 

I never dreamed ’twould hurt me so 
To leave him. 


And he is far and far away! 

And I, who loved him for a day 

I only think of him and say: 
“God keep him!” 
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BY MRS. MAY WILBUR. 


Frank’s wooden wedding? The 
cards came yesterday,” said Mrs. 
Merton to her husband. 

“Why, what can we do but accept?” was 
the answer, in a tone of surprise. 

“We can decline,” replied the wife, hesi- 
tatingly. 

“To be sure; but why should we?” 

“For a reason so purely feminine, that I 
don’t suppose it would ever occur to you. 
The fact is, I have nothing suitable to wear.” 
And a nervous little laugh followed the con- 
fession. 

“Why, Nell, the dress you wore to 
mother’s on Thanksgiving Day is the hand- 
somest thing out, and you look lovely 


N°’? what shall we do about Cousin 


enough in it to fill every other woman with 
envy.” 

“It is a pretty dress, quite fine enough for 
a family gathering ; but it is only a cashmere, 


after all, and don’t you see, Tom, this is a 
different affair—a regular party. I suppose 
everybody worth knowing in town will be 
there, and it isn’t a comfortable sensation to 
feel yourself the only shabbily dressed woman 
in the room.” , 

“You precious little woman, you should 
have the richest gown that money could buy, 
if I could only afford it; but you know, dear, 
you were so foolish as to marry a poor clerk 
on a small salary—” j 

“ Yes, I know,” interrupted his wife, “and 
I wouldn’t change him for the richest king in 
all the world; but I thought, if you did not 
care much about going, we might stay at 
home. I can explain afterward to Frank 
and Sue.” 

“ But you couldn’t explain to others, Nell ; 
and wouldn’t it seem rather strange?” urged 
Tom, with a man’s inveterate horror of doing 
something the least bit peculiar. “What 
would I say to the fellows on the train, the 
next day, if they asked why we were not at 
Stanley’s wooden wedding? For everybody 
knows we are cousins.” 

“Well, I’ve heard considerable about the 
annoyance of poor relations; but I think, in 
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this instance, the possession of a rich one is 
quite as embarrassing,” sighed Nell; “ how- 
ever, as we seem likely to make ourselves 
conspicuous either by our presence or our 
absence, we may as well get what enjoyment 
we can out of it, so I’ll send a note of accept- 
ance.” 

“Bravo! little woman, and I venture to 
prophesy that, whether in silk attire or cash- 
mere gown, there will not be another face 
there as beautiful and fair as that of my little 
wife. Perhaps, before another year, she 
may be able to outshine them all, if only—” 
He checked himself suddenly. 

“Tf only what? Tom Mertun, have you 
gone daft?” 

“ Well, no, not exactly. You see, dear, I 
hadn’t intended to tell you anything about it 
until the affair was settled; the fact is, Har- 
rison, our head book-keeper, goes to Paris 
the first of next month, and by his advice 
I’ve applied for his position. If I succeed, it 
will mean four thousand a year, with a possi- 
bility of still further advancement; but don’t 
be too sanguine,” as he saw her eyes kindle. 
“T’m afraid Mr. Lyon, our senior partner, 
doesn’t exactly favor me—thinks I’m too 
young for so responsible a_ position, I 
believe; but there, Nell, I must be off or 
miss my train.” 

Two weeks later, Mrs. Merton, in her soft 
gray cashmere, with its trimming of lustrous 
silk and dainty lace, stood with her husband 
in a quiet corner of her cousin’s parlor. 
Suddenly, Tom gave a start of surprise. 

“Do you see that tall elderly gentleman 
talking to Frank?” he said, in a low tone. 
“That is Mr. Lyon, the head of our firm. 
I never expected to see him here.” 

Meanwhile, Mr. Lyon saw and recognized 
his clerk, and, in a few moments, leisurely 
made his way toward him. After a pleasant 
greeting, he turned to Nell, who had stepped 
back a little. Tom drew her toward him. 

“This is my wife, Mr. Lyon,” he said, 
proudly. 

The man of wealth and station bowed with 
old-time grace to the modest little woman, 
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“T am glad to meet you both,” he said. 
“T suppose you came out from the city for 
this evening.” 

“Oh, no; we are living here in the 
village.” Then, as Mr. Lyon seemed inter- 
ested, Tom added: “I have rented the War- 
ner cottage, over on the hill.” 

“A very pleasant place, but quite a long 
walk for you. Ishould think you would have 
chosen a house nearer the station.” 

“Tt, is not entirely a matter of choice,” 
explained Tom. “ Itis the only place where 
the rent was within my means, and indeed I 
rather enjoy the walk.” 

“Humph!” ejaculated Mr. Lyon; then, 
with a quick sharp glance at the lady: 
“Mrs. Merton, I see that my wife is disen- 
gaged just at this moment; I should like to 
introduce you to her.” 

“Whew!” ejaculated Tom, softly, as he 
watched his wife move down the room on the 
arm of his employer. “What would the 
fellows in the office say to that? And what 
does it mean, anyway ?” 

He was still puzzling over the matter when 
she rejoined him, a little later. He made 
her a low bow of mock reverence. 

“Oh, Tom, what did you think when Mr. 
Lyon asked me to be introduced to his wife?” 

“Think? I was too dumfounded to think 
or do anything else but stare in amazement, 
as I saw him present you to his wife with as 
much courtesy as if you were the first lady 
in the land. He has always seemed so 
reserved and even haughty. I had no idea 
he would condescend to persons of such low 
estate as an assistant book-keeper and his 
wife, be she never so fair and charming. I 
say, Nell, how did you feel, sailing through 
the crowd on the arm of the Grand Mogul 
himself?” 

“Oh, Tom,” with a little gasp, “I never 
once thought of him in that way. I only 
remembered he was the man upon whose 
decision your success depended. When he 
left me with Mrs. Lyon, she was so sweet 
and gracious, not a bit condescending. 
I seemed to have known her ever so long. 
Why, before I knew it, I was telling her all 
about our little home—the garden, the 
chickens, and all.” 

Meanwhile, Mr. Lyon said to his wife: 
“ What do you think of Mrs. Merton?”- 

“A bright and sensible little woman: 
lives over in the Warner cottage, which they 
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are fitting up and furnishing, one room at 
a time, as they can afford; for she has a 
holy horror of debt, and avoids the install- 
ment plan as she would the plague. She 
does her own work, sewing included, and is. 
altogether most energetic and capable.” 

“How did you find out so much?” 

“T suspected, from your look and manner, 
that you wanted me to do a little private 
detective work; was I right?” 

“Quite so, and your report is both com- 
plete and satisfactory. You see, Helen, Mr. 
Merton has applied for Harrison’s position. 
He is strongly endorsed by the other mem- 
bers of the firm, but I hesitated. He is quite 
young, and seemed so full of life and fun, 
I was afraid he was hardly steady enough 
for so responsible a position. You know 
my theory, dear—that a wife must either 
make or mar her husband’s life. When 
I saw Mrs. Merton in her plain unfashion- 
able dress that was neither silk nor satin, 
I thought perhaps the ballast he might 
possibly need would be found in a sensible 
wife. I found her intelligent, educated, and 
lady-like. What you tell me increases my 
confidence in her, and I have decided to 
advance him to the position he desires.” 

Mr. Lyon tore a leaf from his memo- 
randum-book and wrote a few lines, which 
his wife read approvingly: 


“Mr. THos. MERTON. 


DEAR Sir: The firm of R. L. Lyon & Co. 
has decided to accept your application for 
the position of head book-keeper. You will 
report to Mr, Harrison to-morrow for instruc- 
tion in your new duties. As one member of 
the firm, I am glad to say I feel no hesitancy 
in advancing to so important and trust- 
worthy a position a man willing to walk two 
miles daily that he may live within his 
means, especially when he is the fortunate 
possessor of a sensible wife, brave enough to 
dress according to her husband’s circum- 
stances and who has a horror of debt. 

Very sincerely yours, 
R. L. Lyon.” 


He slipped the note into Tom’s hand, as 
he was about leaving. 

When Tom and Nell read the note, it 
almost took their breath away. 

“You blessed little woman!’ he cried. 

“Tt’s all because of the cashmere dress, 
Tom,” Mrs. Merton answered, laughingly. 





TWELFTH MONTH. 


BY VERONA COE HOLMES. 


Night of the year; 
Tempests; the slow 

Gripe of the frost; 
The swift snow. 


Hush of the year; 
Rest; and the calm 

Folding of hands, 
Palm against palm. 


O for the June and the bird; 

The summer-warm light on the hills; 
The song, without method or word, 

Of the wayward and garrulous rills; 


The portly and prosperous sheaves, 
Banded and grouped in the sun; 

The whisper and lisp of the leaves, 
And the glow where the dawning begun ; 


The delicate eve; the delight 

Uf the languorous noon; of the dawn; 
Of the quiet and comforting night— 

O the grace of the days that are gone! 


Night of the year; yet, behold! 
Luminous, lighting the far 
Reach of creation, a glow, 
A marvel, a glory, a Star. 


NIGHT of the year; Climax and crown of the year; 
Failure and grief; Mirth-time, misrule, 

The bared bough, Laughter of childhood, the hearts’ 
The dropped leaf. Holy-day, holiday, yule. 





LA MARQUISE DE LA ROCHEJAQUELEIN, 
THE HEROINE OF LA VENDEE. 


BY VIRGINIA G. SULLY. 


ICTORINE DE DONNISSAN, suc- 
cessively Marquise de Lescure and 
Marquise de la Rochejaquelein, was 

born at Versailles in 1772. Her father was 

the Marquis de Donnissan, and her mother 

was the daughter of the Duc de Durfort. 
Reared in all the magnificence of the court 


of Versailles, surrounded by the most illus-. 


trious names in France and allied by blood 
to many among them, this noble woman, who 
seemed born only for prosperity, was destined 
to drain the cup of sorrow to the very dregs. 
She was compelled to endure all the anguish, 
all the privation, and every pang of body 
and soul that could be crowded into one 
human life. This great lady, whose girlhood 


had been so brilliant, was forced to keep 


sheep. Pursued like a hunted animal from 
hovel to hovel among the Breton peasants, 
without a place to lay her head, she was 
hardly able to collect enough shreds of linen 
to cover her poor little children, who pined 
and died from hunger before her eyes. She 
received alms from the faithful peasants of 
La Vendée. Around her, all was tumult, 
horror, and massacre. Her relatives and 
friends were all killed, some with arms in 
their hands, some were shot, and many were 
guillotined. She herself escaped death only 
by a miracle. 

The life of Madame de la Rochejaquelein 
teaches many a useful lesson. It shows how 
trials strengthen and refine the character, 
how women who in happiness and pros- 
perity seem timid and dependent become 
brave and intrepid in the school of 
adversity. 

The heroine of La Vendée, who never 
quailed before any peril, was in her girlhood 
timid to excess. The first years of her mar- 
riage, everything frightened her. She said 
herself that she would weep with terror if she 
had to mount the gentlest horse. 

Who could then have foreseen that this 
timid young woman would in a few years 
exhibit perfect coolness in the midst of the 
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most horrible catastrophes? That she would 
share the dangers of so many battles without 
shrinking, and be handed down to posterity 
as a Christian Amazon? 

The first years of her life were tranquil 
and happy. Her personal qualities, as well 
as the splendor of her social position, seemed 
to open the most brilliant perspective, just 
before the dark cloud of the Revolution 
burst. 

She was at Versailles during the days of 
October, 1789; and, after having shared the 
last happy days of the monarchy, she also 
partook of the bitterness of its death-strug- 
gle. It was in the stormy period of 1791 
that she married her cousin, the Marquis de 
Lescure. He was twentyfive, and she nine- 
teen. The marriage was celebrated at her 
father’s chiteau in Brittany. 

The young couple went to Paris in 1792. 
On the 10th of August, a crowd surrounded 
their house, and with wild shouts demanded 
the life of M. de Lescure. He and his wife 
escaped in the middle of -the night, and 
found an asylum with a former servant of the 
family. Fifteen days afterward, by means of 
passports bearing feigned names, they quitted 
Paris and took refuge in the Chateau de 
Clisson, in that part of Poitou called Le 
Bocage. 

In the month of March, 1793, the country 
rose against the Republic. A poor wool- 
seller named Cathelineau gave the signal. 
The peasants had neither powder nor cannon. 
They intended to capture both from the 
Blues. Young Henri de la Rochejaquelein, 
at the age of twenty, seems suddenly to 
assume the martial air and eagle glance 
which from that time to the end of his life 
always distinguished him. “ My friends,” he 
cried, “I am but a youth, but by my courage 
I will prove myself worthy to be your leader. 
If I advance, follow me! If I retreat, kill 
me! If I fall, avenge me!” 

The peculiar nature of the country greatly 
aided the bravery of these improvised 
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soldiers. It was a veritable labyrinth, with 
every turn of which they were thoroughly 
familiar. There was not a thicket that did 
not serve as a rampart, behind which were 
posted invisible soldiers. 

The only weapons the Vendeans had, with 
which to capture the enemy’s cannon, were 
sticks. At the moment they saw the lighted 
match about to be applied to the cannon, they 
threw themselves flat on their faces and 
waited for the explosion; then, springing up, 
in a moment they rushed on the cannon and 
rained blows from their sticks on the gunners. 
The cavalry was mounted on cart-horses and 
mules, with bridles and stirrups of rope. 
The battle once gained or lost, the combat- 
ants retired to their cabins; but, when a new 
enterprise was to be undertaken, the tocsin 
was sounded, and the peasants arrived in 
crowds. In every church, this requisition 
was read: “In the holy Name of God, and 
for our king, each parish is requested to send 
as many men as possible to such a place, on 
such a day, at such an hour. Each man 
must bring his provisions.” 

It was a singular fact that, while the 
royal army had for its chief the peasant 
Cathelineau, the republicans were com- 
manded by the Duc de Gontaut Biron, so 
celebrated for his elegance at the court 
of Louis XVI under the name of the 
Duc de Lauzun. 

The Vendean gentlemen were very careful 
to treat the peasant officers as equals, and 
there was much more real equality in their 
ranks than in those of the republican 
army. 

The striking characteristic of this war was 
its religious character. “If the sky were 
falling,” said the ancient Gauls, “we would 
uphold it with our lances.” The Vendeans 
also believed that they upheld the sky and 
were God’s chosen avengers. In the battle 
of Dol, the curé of Sainte Marie de Ré stood 
on a hillock and cried as the fight began: 
“My children, I will march at your head, 
with the crucifix in my hand. Let taose 
who are willing to follow me fall on their 
knees; I will give them absolution.” 

At the battle of Fontenay, the peasants 
perceived a mission cross. They instantly 
prostrated themselves, although the firing 
had begun. “Let them pray,” said M. de 
Lescure; “they will fight all the better 
for it.” 
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But this courage was not confined to the 
men. The women rivaled the bravest, and 
added to their courage a devotion which 
knew no bounds. “Angels of prayer and 
devotion,” said the Bishop of Poitiers, in the 
funeral sermon of the Marquise de la Roche- 
jaquelein ; “they were on their knees while 
the battles were raging. They prepared the 
scapularies and the images of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, which were the only cuirasses 
of our soldiers. They possessed a marvelous 
skill in binding up and dressing wounds. 
They knew the virtues of all healing plants. 
Instruments of pardon and mercy, they often 
won both for prisoners.” 

In the foremost rank of these grand and 
saintly women was the young wife of M. de 
Lescure. One day, she learned that her hus- 
band had been wounded. She immediately 
sprang on a horse, and galloped three leagues 
in three-quarters of an hour over a wretched 
road, to join him. “Since then,” she says 
in her memoirs, “I have never been afraid 
to mount a horse.” 

But the days of peril were at hand. Early 
in the campaign, when the Vendeans were 
masters of the greater part of Le Bocage, 
Madame de Lescure lived in the Chateau de 
la Boulaye; but she was soon forced to quit 
this asylum, to wander from hamlet to hamlet 
with a sick mother, an octogenarian aunt, and 
a littie daughter just weaned. 

The night of the 16th of October, 1793, 
Madame de Lescure was sleeping at Tremen- 
tine. At three o’clock in the morning, she 
was aroused by the sound of artillery in the 
direction of Saint-Florent and Mont-Jean. 
They rose and hastened to the village church, 
where the curé celebrated high Mass. It had 
been reported that M. de Lescure was killed, 
and the curé wished to prepare his wife for 
the fatal news. He said to her: “God will 
try you by a great sorrow; but, my daughter, 
you must bow to His will, and think only of 
heaven and the recompense that awaits you 
there.” 

Frozen with terror, Madame de Lescure 
listened, gazing into his face without uttering 
a word, when the roar of cannon redoubled. 
They were forced to leave the church. The 
poor lady was almost fainting. They put 
her on a horse, and, as she continued her 
flight, not knowing where to find a refuge, 
she learned near Beausse that her husband 
was not killed, but desperately wounded 
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She found him in a terrible condition. A ball 
had struck him over the left eyebrow and 
come out just behind the ear. His skull 
was fractured, his face terribly swollen, and 
he could with difficulty articulate a word. 
The most cruel anxiety had added to his 
sufferings. He had sent three couriers to his 
_ wife, none of whom had been able to find 
her, and he feared she had fallen into the 
hands of the enemy, who spared women no 
more than men. 

This reunion took place under sad auspices, 
in a village crowded with fugitives and 
wounded, on the eve of another battle. The 
Vendeans, crushed under the weight of the 
unequal struggle, attempted to cross the 
Loire. While the horizon was bright with 
the reflection of fires kindled by the repub- 
licans, eighty thousand persons—wounded 
soldiers, old men, women and children— 
crowded together on the bank. The disorder, 
the despair, the-terrible uncertainty as to the 
future, the distracted throng, the sight of the 
river which they were to cross, all recalled, 
to use Madame de Lescure’s own expression, 
the fearful picture of the Last Judgment. 

On the other side of the Loire, as she 
entered the village of Varades, a peasant, 
approached her. “We have quitted our 
country,” said he; “at this hour, we are all 
brothers and sisters. I will defend you, even 
to death.” 

M. de Lescure followed the army in a 
rough cart, whose jolting wrung from him 
groans of anguish. He learned, on the road, 
of the execution of Marie Antoinette. “Ah,” 
said he, “those wretches have murdered our 
queen. I have fought to deliver her. If I 
live, I will fight to avenge her!” But, in a 
few days, the Marquis de Lescure breathed 
his last. 

During the six weeks that followed, from 
the death of M. Lescure to the first disper- 
sion of the Vendean army, his unhappy 
widow endured every torture, physical and 
mental: cold, hunger, fatigue, sickness and 
want, and, above all, anguish of soul. The 
roads were frightful. An icy rain chilled the 
fugitives to the bone. The winter was unusu- 
ally severe. They walked through snow and 
blood. The survivors scarcely recognized 
each other in the miserable rags which 
covered them. Madame de Lescure wore 
the rags of a beggar: a woolen hood, scraps 
of cloth tied on her feet with bits of cord, 
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and a piece of cloth about her shoulders. 
Her horse had a man’s saddle, with a saddle- 
cloth of sheepskin. During the night, she 
slept for some hours with her little dying 
daughter in the ammunition-wagon. Her 
aged aunt, the abbess, was captured by the 
Blues in the confusion of the retreat from 
Angers, and, in spite of her eightyfour years, 
was shot. When the army reached the bank 
of the Loire, it was reduced from eighty 
thousand to ten thousand, among whom 
were only seven thousand fighting men. 

The Loire had overflowed its banks. The 
Blues were on the other side. To cross was 
impossible. They were forced to quit 
Ancenis and remain on the right bank. 
Madame de Lescure was called on to make 
still another sacrifice. Her little daughter 
was so ill that it was impossible to take her 
with her in her disastrous flight, and she was 
compelled to entrust her to the honest 
farmers’ wives near Ancenis. She never saw 
her again. 

The death-knell of the unfortunate Vendée 
had struck. On the eve of the last battle at 
Savernay, Monsieur Marigny said to Madame 
Lescure: “All is over; we are lost! We 
are in no condition to meet the attack of 
to-morrow. In twelve hours, the army will 
be annihilated. I hope to die defending 
your flag (the flag which she had embroid- 
ered). Fly and save yourself during the 
night. Adieu!” 

It was necessary to follow this sad advice. 
The Marquis de Donnissan—who, a few days 
after, was taken and shot—embraced his 
wife and daughter for the last time, and the 
two fugitives, disguised as Breton peasants, 
departed in the middle of the night to seek 
a refuge in some isolated cabin. From time 
to time, they heard scattering shots. The 
ground was cut up by ditches filled with 
water, and the fugitives, being unaccustomed 
to sabots, at every moment stumbled and fell. 
The Blues overran the country, killing all 
they met. 

For nearly a year, the fugitives, calling 
themselves Jeannette and Marion, lived in 
continual alarm. When an armed republican 
squad approached, a little deaf and dumb 
girl warned them of the danger by signs. 
During the day, Madame de Lescure kept 
sheep near the village of Prinquiaux. At 
night, she slept in a barn, with her mother 
beside her. They were often obliged to 
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change their asylum. Madame de Lescure 
was confined, in the hamlet of Bourneliere, 
with twins—one of which died in a few days, 
and the other at the end of a month or two. 

In 1795, there was an amnesty. The Ter- 
ror, exhausted by crime, was weary of blood. 
Madame de Lescure and her mother arrived 
at Bourdeaux in the month of February, and 
thence went to the Chateau de Citran in 
Medoc, without being at first disturbed. But 
the 18th Fructidor brought a renewal of 
severity against the royalists. 

Madame de Lescure had been inscribed on 
the list of emigrants against all law, as she 
had never left France. She was compelled 
to leave under pain of death, and it was only 
after an exile of eighteen months in Spain 
that she was permitted to return to her own 
country. 

Her mother urged her to marry again; but 
it was only after meeting with the Marquis 
Louis de la Rochejaquelein, at Poitou in 
1802, that she decided to do so. Her life 


became calm as it had formerly been stormy, 
and, in the venerable, reserved, and modest 
mother of the family, few would have recog- 
nized the Christian heroine whom his imag- 


ination had painted as an Amazon. 

At the first Restoration, her husband was 
appointed Field Marshal and commandant 
of the Horse Guards of the king’s house- 
hold. During the Hundred Days, he took 
part in the uprising and was killed 4th June, 
1815. 

M. Alfred Nettement, in his book, has 
followed Madame de la Rochejaquelein from 
the cradle to the tomb. He has painted her 
faithful to her last hour to the souvenirs of 
her youth, consecrating her time, her fortune, 
and her credit to the service of the families 
of La Vendée. He says that for more than 
fifty years she might have been seen, armed 
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with her needle or her distaff, preparing with 
her own hands woolen garments of all sizes, 
for old men, women, and children. She 
knew all the families and was familiar with 
the history of the new generation, the names 
and ages of all the children. Each of these 
garments was marked with its own destina- 
tion, which rendered it still more valuable to 
the person who received it. While her con- 
versation charmed those present, she con- 
tinued her work. Sometimes, in the excite- 
ment of her narration, she would stop an 
instant and thrust her needle into the 
abundant white locks which shaded her fore- 
head. A moment after, she would withdraw 
it and resume her task and her discourse at 
the same time. 

In the last years of her life, she resided in 
Orleans, attracted by the vicinity of her 
daughters, Mesdames de Chauvelier and de 
Mallet. 

Attacked with blindness; she bore this 
cruel trial with the sweetness and resignation 
given by religion, and died the 15th of Feb- 
ruary, 1857, at the age of eightyfour years. 
She had expressed the desire to be buried in 
the vault of Saint Aubin de Baubigné. Her 
coffin was borne, stage by stage, through the 
same country she had crossed sixtyfour years 
before with the victorious Vendean army 
and afterward with the same army in its 
agony and defeat. Everywhere the people 
bowed reverently before the remains of the 
woman who had deserved the name of “the 
mother of the poor.” 

Men of all parties were forced to recognize 
the noble character of a woman who united 
in her own person the sufferings of a whole 
country, and she will always remain the 
heroine of a war which forced from the 
Republic itself a cry of surprise and admira- 
tion. 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 


BY RUTH RAYMOND. 


Ou, the merry Christmas bells 
Ringing out their glad refrain: 
“Peace, good-will to all the earth,” 
Comes their message once again 


Oh, the happy Christmas bells 
_Bringing joy to every one, 

Clear upon the morning air, 
At the rising of the sun! 


Oh, the joyous Christmas bells, 
Still we love to hear them ring; 

Rich and poor alike may share 
All the promises they bring. 


Oh, the blessed Christmas bells 
Filling us with hope and love, 

Making all our pathway bright, 
Leading to the home above! 
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BY MRS. FANNIE H. GALLAGHER, 


hay; the whites of his eyes were all 
we could see at first in the darkness, 
afterward the light of our lamp showed a 
dusky face framed by a duskier mass of 
woolly hair. 
“What are you doing here, sir?” asked 
mother. 
“It’s. a good place to sleep, missis, and 
I hadn’t no better, so I thought I’d turn in!” 
This was our first introduction to Nat. 
Emma Lawrence, our next-door neighbor, 
was sitting on the front steps with me, on 
this particular evening, when we were joined 
by Mr. Perkins, the young gentleman oppo- 
site. Our conversation was suddenly inter- 
rupted by Nora, our maid-of-all-work, her 
eyes distended, her face like marble. 
“Sure, ma’am, we'll be robbed and mur- 


Tor: he lay in the barn-loft, on the 


dered in our beds, for there’s a man out in 
the loft—a live man! I saw him with my 


own eyes!” 


“A man in the loft? And what were you 
doing there, to find him?” I asked, incred- 
ulously. 

“T was after givin’ Mollie a bit of hay, 
ma’am, and a pail of water; for the pretty 
creature hadn’t a wisp of the one nor a drop 
of the other in her stall. But the soul was 
nigh frightened out of me, for what should 
I see, when [ planted my two feet upon the 
loft, but a man—a live man—hiding in the 
hay! And he’s there this blessed minute, 
ma’am, for I locked him in myself!” 

“What shall we do?” I asked, in dis- 
may. “Father and brother John are out 
of town, and there is not a man about the 
house but yourself, Mr. Perkins. Would you 
dare to face the enemy with only a force of 
women to help you?” 

“Dare?” he repeated, assuming an air 
of high tragedy: 

“*Come Roderick Dhu 
And of his clan the boldest two, 
I'll write the falsehood on his crest!’ 
What shall I do to prove my courage?” 

“Take the lamp and go ahead; Emma 

and I will follow with Nora.” 


Seizing umbrellas and canes as we passed 
the hat-rack, we hurried across the yard 
to the barn, which we found securely locked, 
as Nora had said. 

Our courage held out till we climbed the 
loft; then Emma and I began to tremble, 
and even our valiant leader seemed to 
hesitate a little. 

“Are you afraid?” I asked, in a stage- 
whisper. 

An emphatic shake of the head was his 
only answer, for we were quite at the top 
of the stairs now. He raised the lamp high, 
and we looked about us. The flickering 
light at first showed only great rafters 
festooned with cobwebs; but at length we 
caught sight of the dusky face of Nat, who 
lay nearly hidden from sight on a great pile 
of hay, and covered with the fragments of 
an old rug. How the whites of his eyes did 
shine in the gloom! No wonder Mr. Perkins 
nearly dropped the lamp. 

“Why, bless me!” said mother, just 
appearing on the scene. “I do believe it is 
the very boy I hired this morning to tend 
Mollie and keep the yard in order. He was 
to begin work to-morrow. How came you 
here, sir?” she asked, turning to Nat, who 
by this time was sitting upright, rubbing 
his sleepy eyes. 

“Tt’s a good place to sleep, missis, and I 
hadn’t no better, so I thought I’d turn in!” 

Really, mother was in a quandary. She 
could not turn the poor fellow into the 
street at nine o’clock at night, yet Nora’s 
words, “robbed and murdered in our beds,” 
would come into her mind, as the young 
woman had not failed to suggest that possi- 
bility to her as well as to us. At length, 
it was decided that he might finish his nap 
on the hay, if he would consent to be 
locked in. 

And so Nat became a member of our 
family, a hewer of wood and a drawer of 
water, Mollie’s guardian and mother’s man- 
of-all-work. A little room was fitted up for 
him over the shed, and we soon became 
accustomed to his presence about the yard 
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and barn. Mother was pleased with his 
work; the yard was as neat as a pin, the 
barn in fine order, and Mollie’s glossy hide 
free from a speck of dust. Even father and 
brother John had, for the first month, no 
fault to find with our dusky friend. 

But Nat’s moral character was at this 
time. quite as commendable, in mother’s 
opinion, as the work of his hands. 

“Nat asked me for a Testament this 
morning; I do believe he is getting inter- 
ested,” she remarked, one day. 

The next week, she was still more pleased: 

“Nat showed me a letter he had written 
to his old mother. I suppose you girls 
would have laughed at-it, for he had copied 
the Ten Commandments and a whole page 
from Ezekiel; but it shows his reverence 
for the Bible and his love for his mother.” 

After a time, however, some of Nat’s other 
characteristics began to appear. 

“T’m a little afraid your boy is of the 
‘new broom’ order, mother,” remarked the 
head of the house, one day. “Things are 


not so spick-and-span as they were. I 
stumbled over the garden-shears this morn- 
ing—just where he dropped them last night, 


I suppose; and Mollie’s mane looks as 
though she had gone hay-hunting for herself, 
poor little pony !” 

Mother was beginning an apology for him, 
when Nat himself appeared at the door. 

“Tt beats all, missis, where dat hose has 
gone dis time,” said he, giving a jerk to the 
rim of the hat he wore. “I hung it up 
sure on de peg last night, but dis mornin’ 
*tain’t to be found!” 

The barn was searched, the shed, the 
cellar, but to no purpose; and we had to 
conclude either that the hose had wiggled 
itself out of the yard or been helped off by 
human hands. 

“Those rascally boys who called me names 
through de fence last night, I’ll bet dey did 
it,” was Nat’s quiet remark as he walked 
off to the barn, after the fruitless search 
was over. 

“The whip’s gone again, Mis’ Allen,” was 
the next announcement. “TI just tied Mollie 
while I ran for the cushions, and left dat 
whip all right; but I kinder thought I 
heard a boy scud round de corner as 1 was 
coming back, and sure enough—de whip 
was gone.” 

“T do not believe a word about the boys,” 
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said mother, more severely than she had 
spoken before to her dusky servant. “This 
is the third whip you have lost or broken 
since you came here. The next one that 
disappears I shall charge to you—and 
remember, Nat, I will not have an untruth- 
ful boy about my house.” 

Dropping into a chair on the piazza, 
mother remarked, as she untied her garden- 
hat: “I’m getting a little troubled about 
Nat; he is certainly very careless lately.” 

“Careless? I don’t believe a word of it!” 
said brother John, looking up from his 
paper. “He is a lazy good-for-nothing 
fellow, mother; and, more than that, I do 
not believe he is honest. Where did he get 
that new hat and red-and-yellow neck-tie, 
to say nothing of the new boots I found in 
the barn? He has not had a cent for a 
month, you know as well as I, for father 
advanced him money weeks ago to get that 
coat he wears. I believe he has traded off 
the hose and the whips too, or sold them. 
Just let me catch him touching a thing of 
mine!” 

But, while mother would find fault with 
Nat herself, she would allow no one else to; 
so she quoted a verse about “charity” to 
John, and went off to her own room. 

In a few weeks, sister Kate was to be 
married, and the usual bustle of preparation 
so filled our minds that Nat ceased to be 
the object of interest he had been a short 
time before; and, as the wedding-day drew 
nearer, he proved himself so useful in many 
ways that we quite forgot our fears and 
acknowledged him a very necessary member 
of the family. 

Uncle Joe, our bachelor uncle, was to 
perform the ceremony. Very particular 
about his dress he was, and, the week before 
the wedding, carried his white vest to the 
laundry, saying, with a twinkle in his eye, 
to the proprietor of that institution: 

“See here, my friend: I am going to 
marry a lady next week, and want to wear 
this vest on that occasion. You just see 
that it shines, will you?” 

“That I will, sir, and long life and pros- 
perity to yourself and the lady, sir!” said 
the man, touching his hat. 

With great satisfaction, Uncle Joe sur- 
veyed his vest on its return from the 
laundry, calling Kate in as she passed his 
door : 
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“Tll be such a handsome man when 
I get myself up in that vest, that you’ll 
wish you had taken me instead of Harry!” 

Judge of our surprise and dismay, when, 
in the general confusion that accompanies 
a morning wedding, Uncle Joe’s voice was 
heard calling anxiously. 

“Eliza! sister Eliza! Have you seen 
anything of my white vest? I put it here 
in this drawer, and it is gone!” 

“Tt cannot be possible, Joe,” said mother, 
hurrying in, best cap in hand. “ You’ve 
forgotten where you put it.” 

“T’m not so old that I’ve lost my mem- 
ory,” replied he, a little testily, for his good- 
humor was being severely tried. “ Please 
look yourself; maybe you'll have better 
luck.” 

In vain, mother searched through drawers 
and trunks till she was out of breath; the 
vest was not to be found. 

Father offered his very best one, but 
Uncle Joe shook his head. 

“Mine is the latest cut—just your style, 
uncle,” urged John; but it was of no use. 

Arraying himself in his ordinary black 
vest, Uncle Joe whispered through Kate’s 
key-hole: 

“T think, after all, you’d better take 
Harry; for all my glory is departed—the 
white vest is no more!” 

To Nat was assigned the important posi- 
tion of docr-keeper, and he performed his 
duties in a most masterly way, waving people 
in and bowing them out with a dignity 
that amused us all. 

“ He is well dressed, too,’”’ remarked mother, 
with great satisfaction; “he told me he was 
saving his money to buy a coat for the wed- 
ding, and that white vest is an old one of 
father’s I gave him myself.” 

When New-Year’s Day came round, Nat, 
grinning from ear to ear, begged, as we were 
quiet people and did not “receive,” that he 
might hire himself out for the day to our 
neighbor, Mr. Lawrence. 

“They’re going to hab big doings over 
dere: gas and ice-cream and white kid 
gloves, and I’m to tend door!” 

Late in the afternoon, father rang Mr. 
Lawrence’s dvor-bell to offer his New-Year 
grecting, and was ushered into the hall by 
Nat with an air that would have done credit 
to a French dancing-master. Then, as a 
fresh group of callers engrossed that gentle- 


513 


man’s attention, father stepped back, listen- 
ing with amusement to Nat’s “Compliments 
ob de season, sah !” 

But something in that colored gentleman’s 
appearance surprised him, and the result of 
his investigations was made known to us 
an hour afterward, as we sat round the 
back-parlor grate: 

“The rogue had gotten himself up in my 
coat, mother—the one you like so well, and 
which has been missing ever since Kate’s 
wedding ; and I verily believe he wore that 
identical vest of Joe’s that disappeared so 
mysteriously about the same time. I remem- 
ber,” he added, with a twinkle in his eye, 
“that you thought him well dressed upon 
that occasion, and it is no wonder. I guess, 
though, you looked at him without your 
glasses, mother!” 

The next day, Nat was interviewed, but 
was quite indignant at the charge made 
against him. 


“J neber stole in all my life! Why, 


I wouldn’t steal for no money nor nobody !” 
Upon being questioned more closely, he 
explained his conduct in this wise: 
“T only borrowed de coat, sah. It was 


when Miss Kate was married. It was sort 
of lyin’ round and didn’t seem to be ob no 
use to nobody, and I knowed you all wanted 
me to look nice, so I just borrowed it.” 

“Where did you get that vest?” demanded 
father, sternly. 

“Well, it just fitted me and came in 
kind o’ handy, and ministers always hab 
such a lot of white vests; I knew Mr. Joe 
wouldn’t mind letting me hab one, so I just 
borrowed it. I was going to take it back, 
but forgot it.” 

We afterward learned that brother John’s 
wardrobe supplied the trousers, as well as 
handkerchief, neck-tie, and perfume for that 
and other occasions. 

Well, his discharge-papers were made that 
very day, and Nat was allowed to depart, 
leaving behind him all his borrowed finery, 

Father talked to him, first, long and 
seriously, on the wickedness of his conduct; 
mother, the victim of misplaced confidence, 
sought with tears in her eyes to win from 
him a promise he would never steal again; 
but all the satisfaction they could get was 
his repeated assertion: “I neber stole in all 
my life! I wouldn’t for no money nor 
nobody! I only just borrowed !” 
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‘ Three years passed away, but nothing was 
seen or heard of Nat. 

One night, I was awakened from sleep, 
with noises indescribable ringing in my ears. 
The clanging of bells, hoarse cries for help, 
rapid footsteps rushing down the street, filled 
me with terror. 

I struck a match to light the gas, but no 
blaze rewarded my efforts; there seemed to 
be no gas there. I had just lighted a candle 
and was rushing to mother’s room, when a 
violent pounding and kicking at the front 
door arrested me. 

Rushing down in wrapper and slippers, 
I heard a voice I recognized as Nat’s: 

“Open de door, missis! Open de door, 
for God’s sake! De whole city am burnin’ 
up! Come down quick, all ob you, and I’ll 
carry you to a safe place! De water-works 
hab gone, the gas-works am bust, the bridges 
am burned, and de fire am a-comin’! Dress 


yourselbs quick, and I’ll hab Mollie and de 
buggy at de door in a minute, if you'll only 
gib me de key ob de barn!” 

Did ever an angel of deliverance appear 
at a more timely season? Father and John 
five hundred miles away, we three women— 


for Nora was still with us—were alone. 

It was the work of a few moments only, 
to hurry into our warmest clothing, tie up in 
sheets our most precious possessions, seize a 
small trunk of silver and valuable papers 
that always stood at the head of father’s bed, 
when Nat re-appeared, his dusky face fairly 
pale with a new terror. 

“De barn am broke open, and Mollie am 
gone! But neber mind, missis—I’ll be de 
hoss! Gib me dat trunk and bring down 
de sheets, Nora! Lock up de house, missis, 
so nobody else can’t get in, and, if de fire 
don’t catch it, we’ll come back again and lib 
in it ourselbs !” 

One seat in the buggy was reserved for 
mother, who, in a red flannel dressing-gown 
and seal-skin cloak, seated herself, trying hard 
not to frighten the rest, though trembling all 
over with fear and excitement; the trunk and 
bundles filled all the rest of the space. 

Nat seized hold of the thills, Nora and I 
pushed with all our might, and, with a 
strength increased by the fear of the 
approaching fire, we hurried out toward the 
prairie west of the city. 

Descriptions of the fire that laid waste 
Chicago have been given often enough. 


NAT. 


We were only one company out of thou- 
sands of companies of frightened people 
who were seeking refuge from the flames, 
in flight. 

How we ever succeeded in reaching the 
little low house almost out on the prairie, to 
which Nat led us, I cannot tell; reach it 
we did, pushing and pulling our precious 
load, and laid her, at length, safely on the 
bed neatly spread in the little room whose 
outer door Nat burst open. 

A young woman, with a dusky face in 
which joy and fear struggled for expression, 
sprang to meet him. 

“Tm safe enough, Lizzie, and so are you 
and de boy; but here’s de missis and de 
young missis! Take good care ob ’em till I 
come back. I’l watch de ole place, missis.” 

We learned afterward how faithfully Nat 
fulfilled his self-imposed task. Seating him- 
self on the top step outside the door, he kept 
off all stragglers, refused all offers of help, 
and never left his post till the blessed shower 
of rain began to fall, that a kindly Provi- 
dence sent to extinguish the flames. 

The next day, we found our home unin- 
jured, and, when father and brother John 
appeared, pale and terrified, expecting to 
find their home in ashes, and ourselves they 
knew not where, clothed and in our right 
minds we greeted them, and surprised them 
no less by our appearance than by the story 
of our deliverance by Nat’s timely aid. 

Nat and Lizzie and the “ boy,” their year- 
old baby, became our very good friends. We 
never alluded to any unpleasant circum- 
stances connected with his former life under 
our roof, but regarded him as one purified 
by fire. 

When we had all recovered from the shock 
of that fearful time, and business began to be 
re-organized, father and John set Nat up as 
proprietor of an express-wagon, and, as out 
of every dollar he earned his thrifty little 
wife managed to save half of it for a rainy 
day, it was no wonder that he grew prosper- 
ous beyond his or our expectations. 

The “ boy” is growing; the greatest honor 
we can confer on him or his parents is to 
invite him to “tend door” on festive occa- 
sions, and the air with which young Nat 
bows our guests in and out again is so exact 
a copy of the manners of “old Nat,” as he 
is now called, that father shakes with laughter 
each time little Nat’s services are required. 
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BY ANNA M. DWIGHT. 





LED the gayest and happiest of lives 
| until I was twenty. Then my father 

died suddenly, and was found, like so 
many men who are supposed to be rich dur- 
ing life, to have left almost nothing. My 
mother did not survive his death very long, 
and I was left alone in the world, so far as 
near relatives were concerned. 

I sent at once for Cousin Rachel Arm- 
strong, the resource of all her kindred when 
they were in trouble, and she promptly 
responded to my call, as she did to all 
demands on her good nature. It was at this 
juncture that Mr. Laurence, my father’s 
lawyer and most intimate friend, very unex- 
pectedly asked me to marry him. At first, I 
was too much astonished to reply; but, as 
I grew more accustomed to the idea, it lost 
its strangeness, and even appealed to me. 
Brought up as I had been, amidst unbounded 
tenderness as well as luxury, it was terrible 
to find myself without anyone to depend on. 
I had no one, however, but Cousin Rachel; 
and she owned nearer and more imperative 
claims than mine—she had an invalid 
mother who needed her constantly. Besides 
this, I would be obliged to support myself— 
I, who knew nothing useful or practical. 
Looking back now, I do not think I regret 
my marriage; but I do regret some of the 
motives which mixed with my real attach- 
ment for Mr. Laurence and urged me to the 
step. 

I said yes after some hesitation, and we 
were quietly married within two months of 
my mother’s death. When I first told her 


of my decision, Cousin Rachel looked grave 
and said: 

“Are you sure you do not care for Charlie 
Morris, Helen?” 

Charles Morris was a scapegrace cousin of 
mine, who was studying medicine in Berlin. 
As soon as he heard of my parents’ death, 
he did ask me to marry him; but I would 
as soon have thought of marrying my pet 
canary as Charlie—he would have been 
about as well fitted for the position. We 
had had many flirtations in the past, but 
that was a different thing. I answered 
Charlie’s letter, telling him of my intentions, 
and he sent me in return several epistles in 
which he indulged in histrionics. Some of 
them did not reach me until after the wed- 
ding, but I burned them at once; I did not 
wish to be disloyal to my husband, even in 
thought. 

Mr. Laurence was very, very kind to me 
during our year of wedded life, and I was 
genuinely sorry when, at the expiration of 
that time, he died after a brief illness, of 
pneumonia. Hehad gratified my every wish 
and made life exceedingly pleasant to me, so 
it was no wonder, when I found myself again 
alone, that my grief was deep and sincere, if 
not overwhelming. Cousin Rachel came, as 
usual, to my assistance; and, as she had lost 
her mother within the year, had leisure to 
devote herself entirely to my comfort. 

When the will was read, everybody’s sym- 
pathy with me was turned to anger against 
Mr.. Laurence. I was astonished at its con- 
tents myself, though I was less angry with 
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my husband than my relatives and friends 
were. It was a strange will, and not at all 
the sort I would have expected Mr, Laurence 
to make. He left me his property, but not 
unconditionally ; in fact, there were two very 
positive and annoying provisos attached to 
my enjoyment of his wealth: I must agree 
to live at. Greystone, the old Laurence home- 
stead, for five years after my husband’s death, 
or forfeit two-thirds of the estate, which 
would in that case go to a distant cousin of 
his. I must also remain a widow for the 
same period of time; for, in the event of my 
re-marrying within the five years, I would 
lose all of the money, which was in that case 
to revert to the same relative. 

I was indignant at the latter clause; for I 
had fully meant to remain faithful to my 
husband’s memory, and resented the imputa- 
tion that I might not. I wondered whether 
he suspected me of a weakness for Charlie 
Morris. The first condition was displeasing, 
because it restricted my freedom of move- 
ment and condemned me to what I knew 
must be very like banishment. From what 
Mr. Laurence had told me, I was aware that 
Greystone, though a fine old place, was situ- 
ated in the interior of Pennsylvania, fur from 

‘any large town; and, to a young woman like 
myself, it could not seem a very desirable 
residence during the best part of my youth, 

They wanted me to break the will; but 
this I indignantly refused, although they said 
I could easily do it. I owed Mr. Laurence a 
good deal more than he owed me, and I was 
better off than I had been a year ago. No, 
I would take my choice of money or inde- 
pendence. I did choose, after some hesita- 
tion, and so great was my horror at the 
thought of poverty that I chose the first, 
and made my preparations to go to Grey- 
stone. Rachel offered to accompany me to 
my new residence and remain with me there. 
I was delighted at the prospect of her com- 
pany, but. hesitated to accept what I could 
not but regard as a sacrifice on her part. 
She smiled when I put it in this way to 
her. 

“All places are alike to me, my dear 
Helen; I can be contented anywhere,” she 
answered. “I am twentyeight years old and 
have ceased to care for gayeties; it is differ- 
ent with you.” 

I had always suspected my cousin of hay- 
ing a story, but now I felt sure of it; no one 
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could speak in that way of life, unless it had 
brought some great disappointment. I won- 
dered how it felt to be nearly thirty and 
to have given up everything, but I only 
thanked Rachel for her offer and kissed her. 
I could not persist in my refusal, so she 
made her arrangements and we started as 
soon as the necessary business had been 
attended to. There was another consider- 
ation to which she called my attention, 
though I did not like her to think about it: 
she would be glad of a home in return for 
her companionship, as her income was quite 
small, especially for a person of benevolent 
disposition. 

It was spring when we first went to Grey- 
stone, and the country was at its loveliest.. 
Solitude in such a beautiful spot seemed 
very pleasant, and summer was upon us 
before we realized it. I had two or three 
intimate friends to visit me, and the season 
passed quickly and agreeably enough. Then 
autumn came with its own peculiar charm, 
and we enjoyed exploring the country under 
its new aspect. Even the long quiet winter 
did not prove unendurable, though I at least 
drew a little breath of relief when it ended. 
Rachel did not mind the stillness and the 
loneliness; in fact, I think she rather pre- 
ferred them. She seemed to have found 
a peace which stood her in stead of happi- 
ness and was not a contemptible substitute 
for it. I sometimes envied her. 

Spring, summer, and autumn again went 
by. My year of mourning was over, and 
I was able, during the last two seasons, to- 
fill the house with people, so that I had 
little opportunity to be lonely. When 
winter came, however, I found it difficult 
to retain my guests: indeed, impossible. 
Americans, as a rule, do not care to be in. 
the country during the cold months, and my 
friends either could not or would not come,. 
80 we were by ourselves all through January 
and February. 

Our life went on so quietly that any 
unusual incident which served to break its 
monotony awoke our interest to a degree dis- 
proportionate to the magnitude of the event. 
Perhaps that was why I speculated a great 
deal over an adventure which befell me in 
January. I was taking my daily walk alone- 
—Rachel, who always accompanied me, 
being detained indoors by a bad attack of 
neuralgia. I had done all I could to make: 
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her comfortable, and she had dropped into 
a doze before I started. I have said I was 
alone; but I should not have used that 
expression, for I had a companion whose 
society was a great comfort to me. I forgot 
to mention one very agreeable adjunct of the 
establishment at Greystone, which I had 


found there on my arrival: it was a beauti- 
ful greyhound, Jupiter by name. He had 
been the pet dog of Mr. Laurence’s cousin, 
who had made his home with my husband’s 
mother until her death, five years previously. 
This young man, Wayne Godwin by name, 
had been abroad ever since, so I had never 
seen him. He had sent me a letter of con- 
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dolence when informed by the lawyer of my 
husband’s death and the will making him 
a possible legatee. I had no particular 
interest in Mr. Godwin, but I had become 
very much attached to his dog; in which 
respect I was different from Rachel, who 
never took any notice of Jupiter. 


“Aren’t you fond of dogs?” I asked her, 
“¥es, but I don’t care for greyhounds,” 
she answered. 


On this particular morning, warmly 
wrapped up in furs, I walked along, Jupiter 
bounding at my side, until we reached a 
wood, whose tall trees, their topmost 
branches swaying in the wind, looked like 
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giant skeletons waving aloft their skinny 
arms. As we passed, I noticed the animal 
gave a start as if alarmed.. I laid my hand 
tenderly on his long nose, while I looked 
down at him reassuringly. Then I glanced 
about to see whether I could detect any 
reason for his fright, and I noticed a stranger 
coming toward us. He was a good-looking 
man, well dressed, and new-comers were not 
an every-day occurrence in our vicinity; but 
I should probably not have given him a 
second thought, had it not been for Jupiter’s 
strange conduct. The animal gazed at the 
approaching figure a few moments, long and 
earnestly, then made two or three leaps for- 
ward, and, before I could recover from my 
astonishment, was licking his hand, barking, 
and in canine fashion expressing unmis- 
takable pleasure at the meeting. 

I was completely puzzled; for the stranger, 
after returning Jupiter’s affectionate greet- 
ing with interest, gave me a rapid glance, 
lifted his hat, and went on his way without 
a word of explanation. With some difficulty, 
I restrained the dog from following him, 
and, burning with indignation at the man’s 
behavior, which seemed to me as peculiar as 
the four-footed creature’s, I continued my 
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walk, I cut my promenade short, however, 
as soon as I thought it was compatible with 
my dignity to do so, and hastened to see 
Rachel. I found her much improved, so 
I poured out my curious narrative without 
pause. When I had finished, she merely 
smiled and made no comment. Almost the 
only irritating thing about Rachel was her 
lack of curiosity. 

“T cannot imagine who it was,” I 
exclaimed. “ Perhaps it was someone Jupi- 
ter used to know.” 

“Possibly,” assented my cousin, who had 
listened with indifference to my description 
of the stranger; and that was all she would 
say. 

Curiosity, like all emotions of the human 
mind, dies from lack of food; so, hearing 
nothing more of the object of Jupiter’s 
interest, I soon ceased to think about him. 

Two or three weeks after my encounter, 
Rachel and J took a walk together. We 
went in the direction of the village, as my 
cousin had an errand there, and, on our way, 
we passed the grave-yard on a hill back of 
the church, where all Mr. Laurence’s family 
were buried. Before we reached our destina- 
tion, I grew tired, for I was not feeling very 


“Usa, 
yeaa 
rl 

















MY HUSBAND'S COUSIN. 


well, and Rachel insisted on my turning 
back, declaring she did not mind walking 
the remainder of the distance alone. I 
obeyed her, though rather reluctantly, and 
bent my steps in the direction of home. 

It was a dull gray day, early in February. 
The sky was overspread with clouds, and the 
air was full of unshed moisture, making it 
chill and heavy. I felt cheerless enough, 
and, when I found myself near the grave- 
yard again, my feet turned toward it almost 
instinctively. On this particular day, the 
place, with its silence and gloom and the 
white stones marking all that was left of 
many generations once young and gay like 
myself, seemed in consonance with my mood. 
I climbed the hill, entered the church-yard, 
and picked my way among the graves, until 
I reached the spot in which all the dead and 
gone Laurences for more than a century had 
been buried. A tall marble shaft marked 
my husband’s last resting-place, and, as I 
stood by it, a sudden sense of. the unsatis- 
factoriness of life came over me. Was there 
never to be any of that fullness of joy of 
which I had dreamed, but only the calm 
resignation that my Cousin Rachel assured 
me was the best thing in this world? With 
the restlessness of youth, I rebelled, and two 
hot tears fell on my husband’s grave—tears 
of selfish repining, far more than of real grief. 
Glancing up at this moment, I saw a man 
approaching. I had been standing in the 
shadow of a yew-tree, and he evidently had 
not noticed me until that moment, for he 
started perceptibly as our eyes met. I 
started too, for the stranger was no other 
than the person to whom Jupiter had showed 
such friendly recognition. There was a 
moment’s pause of embarrassment, then the 
gentleman lifted his hat and apologized for 
his appearance. 

“T beg your pardon, madam,” he said, 
“T had no intention of intruding, but I 
did not see that anyone was here until this 
instant,” 

“No apologies are necessary,” I answered, 
hastily. ‘I did not mean to remain here, at 
any rate.” And, before he could say any- 
thing to prevent me, I bowed and walked 
rapidly away. 

As I went, I heard him uttering more 
apologies and disclaimers at my going away, 
but I paid no heed. I could not help won- 
dering who he was, though, and had curiosity 
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enough to look back when I reached the foot 
of the hill. He was standing exactly where 
I had left him, holding his hat in his hand, 
as if he had bared his head in reverence. 
Was it possible—the idea had flashed into 
my head for the first time—could he be my 
husband’s cousin? 

I hurried home, hoping Rachel might 
already have reached there; but she had 
not, though she appeared soon afterward. 
In some excitement, I told her about my 
second meeting with Jupiter’s friend, and 
my conjecture as to his identity. She did 
not seem so much interested as I thought 
she ought to be, but busied herself hunting 
for a book while she listened to me. 

“Very likely you may be right,” she said, 
when I expressed my opinion that it must 
be Wayne Godwin. 

“T should like to know my husband’s 
cousin,” I remarked, “though Mr. Laurence 
never said much about him.” 

“But he may not want to make your 
acquaintance ; he may regard you as an 
enemy—an interloper.” 

“ Nonsense!” I said; but I concluded to 
let Mr. Godwin make the first overtures. 

Some days later, business called me to 
Philadelphia, and, while there, I took it 
into my head to remain some time. I wrote 
to Rachel of my intention, begging her not 
to let the fact of my absence be generally 
known. I began to fear that my husband’s 
cousin was staying in the neighborhood to 
spy on my actions. Rachel promised to do 
the best she could, so I finished my visit and 
returned to Greystone with some friends. 

My cousin took this opportunity to go 
away, knowing I would not be lonely in her 
absence ; and, though I missed her, I was 
glad she was going tohaveachange. Hardly 
had she gone, when I received a call: it was 
from Wayne Godwin. I went down to see 
him, and, sure enough, he was the stranger 
whom I had met in my walks. He rose when 
I entered, and held out his hand. 

“May I claim relationship?” he said, 
cordially. “I ventured to call on that 


ground, though I had never met you in the 
regular way, and you had not expressed any 
desire to see me.” 

“Oh, yes, I had,” I answered, laughing, 
for all my suspicions had vanished at his 
tone; and then I told him of my previously 
spoken wish. 





That broke the ice at once, and we became 
very good friends before his call ended. He 
came again in a day or two, and we were soon 
on excellent terms. My house-party broke 
up, but Mr. Godwin still remained in the 
village. We laughed a good deal over the 
peculiar terms of my husband’s will, though 
he was kind enough to express some dis- 
approval thereat. He indignantly dis- 
claimed any intention of profiting by its 
provisions. 

“But you couldn’t help it,” I said. 
depends on me.” 

* Yes, it depends on you,” he answered, 
thoughtfully. 
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I told him about my absent cousin, and 
praised her good qualities until he declared 
laughingly that I was insane on the subject. 
He never had much to say on those occa- 
sions; but that was natural, for he did not 
know my relative, and therefore could not 
be aware of her perfections. 

At last, I received a letter from Rachel, 
setting a date for her departure and telling 
me the train on which she would return, so 

‘that I might drive to the station for her. I 


did not mention to Mr. Godwin that she was 
coming; I thought it would be pleasant to 
have them meet unexpectedly—I don’t know 
why, except that I was young and foolish 
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enough to like surprises. The coachman 
drove me over at the right time, but my 
cousin did not arrive. There would be 
another train along in a little while, though 
not an express, so I let the carriage wait for 
it, while I walked home; the day was raw 
and windy and the waiting-room not very 
comfortable, so I preferred this to remaining. 
On the way, I met Mr. Godwin, and we 
sauntered leisurely on, talking of all sorts of 
things except Rachel Armstrong’s return; I 
merely explained that I had been to the 
village. 

When we reached the house, I went 
upstairs to remove my wraps and change my 
dress, leaving my visitor to make himself 
comfortable in the library. I knew he was 
perfectly at home there, so I did not hurry 
over my toilet; in fact, I must have dawdled 
unconscionably, for, when I descended the 
stairs, I saw Rachel had arrived. She did 
not see me, however, for she was in the 
library, face to face with Wayne Godwin. He 
had his overcoat on, his hat in one hand, 
while with the other he grasped a chair as if 
for support. As for my cousin, she looked 
a different creature from what I had ever 
seen her appear. She was pale too, deathly 
so, but she stood proudly erect, grasping her 
umbrella tightly in her gloved fingers, per- 
haps to steady them. Neither of the two 
noticed me, and, before I could remind them 
of my presence, if indeed I had not been too 
astonished to do it, Rachel had asked in a 
strangely haughty tone: 

“May I ask what you are doing here?” 

“TI beg your pardon,” was the almost 
humble answer. “I did not know you were 
coming back.” 

By this time, I was in the doorway, and 
Mr. Godwin came toward me, saying: 

“Good-bye, Mrs. Laurence. I am going 
away.” 

“Going away? And without a word of 
explanation? I think, as a friend, I have 
a right to ask—” I began. 

“T will write to you and explain, if you 
will allow me,” Mr. Godwin said. 

“You may explain here and now, if you 
wish,” injected Rachel. 
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My cousin’s voice sounded hard and cold, 
and her face was like a stone. 

“Thank you,” answered Mr. Godwin, 
gravely, and then he turned to me and 
spoke: 

“We were lovers once—seven years ago, 
it was; but I—well, I behaved very ill. 
I did—what you would call flirting, I sup- 
pose, A man can’t always explain how he 
is tempted, without throwing the blame on 
a woman; and no one likes to do that. 
So we quarreled, and I went away. There 
is no use in my saying now that I bitterly 
repented—that I never shall do anything 
else but repent. There are women so good, 
their very goodness makes them hard. She 
forgives everybody else, but I suppose she 
will never forgive me.” 

All this time, he never looked at Rachel, 
but, when he had ended, turned as if to go. 
I was watching her, however, and I saw the 
charges in her face behind its stony mask. 
I must speak, at all costs. 

“She forgives you now,” I cried. “You 
have spoiled each other’s life long enough; 
don’t go on doing so any longer.” 

Wayne Godwin looked at Rachel then, 
and something in her face must have 
awakened hope; for he took a step toward 
her. 

“Ts there any possibility of forgive- 
ness, Rachel? If long repentance could 
avail—” 

But my proud calm cousin was sobbing 
quietly in a chair, and I thought it was time 
for me to go. When I came back, the 
breach of years was healed, and I found my 
husband’s cousin ready to be claimed as my 
own. They were married very soon—they 
had waited long enough, Wayne said—and 
we all made our home together. The happy 
pair would not leave me, for “they declared 
they owed their happiness to me; so we 
staid at Greystone. 

Charlie Morris has come back from Ger- 
many. He is much improved and is getting 
a good practice. Perhaps, when the five 
years are ended— But, in any case, there 
is no danger of my losing my money through 
“My HusBanpb’s Cousin.” 
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A LITTLE less, a little more— 
What does it matter, say ? 


We die or else we live it o’er; 
The end comes either way. 





FATE. 


BY 


N a greenhouse in a large city, two 
beautiful roses dwelt side by side, and 
nodded their queenly heads until they 

almost touched at times. 

All through the day, which was so bleak 
and cheerless without, they told sweet 
secrets, one to the other, and wondered what 
happy fate the future held in store for them. 

“Our beauty deserves something unusual,” 
murmured the pink rose, languidly. 

“Have no fear but that our future will 
be in keeping with our present loveliness,” 
answered her companion, confidently. 

Neither of them deigned to notice a 
modest little pansy that nestled contentedly 
close by, unless it was to look with pitying 
scorn on her tranquil upturned face. 

“What a shame that we are forced to 
endure such vulgar neighbors,” the two 
roses whispered, complainingly. “One 
might think we were all associates.” 

A dark-eyed lover came into the green- 
house one day, and the florist cut the two 
beautiful roses, and that night they lay on 
the bosom of his fair partner in the crowded 
ball-room. 

In the hot dry atmosphere of the place, 
they soon drooped and wilted, and, when 
the dancers drove homeward in the chill 
gray early morning, the beauty of the 
flowers was a thing of the past, and they 
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were flung carelessly aside to die neglected 
and forgotten. 

“Alas! alas!” whispered the pink rose, 
faintly, to its hapless companion, ‘“ how 
brief was our existence, and what a miser- 
able end is ours! Would that we were in 
the pansy’s place!” 

The next day, a poorly-clad woman came 
timidly into the greenhouse, and, after 
pricing a few of the cheap flowers, drew 
forth some pennies and bought the humble 
little pansy. 

The simple flower she carried with her 
high up to an attic-room, where her child 
lay ill. 

Ah, but what a glad look came into the 
eyes of the little sufferer, as she bent 
fondly over the simple flower, and held 
her face close to its bright petals, yellow 
as if the sun had left a part of his own 
glory there! 

The pansy was placed by the bedside of 
the invalid, and day by day it was cherished 
and tended with faithful care, and it filled 
the sick child’s heart with joy, while all the 
barren attic was made brighter by its cheer- 
ful presence. 

Thus it lived and flourished and gave 
pleasure long after the two beautiful roses 
had been trampled in the mud. 

Fate does not always favor the beautiful. 


BY THE FOUNTAIN. 


BY LILLIAN FOSTER. 


Tessa, with shining tresses 
Which the soft wind caresses, 
Lips and cheeks of the morning, 
Stands alone by the fountain, 
Looks away o’er the mountain, 
Waits in her beauty’s adorning. 


Gayly the fountain is playing, 
Softly it seems ever saying: 
“Tessa, thy lover comes soon; 
Over the mountain he hasteth, 
Never a moment he wastcth— 
Cometh to thee ere the noon.” 
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“Ah, will he soon come? For time goes 
Swift in its flight as the wind blows.” 
“Coming, yes, coming, my sweet!” 
Here now he stands by the fountain, 
Lover from over the mountain, 
Hasting his darling to greet. 


Tessa, with shining tresses 

Which her fond lover caresses, 
Lips and cheeks of the morning, 

Tremulous, Jeans on her lover, 

While the glad sunshine above her 
Adds to her beauty’s adorning. 
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OF DOUBT. 


BY ALICE MAUD EWELL, 


I, 

rt HAT is 
the mat- 

ter?” 
“The matter 
with me, child? 
Nothing. Iam 
all right, Mad- 
am Inquisi- 
tive. I gave 
your message 
and Christmas 
gift to the old 
lady, called at 
the post-office, 
and then walked straight home, like a good 
boy, across the fields. And here I am, and 


merry Christmas to you, ma’am, and the 
youngster too.” 
It was Christmas Eve in old Virginia, forty 


years ago, when the above question was 
asked and answered. A cold, clear, “ season- 
able” night: outside in the open country, 
tree-tops swaying in the wind, moonlight 
flooding the snow, which lay unbroken and 
giving back its rays like beaten silver; 
within, all comfort, warmth, and ruddy fire- 
light in the large and handsome old-fashioned 
bed-room, where Mrs. Harry Redesdale had 
been waiting more than an hour for her hus- 
band. 

It was a pretty scene that met Mr. Redes- 
dale’s eyes on entering the room, as he noted 
even then, though shaken and troubled by 
one very different, recently passed through. 
The Christmas greenery stuck here and 
there; the pretty, fragile little lady in her 
big high-backed chair set squarely before the 
blaze, which quivered rosily all over her and 
the chubby six-months-old baby fast asleep 
in her arms, both making a picture sweetly 
suggestive—more than ever, to-night—of 
another Mother and Child who have sat 
enthroned more than eighteen centuries in 
the hearts of all Christendom. She had not 
been anxious, but rather lonely—the only 
one still awake in the big rambling house. 
She looked up smilingly when he came in, 
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but the smile died away when she saw that 
in his face which brought her startled quest- 
ion: “ What is the matter?” 

He was pale, even by firelight, as he came 
forward shuddering as with more than out- 
side cold, and stood, not facing her, but 
rather behind her chair. Standing thus, his 
height and size contrasted strikingly with 
her childish littleness. He was more than 
six feet tall, and large in proportion, with 
features fair-colored and of almost classic 
beauty. His face was now, however, agi- 
tated and very pale, and the well-shaped 
hand laid on his wife’s head trembled visibly. 
She looked up at him over her shoulder. 

“You have not told me all,” she said. 
“Something has happened. What is it?” 

“Oh, you! You'll have it all before 
morning, so why not tell you now?” he 
broke out, in sudden uncontrollable excite- 
ment. “I’ve had a cursed disagreeable 
meeting. I’ve had a fight, this Christmas 
Eve. I’ve seen a ghost, child—a restless, 
ugly, accusing ghost of dead friendship and 
buried old happy days.” 

She clasped the child closer till it whim- 
pered and stirred. : 

“What was it, and where?” she asked. 

“Tt was Phil Gordon,” he went on, moving 
restlessly about and looking at the fire rather 
than in hereyes. “ He was sitting on the 
stile between the stubble-field and spring 
meadow when I came by He didn’t budge 
to let me pass, and glared at me with the 
old absurd hatred and defiance. I’d half a 
mind to shake him like a churlish dog; but, 
as we stood there looking at each other, I 
got to thinking of old boyish times, and, for 
kindred’s sake and Christmas Eve, held out 
my hand. He dashed it back, cursed me for 
a hypocrite, and flung up that old quarrel 
about the land. I was right mad then, and 
struck him. He gave it back—for he’s a 
plucky devil, and the Redesdale blood will 
tell. Then we grappled and had a regular 
fight, right there aniong the weeds and briers. 
I got him down—got the best of it, of course, 
with my size—and I’d half a mind to kill 
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him, for the devil in me was up. But, thank 
God! something kept me from it. I got up, 
away from him. ‘ For what has been between 
us, Phil, I won’t hurt you,’ I said, ‘ but mind 
how you cross me again!’ He yelled some- 
thing after me that I could not make out, 
and I came off in a hurry and left him there 
on the stile alone.” 

The little lady in her chair shuddered and 
shook. 

“Oh, dreadful!” she said, “and on Christ- 
mas Eve!” 

“Yes, ’tis ugly, I know—barbarous! but 
not my fault, I swear. I never injured him. 
I have more than once tried to be reconciled. 
Our fathers began it when we were boys, and 
he has persisted in willful malice. But it 
cuts me to the heart, Veronica. What a 
poor unhappy dog he must be, in that black 
old house, with nothing but hate for Christ- 
mas company! We’ve had some merry 


Christmas-times together—poor Phil! poor 
Phil!” 

He broke down with a sob. 

“Oh, go to him, poor miserable man!” 


she cried. “Tell him you are sorry. Don’t 
let to-morrow’s sun rise on this old dreadful 
feud. Go and make friends!” 

He looked at her dully, hesitating, but said 
at last: 

“Tmpossible! You don’t know what you 
ask, child. Go to meet what? Insult and 
cursing? Never! It may be easy for 
women to do such things, but for men—” 

He paused, staring darkly at the fire. 
Veronica sprang up, holding the child to her 
breast with one hand, while she laid the 
other pleadingly on her husband’s arm. 
Then all at once she started back with a low 
scream. 

“Oh, there’s blood—blood!” she gasped, 
shrinking, “on your shirt—your cheek— 
your hands! Oh, the dreadful ‘stains! 
His blood or yours? Tell me—his blood 
or yours?” 

“Ah, yes; I felt it on my cheek,” he made 
answer, trying to laugh. “ Don’t be foolish, 
Vera. It’s Phil’s blood, poor crazy fellow! 
His face was bleeding—scratched either by 
me or the brambles, I suppose. There, child, 
Tl] wash it off.” 

He went to the wash-stand and washed 
his hands and face, but the red stains on his 
linen still remained. “It will soon be bed- 
time; let one undressing do for all,” he said. 
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Vera meanwhile laid the baby in its crib, 
and, standing by the fire, watched him, 
shivering. Nervous, timid, morbidly afraid 
of rough passions and scenes, she always 
sickened at sight of blood. Christmas Eve 
was sadly spoiled for her now. 

When the washing was done and he came 
again to her side, she said timidly: 

“And you will go?” 

“To Philip Gordon? No, sweetheart, not 
even for your dear sake. Come, don’t look 
so woe-begone, child. Let us forget all this 
hateful business, and spend our Christmas 
Eve here by the fire in peace.” 

But there was not to be much peace or 
happiness for them that night. Notan hour 
later, while they sat in resolutely cheerful 
talk, in which Veronica’s fright was begin- 
ning to fade away, there came a sound of 
low eager voices and men’s footsteps outside 
the window hard by, and then Mr. Redes- 
dale’s name was sharply called. He sprang 
up and went thither. Veronica, with her 
usual nervous cowardice, rushed after him. 

“Oh, what is it? Who is it?” she whis- 
pered, clinging to his arm. 

“You little goose, don’t be scared; I’ll 
soon find out. Some strolling darkies 
expecting Christmas drams, most likely.” 

As he spoke, he raised the window and 
bent from it. Just outside and below stood 
three men, neighbors, well known to him. 
There was shade from crowding trees and 
shrubbery around, but he recognized them 
and saw that they bore amongst them what 
seemed the helpless body of a man. 

“What is it?” he asked. 

“Tt is Mr. Phil Gordon, sir,” said one, 
touching his hat as he spoke. “Something 
has happened to him, I’m afeard. We found 
him just now, me an’ these boys, by the field 
stileover yonder. He’s powerful bloody, an’ 
been hit on the head; an’ I think he’s dead, 
sir.” 

“Merciful God!” exclaimed Redesdale. 
There was silence for several moments, then 
he added hoarsely: “Go around to the 
door; I am coming.” 

He dropped the window and started to 
leave the room; but the little lady, who 
listening behind had heard all, rushed after 
him, got between him and the door, faced 
him with uplifted hands, 

“ Wait!” she said, iz a whisper, yet with 
something of command. “ Wait! Let me!” 
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She drew his coat together over the 
stained shirt-bosom, buttoning it closely to 
the neck with trembling yet resolute fingers. 
Did he understand her meaning? Who 
knows? As it was, he looked down at her 
. strangely the while, as if in dark confusion 
—like one who realizes for the first time, or 
afresh after partial forgetfulness, the depth 
and blackness of some terrible abyss; then, 
putting her gently aside, he opened the door 
and walked out. 

In the hall stood the men, silent, in awe 
of the ghastly thing they had laid on a sofa 
full under the swinging lamp. It was a 
dead body—no mistaking that, after the first 
glance: with fallen jaws, and stark helpless 
hands outspread. The rumpled hair was 
clotted with blood, and over the sharp thin 
features—set in death—had run a little 
stream of the same. Terribly changed it 
must have been since he last looked thereon, 
not two hours ago; but Mr. Redesdale knew 


too well the face of his cousin and old play- . 


mate—his late bitter foe, Philip Gordon. 

“We come across him awhile ago, sir,” 
said the former spokesman, “ layin’ this way, 
right there by the stile. It’s been done with 
a stick or somethin’ heavy, and from behind, 
I reckon. It ought to bring hanging on 
somebody. We fetched him here, sir, as 
you are his near kin, and nobody at the 
other place to see him laid out decent— 
poor gentleman! I remember when he was 
a little fellow, sir—Lord help us all! this 
here’s a horrid thing.” 

Mr. Redesdale stood speechless for some 
moments, shuddering as he gazed. He too 
remembered. 

“Men,” he said at last, hoarsely, “I and 
this man were not friends—we were enemies; 
you know that. Well, we met at that very 
stile to-night, and had hard words and a 
fight. I struck him, and was struck back. 
We fought, but like men, with our fists and 
in hot blood. Do any of you think that 
I left him like this?” 

They looked at each other curiously, 
darkly questioning for one moment, then at 
him—so nobly tall, upright, and manly— 
and spoke all three with one accord : 

“No, sir; not you.” 

“Thank you,” he said. “Before God, 
I am innocent of this. But I would give 
every cent I am worth to bring back the last 
two hours.” 
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Perhaps through forgetfulness he did not 
tell them what he had washed irom his 
hands, or unbutton his coat to show them 
what Veronica had hidden. And mean- 
while, as they gazed and talked in that first 
shocked inaction. Mrs, Redesdale knelt just 
within her closed bed-room door, deadly 
cold, sick and trembling, hating herself for 
the horrid suspicion that yet would not be 
gone. Tortured with fear of she knew not 


what, she knelt and vainly strove to pray. 


II. 

IT was just a year from the night of which 
I have written—another and very different 
Christmas Eve. Warm cloudy weather had 
prevaiied for some time before; the earth 
quite bare of snow, with cedar and holly 
making only a darker shade in the general 
green; and not one good sharp honest frost, 
not one snow-flake or ice-film to emphasize 
the wintry season. “A green Christmas 
makes a fat grave-yard,” said many wise- 
acres, with sadly shaking heads. And some 
whispered among themselves that one prob- 
able victim of the unhealthy season, one 
person destined to fill an early grave, would 
be Mrs. Harry Redesdale. 

There was no doubt that she had paled 
and fallen away during the last year. Her 
eyes had grown larger and more wistful, her 
form more childishly small. Her husband 
seemed strangely blind to the change; but 
then, she had never been heard to complain, 
and she had no sister or near woman friend 
to warn him that there might be danger. 
But a change there certainly was. 

Philip Gordon’s murder was still, as from 
the first, a mystery. No clue had been 
found; though, as his watch and purse were 
not with the body, it was supposed that 
some passing desperate tramp had killed 
and robbed him. Suspicion of Mr. Redes- 
dale, though conceived by some at first, was 
hardly thought of afterward. “His char- 
acter would not admit of it,” all said. And 
yet he too, like his wife, had changed since 
that Christmas Eve one year ago. He had 
grown silent and moody, given to walking 
and musing sadly alone. “There, little one, 
don’t fret about me. I’m all right, or will 
be sometime,” he said more than once, 
when he caught her eyes strangely set upon 
him; thus stopping the question that ever 
struggled for speech on her lips, that terrible 
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question that was wasting her life away, 
torturing her heart—the question of his own 
possible guilt. They never spoke of Philip 
Gordon’s death to each other; but Mr. 
Redesdale muttered the name in his sleep 
and addressed it to blank space in his dark 
day-dreams, and it had settled as a plague- 
spot in Veronica’s brain. The once living 
enemy had become, when dead, a far more 
dangerous, secret, and dividing foe. For the 
question was not asked; and, as she brooded 
upon it, more and more distraught thereby, 
more and more bent toward her own terror- 
shaped idea, a certain vague resolve began 
to take shape of purpose in her mind. 

It was ten o’clock on Christmas Eve. 
They were early people, thé Redesdales, and 
the house was already quiet for the night. 
The master went to bed and to sleep even 
earlier than usual, tired out by a long ride 
that day. The baby Veronica was tucked 
away in her cot, the nurse snoring in her 

‘own little chamber; only the mistress was 
left alone and wakeful by the bed-room 
fire. 

There was no Christmas greenery about 
the walls to-night. Veronica had not 


thought of it, nor of hanging up her baby’s 
stockings, nor was the keen expectancy in 


her eyes that of Christmas joys. When Mr. 
_Redesdale went to bed, she shaded the can- 
dle on the mantel-shelf, and waited till his 
deep regular breathing gave token of sound 
sleep; then she arose, and, with light noise- 
less motion, took the child—fast asleep the 
while—from its bed, dressed it in warm 
clothing, and laid it softly back again. Her 
own dress she added to for comfort, as one 
who expected to brave the chill of a winter 
night; then she took from a drawer a small 
satchel, and from the same place some 
money and various trinkets—a diamond pin 
and ear-rings, a bracelet, and two or three 
rings. The money and jewels she put in 
her bosom, and closed the drawer care- 
fully. 

On the mantel, full in view, she placed a 
note directed to her husband; after which 
preparations, she paused as if uncertain, in 
the middle of the floor. 

Mr. Redesdale was sleeping profoundly at 
the opposite end of the large room, his face 
very’ fair in its repose, one hand relaxed 
outside the coverlet. Gazing at him with 
strange intent eyes, stern yet yearning, in 
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mingled pity and fear and love, there came 
over her face suddenly the look of one aware, 
as never till then, of the horror and dreadful- 
ness of something she had todo. Shudder- 
ing, she looked around with a sort of crazed 
confusedness, then she crept to the bed, sank 
on her knees beside it, and kissed passion- 
ately again and again her husband’s hand. 

“Oh, forgive me! forgive me!” she 
whispered. The next moment, she started 
up, adding huskily: “It is stained! it is 
stained !” 

He smiled in his sleep at first, then moved 
with fitful restlessness, frowned, and mut- 
tered. “Go away, Phil,” were the words she 
caught; “let me alone. I gave you fair 
warning. There! Let me alone.” 

The hand she had just laid down clenched 
fiercely, as if to strike. Sheshuddered, rose, 
and turned away, no longer irresolute. 

What followed was done with quick yet 
calm decision that the most iron-nerved 
executioner might have envied. She put on 
her cloak, bonnet, and a thick veil; took the 
still sleeping child upon one arm, the satchel 
on the other—carefully avoiding another 
look at her husband’s face, meanwhile—blew 
out the candle, and, by the fading firelight, 
left the room; then felt her way noiselessly 
out of the house, through a side door. The 
weather, as I have said, had been singularly 
mild; but a sudden change had come 
to-night. As she stepped out into the dark- 
ness, 2 bitter north-east wind met her, blow- 
ing snow-flakes, cold and fine as powdered 
ice, against her cheek; but she did not turn 
back. 

Mr. Redesdale slept on about two hours 
after this secret departure, till after the clock 
struck one—to be awakened at last by a 
knock at the bed-room door and the sound 
of his own name eagerly called in muffled 
tones. 

“Marse Harry! 
said the voice. ; 

And he drowsily answered: “ Well?” 

“ Ole Uncle Humpback Billy’s mighty low, 
marser,”’ went on the voice, impressively, 
through the key-hole. “He gwine mighty 
fast, sir, an’ kyan’t live till mornin’, an’ he 
keep on axin’ an’ beggin’ to see you, sir.” 

“Ah!” said the master, now wide awake 
and rising in much concern. “I'll be there 
in a minute, Tom. You just wait and keep 
quiet, so as not to wake your mistress.” 


Marser, is you ’wake?” 
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Veronica sometimes slept on a cot across 
the chamber, with the child. Supposing 
them both asleep there now, he dressed as 
fast and as quietly as possible in the dark, 
and slipped out, gently closing the door 
behind him. A few minutes later, he stood 
by the death-bed in old Billy’s cabin. 

The old hunchback negro had been ailing 
for some weeks, and Mr. Redesdale knew 
now, at first sight of his ashy face and 
sunken eyes, that the end was near. A 
crowd of negroes stood around the bed, their 
usual interest in such scenes as this increased 
to fever-heat by the idea—gathered from 
Uncle Billy’s reiterated prayers to see the 
master—that some confession, something 
perhaps long hidden, sinful, even horrible, 
was to be heard. Mr. Redesdale took one of 
the skinny black hands that was picking at 
the bed-clothes, and, as he did so, the eyes 
so dim before flashed back to life and eagerly 
met his own. 

“ Well, Uncle, here I am, and glad to be 
of any help or comfort to you. We must all 
take our turn at dying, some day. Is there 
anything you want to say to me?” 

Whether the old man saw the black faces 


peering around him is doubtful; his eyes 
were set on that fair, kind, handsome one 
bending from above. 

“Been wantin’ to see you, marser, right 


long time,” he gasped. “ Want to tell you 
somethin’ I done. I’s feard to go down to 
hell fo’ I tells anybody—down deep in de 
fire.” 

“T am listening. What is it?” asked Mr. 
Redesdale, with a sudden chill adown his 
body as he heard. 

“T kilt Marse Phil Gordon. I knock him 
in de head, larst Christmas Eve ’way gone. 
Ole Billy kilt him.” 

“What! you?” exclaimed Redesdale, in 
horror. “ You killed him? And for what? 
What grudge had you against him, you poor 
old sinner?” 

The old negro clung to his master’s hand. 

“Don’t be hard on me, Marse Harry. 
I done it to sarve you, dat I love ever since 
you wuz little boy. I done it ’cause he wuz 
so ’sultin an’ mean to you. Lemme tech 
you while I tells it out, an’ mebbe he kyarn’t 
pull me down so farst in de fire. I come 
down de fence-side, dat night, hobblin’ wid 
my big stick, ‘long dat little parf. I stop in 
de fence-corner an’ lis’en while you an’ him 
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wuz cussin’ an’ talkin’, an’ arter while you 
fit. Den you walk off so proud-like, an’ lef’ 
him—an’ me in de fence-corner, waitin’. 
An’ I wuz mad ’cause you hadn’t kilt him 
dead, an’ I hated him like p’ison. He sot 
on dat stile arter you gone, mutterin’ to his- 
self. An’ I wuz studyin’ ’bout how mean 
he done treated you, an’ you his own blood 
kin. I ’membered how he tole lies on you 
all round de country, an’ how he stop up de 
road we uster to go, frough his lan’, an’ how 
he made his niggers pen up we-all’s stray 
cattle in de blazin’ sun, widout one drop 0’ 
water, dat summer-time. An’ den I wuz 
crazy mad, an’ I say to myself: ‘You'll 
nebber git no mo’ chance to worry Marse 
Harry,’ an’ I creeps up behind, easy, an’ hit 
him wid my big oak stick right hard on de 
head.” 

A murmur of horror broke from the listen- 
ing negroes. 

‘Go on,” said the master, huskily, seeing 
Uncle Billy’s eyes growing vacant again. 

“T didn’t hit him agin, an’ fo’ God! he 
wuz easy kilt. He give ’bout two or free 
groans, an’ was stone dead. I tuck his 
watch an’ little money-pus’, an’ fotch ’em 
home—an’ dey’s under dis here bed, an’ my 
stick too—so people done think somebody 
kilt him to git’em. I was glad and proud 
at de fust, an’ mos’ wanted to brag; but it 
done ’pear mighty black to me since.” 

Mr. Redesdale staid by the bedside, 
exhorting to repentance and trying to pray 
for the dying wretch, whose soul presently 
passed away in more seeming ease than 
many a less burdened one. Then, glad to 
escape, the master went out into the night. 

He was greatly excited by what had 
passed, bringing back as it did with fresh 
vividness last year’s tragedy and his own 
bitter regret for the fate of one once loved, 
but last parted from in hatred and strife. 
Of his own clearance from suspicion, he 
never once thought, as that had never 
troubled him from the night when Gordon’s 
dead body was found. Surely no one could 
have thought him guilty! He had dis- 
missed that possibility long ago; but the 
fact was bad enough, and now he knew him- 
self to be, however undesignedly, the cause. 

He resolved not to disturb Veronica till 
daylight, which must now be near at hand; 
but to go back home and wait for it was 
impossible. He could not sleep; he must 
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walk about—anywhere, anyhow. A sudden 
desire seized him to visit the scene, some 
distance off, of Philip Gordon’s murder. 
It was much out of his way to the house, 
and out of sight therefrom: a lonely spot in 
a hollow, with bare fields sloping down to 
the little grove of willows that grew around 
a spring, hard by which was the stile. 

The snow had ceased falling, and the first 
light of dawn was reflected in strange ghostly 
fashion from the white ground. It was the 
hour when life-blood flows slowest, coldest ; 
when vitality ebbs low; when souls often 
take flight from the failing body; when 
courage is weakest, and the barriers thinnest 
between the living and the dead. And, 
coming down the lonely hill-path, feeling 
the influence of time and place, with nerves 
all quivering and overstrung by what he had 
so lately heard, Mr. Redesdale became aware 
of a figure, white as the snow around it, 
sitting on the fatal stile. There it sat on 


the lower step, just where he had left his 
cousin one year ago this night, vaguely out- 
lined in the gray light, but still, past doubt- 
ing, there. 

He paused, chilled and rigid, as one of 
old who said of himself: “A spirit passed 


before my face, and the hair of my head 
stood up.” This for some moments; then, 
with returning manly instinct, he ran for- 
ward. 

No spirit was here, haunting the scene of 
its violent ejectment from the body; no 
ghost, but a woman in long cloak and veil, 
whitened over with snow, sitting there clasp- 
ing under her cloak something to her bosom. 
She started and shrunk as he drew near, but 
did not speak. 

“ Who are you?” he asked, “ and why here 
in this weather and at this hour?” 

She trembled exceedingly, but was silent. 

“Who are you?” repeated Redesdale, “ and 
can I help you in any way?” 

There was still no answer, but the veiled 
woman was shaking from head to feet. 
Seized by a sudden wild idea or flash of 
recognition, he sprung to her side, grasped 
her almost fiercely, tore off her veil, and 
beheld—his wife! 

“What! you?” he cried. “Veronica!” 
And, still grasping her shoulder, he drew 
back the cloak and saw the child. “In 
héaven’s name, why did you come here and 
when?” he asked, breathlessly. 
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She moaned and shrunk from him. 

“Oh, don’t be cruel to me! Don’t kill 
me too!” she said at last. “ You must know 
—you must feel—why I wanted to go far 
away—to leave you. We could not live as 
we were. I would be far on the way now, 
but I slipped and hurt myself dreadfully at 
this—at this very place where you—” 

“ Where I did what?” 

“ Where you killed him—Philip Gordon !” 
she wailed. “Oh, it has haunted me—driven 
me mad; for I knew it all the time, so half 
the guilt was mine. And I loved you all the 
same; but we could not go on living the old 
way, as if nothing had happened. That 
seemed to make it all the more wicked. | 
could not rest or sleep by day or night, and 
so tried to leave you.” 

He stared at her, dumb in his turn, feeling 
less resentment than amaze, with a great 
swell of pity at his heart, and with a sense 
of former blindness growing in his mind. 

“And you thought this of me?” he said, 
presently. “Poor child! have we lived 
together and known each other all our lives 
for this? Veronica, I have just come from 
the death-bed of him who did kill Gordon. 
Did the blood on my hands, that night a 
year ago, stain your conscience so black 
for me?” 

“Tnnocent?” she said, in a sharp strained 
whisper. “Innocent? Ah! my God, how 
I have sinned against you! Oh, forgive!” 

She made the effort to kneel; but her 
broken ankle gave way, and she fell face 
down in the snow, a Iittle pitiful heap at his 
feet. There was a cry of anguish she could 
not suppress, a scream from the waked and 
frightened child. Mr. Redesdale stooped and 
and lifted them both in his arms. 

“T too must ask forgiveness,” he said, 
brokenly. “I might have guessed, if I had 
once thought. I treated you like achild, and 
you have wasted to a shadow before my eyes. 
But you know now! There will be peace 
and good-will for us again.” 

He carried her and the child in his strong 
arms, feeling the weight all too light, with 
thankfulness and loving and forgiving awe. 
And, as they went home across the snowy 
fields, there came a glory in the east, reveal- 
ing a clear blue heaven with clouds melting 
away into blushes, rosily reflected from a 
pure white world beneath. And up rose the 
sun of another Christmas Day. 





WITH SKATES 


AND SLEDGES. 


BY HARRIET LATHAM. 


A WONDER ON SKATES, 


AM so devoted to skating, sliding, 
l tobogganing, and every other form of 

amusement which ice and snow make 
possible, that it was a terrible privation when, 
a couple of winters ago, I was forbidden by 
the tyrannical doctors from joining in any 
single one of these diversions. 

I had had the misfortune to sprain my 
ankle late in the autumn, and the provoking 
cords, sinews, or whatever portion of the 
anatomy of my pedal extremity may have 
been injured remained as slow about getting 
back to their normal suppleness and strength 
as if they had belonged to some one of the 
numerous obstinate men of my acquaintance, 
instead of to my always-amenable-to-reason 
feminine self. 

But of course I could not keep indoors, 
and, every day when the skating was good, I 
used to drive up to Central Park to watch 


the hundreds of folk of all ages flying about 
as fast as so many Mercuries. 

The children especially were my delight, 
and a good many, strangers as well as 
acquaintances, proved good-natured enough 
to give me an opportunity to add their por- 
traits to the pages of my sketch-book. 

I was never tired of admiring the graceful 
girl whom I christened “A Wonder on 
Skates,” as an appropriate appellation in the 
lack of information as to her real name. I 
never ventured to beg her to sit, or rather 
stand, while I sketched her, but I managed 
to get a very fair likeness without her knowl- 
edge. 

She was about thirteen, to judge from her 
appearance, and she wore the daintiest pos- 
sible costume of gray cloth and black velvet, 
and had a perfect glory of golden hair 
streaming down from under her cap. She 
was accompanied and carefully guarded by 
a most melancholy-faced man of thirtyfive, 
who looked like Hamlet attired in modern 
dress. It was quite plain, however, that his 
youthful charge stood in no awe of his gloom, 
for she chatted with him—no, to him, 
because he seldom spoke—in the most free 
and easy manner. 

Of course, my friends and I decided that 
he was a widower and that “ Wonder” was 
his one ewe lamb. Indeed, I invented quite 
a moving romance, in which I grew firmly to 
believe, about some tragic fate that had over- 
taken his wife when this girl was a baby. 
One day, I pointed the pair out to an 
acquaintance and related my condensed novel 
with great pathos. I have never been so 
much attached to that lady as I was before, 
because she cruelly pulled my pretty tale to 
bits, and utterly destroyed the halo of poetry 
which my imagination had woven about the 
unknown couple. The gentleman was the 
little girl’s uncle, and skated every day under 
the doctor’s orders, as a remedy for a severe 
attack of dyspepsia. I am not actually a 
vindictive person, but I do not like to have 
my little romances ruthlessly dispelled; and 
I could not feel so sorry as I ought, when, 
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soon after she had spoiled my story, that 
accurate matter-of-fact lady slipped and 
ignominiously measured her length on the 
ice, to the amusement of a score of 
on-lookers. 

There was a most delightful small person 
whose acquaintance I made, and who stood 
as quiet as a little angel while I sketched 
her, though she was always so well wrapped 
up that she looked more like a tiny Esqui- 
maux than the conventional cherub. She 
managed her own sled with great skill, and I 
once saw her come off victorious in a battle 
royal with two larger children, who presumed 
on their size and the fact of being her 
cousins to try and take possession of her 
treasure for a while. 

The little Esquimaux and I became great 
friends, and she had a faculty of saying 
things in a more original fashion than any 
child I have encountered for a long while. 
One day, in shaking my pocket-handkerchief 
as I stood by the fire in one of the waiting- 
rooms, I shook several chocolate caramels 
into the coals, and they gave out a very 
agreeable odor of boiling sugar. The Esqui- 
maux came in at the moment, and, after a 
preparatory and gratified sniff, asked 
abruptly: 

“What is that thmell I thmell ?” 

“T don’t know,” I replied; “what is it 
like?” 

“Oh,” she said, after another sniff, “I 
can’t think of the name of it, but I’ve eaten 
that thmell a hundred times.” 

One day, she inter- 
rupted herself in some 
confidential chat in re- 

gard to her favorite 
doll, which she had 
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brought out for a sled-ride, to ask if 
I knew her grandpa, 
and, when I suggested 
that I could tell better 
if I heard his name, 
she told it, adding: 

“He was the mayor, 
you know; but they 
took the mayor out of 
him awhile ago, and he 
was glad to get rid 
of it.” 

Poor little Esquimaux, 
she dis- 
appeared 
one day 
from the 
gay scene, 
and I 
learned 
with real 
regret that she had suddenly lost her invalid 
mother and been hurried off to Jamaica to 
live with some relatives. I felt sure that her 
orphanage must take an added weight and 
bitterness through this banishment to a land 
in which there was no use for skates or sledges. 

Little Don Pedro was another of my 
favorites; I christened him so the first day 
we met, and I could not change the name, 
simply because I learned that it had no 
resemblance whatever to bis real.one. He 
was the most chivalrous and knightly of 
small boys, and his devotion to a pretty- 
faced little lame sister was touching to 
behold. He would fly about on his skates, 
dragging behind him the sled in which she 
sat so wrapped up in costly furs that she 
looked like a little Muscovite princess out 
for a winter airing. 


THE LITTLE ESQUIMAUX. 


LITTLE DON PEDRO. 
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The urgent invitation of a relative called 
me to St. Paul, and I arrived there in season 
to he a spectator of the delightful Ice Carni- 
val, which in that very. progressive city 
rivals, if it does not surpass, the glory with 
which the season is celebrated in Montreal. 

There were countless pictures that I longed 
to transfer to my book, and, though I suc- 
ceeded in sketching a good many, my desire 
was by no means fully satisfied. Among the 
prettiest groups were the two children with the 
goat-sledge. The pair were cousins; he was 
a charmingly manly small cavalier, and his 
charge the most arrant little coquette imagi- 
nable. I must not forget to chronicle the 
surprising intelligence of Doctor Faustus, 
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received, although I am glad to be able to 
add that they did not have the effect of 
rendering her either tyrannical or capricious, 
as so much bowing-down-to would have 
done a great many persons of hers or any 
other age. f 

The toboggan-slide of which I give a 
sketch was one of the lesser affairs intended 
for the benefit of the smaller children, and 
I never wearied watching the delight they 
had therein. Crowds of little girls and boys 
were always gathered about it, and their 
shouts and laughter were pleasant to hear— 
at a suitable distance. I wish it to be 
understood, though, that this proviso does 
not necessarily imply any disagreeable 


THE GOAT-SLEDGE. 


the goat. The creature fully deserved his 
distinguished title; he could do everything 
except speak our human language, and that 
very likely he could have done had he 
chosen—at all events, he understood it per- 
fectly. 

An Ice Queen was to a certain extent a 
contribution of my own to the Carnival; at 
least, the pretty damsel seated in the chair 
was a youthful relative who accompanied 
me on my visit. The two little girls were 
the daughters of our hostess, and the pair of 
boys were their nearest neighbors and most 
intimate friends. The four were never 
weary of ministering to the pleasure of the 
young guest, and I must say she took most 
kindly to the attention and admiration she 


insinuation; those sweetest of all sounds, 
bell-chimes, are all the sweeter for being 
listened to a little way off. 

I think, among all the sports, tobogganing 
afforded the children the most thoroughly 
ecstatic amusement. I never saw youngsters 
go so wild over any sport, unless it might be 
English boys playing hockey on the ice in. 
Regent’s Park in London. But tobogganing 
had the advantage that girls could join in it; 
and, without any wish to praise the boys of 
our own land at the expense of those of 
other countries, I am bound to say, after a 
good deal of time spent in foreign climes, 
that, in their treatment of little girl play- 
mates, American boys undoubtedly carry off 
the palm. 
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They are too often abominably conceited 
and opinionated, as well as far too old for their 
years, and the English lads are nicer in cer- 
tain ways; but it must be admitted—unless 
by their.feminine relatives—that the British 
youth is apt to appear very dull, heavy, and 
awkwardly shy by the side of his trans- 
Atlantic connection. French boys are usu- 
ally horrible little wretches, having somehow 
an unpleasant suggestion about their move- 


SLEDGES. 


QUEEN. 


ments, and even looks, of their prehistoric 
ancestors. But the principal reason why I 
condemn French boys is because, when it 
comes to a fight—a regular fisticuff battle— 
they resort to all sorts of unworthy devices, 
and scratch and pull hair instead of dealing 
good honest blows “straight out from the 
shoulder.” 

Hockey is a very jolly game, though an 
exceedingly rough one when boys get excited 
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THE 


over it, and I am a firm believer in plays in 
which both sexes share. But then, I have 
advanced opinions, and think that boys and 
girls should sit by side in school, that the 
companionship and friendly rivalry in which 
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ing, this arrangement is vitally necessary to 
the boy’s proper bringing up. Girls get 
on very well without masculine companions 
of their own age; of course they like such, 
but the being deprived thereof does not 


HOCKEY ON THE ICE, 


studies are concerned should be carried on 
through the course at college or university. 

But, though there may still be found a 
good many persons who would differ from 
this opinion, everybody will agree with me 
when I say that girls and boys ought to play 
together as much as possible. To my think- 


militate against their good manners. But 
boys brought up without the. society of girls 
stop short at the savage stage out of which 
any clear-sighted and unprejudiced person 
cannot help seeing we women—mothers, 
wives, and sisters—have by much patience 
and toil succeeded in lifting the average man. 


THE NIGHT WIND. 


BY S. Q. LAPIUS, 


LAUGHING and crying, the Night Wind came 
Over the hills from the boundless West, 
Sounding the trump of immortal fame, 
Bearing a message of sin and shame 
Or a sigh from a childless mother’s breast 
Laughing that life is a summer’s day, 
Crying that men grow old and gray! 


Rejoicing and sobbing, the Night Wind sped 
Over the hills to the distant East, 

Sobbing with those who were watching the dead, 

With the fatherless one that was crying for bread, 


And rejoicing with those at the marriage feast; 
Sobbing that life is a brittle span, 
Rejoicing that ’tis not the all of man! 


Coming and going, the Night Wind said: 
“T laugh with the living, careless and gay; 
I sigh for the dying and weep o’er the dead, 
And rejoice with those that are newly wed, 
And sorrow with those that watch and pray— 
For the current of life gleams bright in the 
sun, 
Then swift through the dismal shades must run!” 


A WISH. 


BY ANNA WHITTIER WENDELL. 


WHEN I am dead, I want no broken column 
Or bending seraphim or antique cross, 

To mark my sleep. 

It were not rest, if o’er my tired heart 
Were piled the richest marble Pisa yields; 


But if I knew that ’mid the clover-blooms 

A hand I love was plucking sweets for me, 
And, with a tear, a kiss, and promise of return, 
Laid them upon my breast— 

That, dear, were rest. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


JHE next morning, 
John was called 
out soon after 
breakfast; but he 
returned in the 
course of an hour, 
and staid with me 
till the middle of 
: the afternoon. 
Shortly after four o’clock, he was sum- 
moned to one of his patients up Yellow 
Creek way. Uncle Jack had gone on an 
errand for me, so my husband had to saddle 
his own horse. I walked to the stables with 
him, and stood leaning on the fence, watching 
as he rode off along the narrow road which 
wound up among the hills. 

When he was out of sight, I went back 
through the house to the lawn, where Uncle 
Jack joined me in great distress. 

“Laws, Miss Amy!” he said. “To think 
de doctor had to done gone saddle his hoss 
he’s self! I’se mighty sorry; and Chloe 
she’s been a-goin’ on as ef I’d done it a 
pu’pose—she’s powerful agarabatin’ some- 
times, Chloe is!” 

“The doctor didn’t mind,” I replied; “I 
told him I had sent you down to Mrs, 
Forrest’s.” 

“Wal, ye sees, Miss Amy, I staid longer’n 
I would, ’case de leetle gal was trying to split 
up kindlin’-wood, and she seemed more likely 
to split her own self, so‘I jis’ buckled to and 
slivered her enough to last a week.” 

“That was very kind of you, Uncle Jack 
—very kind,” I replied, emphatically ; for, 
in spite of being a bit of a philosopher, the 
old fellow liked his good deeds to meet with 
due appreciation. ; 

“Tt’s jis’ like Chloe; I of’en tells her she’s 
as bad as the speckled heifer fur jumpin’ 
afore she looks,” he observed, as he shuffled 
off, probably with the intention of over- 
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whelming the kitchen-magnate by repeating 


my words. He turned back after taking a 
few steps, and added: “I made sho’ de doc- 
tor wasn’t gwine out agin; I tole sev’al pus- 
sons so when they arsked.” 

“Why did they ask?” 

“De Lord knows—foolishness, I reckon ; 
they’se allays arskin’ questions. Don’ git 
much out ob Uncle Jack, though!” he 
chuckled. “ Yer ain’t gwine into de village, 
Miss Amy?” 

“No, not to-day.” 

“Wal, I wouldn’t, ’tain’t a good day fur 
ladies to be out,” he said, with a patronizing 
air; “nor yaller gals nuther, as I tole our 
Ruby when I met her down by de store- 
house.” 

“What is going on, Uncle Jack ?” 

“Dar’s a heap o’ rafts come down, and 
they’se tied up to stay over Sunday and let 
de ribber lower a leetle more; and de fellars 
they’se gittin’ drunk as fast as they can,” he 
explained. 

The mill-owners up the stream had taken 
advantage of the unusual freshet to send to 
market the lumber which they had expected 
to be obliged to leave unremunerative till 
autumn. 

The raftsmen were a wild reckless set, and 
their spring and autumn visits were always 
dreaded, because for some reason they almost 
invariably stopped over-night in the village, 
and fights and disturbances were certain to 
take place. 

On one occasion, James Hornby had gone 
boldly in among them and checked a quarrel 
which had begun between two men, but was 
rapidly widening into a general battle. The 
courage he displayed had established him as 
a great favorite with them all. Numbers 
kept up the habit of visiting him, and would 
bring all manner of presents, from coarse 
stocking-yarn—invariably of a bilious drab 
or a muddy blue—to splint-baskets which 
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never would hold together, and wonderfully 
ornamented pats of butter which even the 
negroes declined to eat, though they liked 
that article of diet to possess what Uncle 
Jack called a “flaviyor”—but the butter 
made by the wives of the raftsmen was too 
much even for their palates. 

After Uncle Jack had gone, I went on 
weeding my flower-beds in a mechanical 
fashion, while my thoughts strayed off into 
the gloomy depths of evil presentiment and 
anticipation, which no ray of hope bright- 
ened any more than a gleam of sunshine 
could penetrate the recesses of a cavern. 

I was roused from my reverie by the tread 
of feet, and, looking down the road, I saw 
quite a troop of men coming up from the 
village. At the same moment, Ruby flew 
through the orchard and appeared in the 
veranda, calling breathlessly : 

“Oh, Miss Amy—oh!” 

I hastened up the garden-path, and, as I 
mounted the steps, she dropped in a heap on 
the floor, her brown face a sickly yellow, her 
great black eyes wild with fright, and her 
teeth chattering so that she could not articu- 
late a distinct word. 

“What in heaven’s name is the matter, 
Ruby?” I cried. 

“ Whar—whar’s Marse John?” she man- 
aged to stammer. 

* “He is not at home,” I answered. 

“Bress de Lord!” she moaned. “ Bress 
de Lord! I donegone thought he was hyar! 
Oh, Miss Amy, Miss Amy—he’s away, 
shoh ?” P 

“Yes; he went up the Yellow Creek road 
to Mr. Stone’s, an hour ago. I don’t know 
when he will be back.” 

“Bress de Lord!” she repeated, and, half 
raising herself from the floor, pointed toward 
the road, adding in an unearthly whisper: 
“Don’ ye see ’em? Dar dey come—look! 
look !” 

I turned and looked out toward the high- 
road, growing sick with horror as the 
approach of those men, whom I could see 
through the trees, took a new significance 
to my mind, 

“They are raftsmen,” was all I said. 

A deathly chill spread through my whole 
frame, which seemed turning me to ice; and 
I could hear that my very voice sounded 
slow and difficult, as if passing through lips 
half frozen. I was able to take note of these 
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sensations as if I possessed a double self; 
one part of me appeared to be watching the 
other in dull surprise that it should be taken 
unawares and startled before the fulfillment 
of the warning which had been growing 
stronger and stronger with each succeeding 
day since the first thunderbolt burst in the 
cloudless sky of our happiness. 

I heard Ruby repeat my words in her own 
way : 

“ Dey’s raftsmen, shoh, Miss Amy !” 

“ Where are they going?” I asked, though 
there was no necessity to put the question, as 
that pitiless second self quickly informed 
me. No necessity indeed, for the foremost 
group had reached the entrance to our 
grounds and stopped there, waiting evidently 
for the rest to join them. 

“See ’em! see’em!” sobbed Ruby. “Oh, 
Miss Amy! they’se a-comin’ hyar—comin’ 
hyar! Look at ’em—look!” 

“What for? What do they want?” 
I questioned. ¥ 

“Oh, don’ ye know? Can’t ye think?” 
cried Ruby. ‘“ Dey’se a-comin’ for Marse 
John—bress de Lord, he’s gone! I heerd, 
down in the village, w’at dey was up to, and 
I footed it through the orcherd to get ahead 
and tell him. What’ll we do, Miss Amy— 
what'll we do?” 


CHAPTER XVII. 

A RESOLVE, hot and fiery, suddenly 
shivered the ice which had locked my 
faculties. I was neither sluggish nor fright- 
ened; somewhere within me rose strength 
to meet this crisis—I felt as thoroughly pre- 
pared as if I had had ample time for reflec- 
tion. It may sound unwomanly, but there 
was a sense of relief in the fact that the 
dreadful inaction of the past fortnight was 
to be temporarily broken. At least, it will 
not sound unwomanly when I add that the 
certainty my husband was beyond their 
reach sent a warm thrill to my heart, and 
with the exultation roused by this assurance 
came the thought that I must find means 
to turn the coming encounter to some use. 
I must convince these men of their mistake ; 
make them understand and believe the 
truth, and so enlist on our side the lawless 
element which might otherwise render the 
remaining time of our probation one of 
absolute physical peril: might even make 
necessary an appeal for protection to the 
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law-abiding portion of the community— 
a protection they must grant, however sorely 
they judged or belied us. But, even as the 
reflection rose, I felt that nothing would be 
so hard as to appeal for assistance to those 
who had condemned my husband in advance. 

“Oh, whar’ll we go? whar'll we go?” 
I heard Ruby moan, as she crouched closer 
to my feet. 

“Come into the house, Ruby—come at 
once!” I ordered, taking hold of her arm 
and forcing her to rise. 

She misunderstood the meaning of my 
command, and ran into the sitting-room 
before me, exclaiming: 

“You’re right, Miss Amy—dat’s the thing 
to do! We must shet de doors and bar de 
winders; I’ll call Chloe to help. Oh, Lord! 
ef we can on’y be fastened up afo’ dey get 
here !” 

“You are not to touch a door—not a 
window,” I answered. “Stop, I say!” For 
she had begun tugging at the shutters in 
a frantic manner. “Do you hear me? 
Stop !” 


“Massy sakes alive!” groaned the girl, but 
stopped at once and stood staring at me with 


wide open eyes. I suppose something of 
the resolution which nerved me showed in 
. my face, for Ruby ceased her sobs and said 
in a whisper: “What be ye gwine to do, 
Miss Amy ?” 

“To stay where I am; to meet them,” 
I replied. 

Ruby gave a little gasp and glanced 
toward the road. The men had turned out 
of the turnpike and were moving up the 
road which ran past the left side of the 
house—a private road, in fact: though, as it 
led into the Yellow Creek road further up 
and considerably shortened the distance, it 
was allowed to be a common highway. 

“Hyar they come! Why, thar’s a rig’lar 
rigiment! Oh, Miss Amy, come away!” 
whispered Ruby. 

“You needn’t stop,” I said; “go and 
hide, if you like, and take Chloe with you. 
I want to meet these men—they won’t hurt 
me; but, in any case, I would not stir—I am 
not afraid.” 

“Massy on us!” rejoined Ruby, with an 
hysterical laugh. She stood watching me, 
her terror momentarily overpowered by her 
astonishment at my proceedings. A little 
table was set in one of the open windews, 
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with a sewing-basket on it; I pulled an easy- 
chair up, seated myself, and took out some 
needle-work. 

“ Massy on us!” Ruby again ejaculated. 

“You'd better go,” I said; “they will be 
here in a moment—they are almost at the 
side entrance.” 

“T ain’t a-gwine—I ain’t a-gwine one 
step!” pronounced Ruby, defiantly. “Ei 
ye’re so brave, I kin be too! Laws, Miss 
Amy, yer look—why, yer look like dat ar 
picture in de parlor—Joanna ob de lark 
a-fightin’ de Britishers.” 

I heard her, although I was watching the 
men while seeming busy with my needle— 
heard her through the hurry of my thoughts, 
that: were arranging the words I meant to 
speak; and, even in the midst of my terrible 
anxiety for my absent husband, my wrath 
against his persecutors—not these ignorant 
men so much as those of a different class—. 
the ludicrousness of her blunder struck me 
keenly. 

On the men marched, three and four 
abreast; there were at least twenty of them. 
I could hear Ruby’s breath come in gasps, 
but she kept her stand, with her eyes fast- 
ened on ine; I suppose somehow my com- 
posure gave her strength. 

The side gate clicked; then there was a 
pause, then the tramp of heavy feet on the 
graveled carriage-road that stretched to the 
end of the veranda. 

“Here they be!” Ruby called, in a sharp 
whisper, retreating behind my chair. 

I sat still; most of the meh stopped near 
the porch, and, after a short consultation, 
four came forward to the foot of the steps. 
I did not stir even then, but looked quietly 
out at them; they were evidently somewhat 
taken aback by seeing me there—so undis- 
turbed, to all appearance. They exchanged 
whispers, and, when the foremost man—a 
great hulking giant whom I had often seen, 
and whose name I knew to be Tim Volks— 
had been well nudged by his neighbors, he 
called out the greeting customary in that 
country any time after twelve o’clock in the 
day. 

“Good-evening! Is the doctor about?” 

I rose and went into the veranda, keeping 
my work in my hand. 

“‘Good-evening,” I responded. “ What did 
you want?” 

“Wal, we want to see the doctor, I 
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reckon,” the giant replied, somewhat abashed 
by the fixedness of my gaze. 

“ He is not at home,” I said. 

“Where is he?” one of the others asked. 

“Gone to visit some patients.” 

There were more whispers, during which 
Tim Volks fell back from his prominent 
position, and I heard a voice say: 

“T tell yer, he’s in the house; he’s hiding, 
and has sent the woman out to keep us 
talkin’ while he gets away.” 

“We've got to see the doctor; jest you 
tell him so, ma’am,” said the man who had 
inquired as to my husband’s whereabouts. 
“We want to see him most partic’lar, and 
we must do it.” 

“ Didn’t you hear me say that my husband 
is not at home?” I rejoined, steadily. 

“Bress de Lord!” I heard Ruby mutter, 
while the men in the background exchanged 
angry whispers, and those near Tim Volks 
were evidently urging him to speak. 

“What do you want?” I asked, again 
looking full in his face. “Are any of you ill?” 

“No, no,’ Volks replied, hesitatingly ; 
“thar’s nothin’ the matter with us—leastways 
as to health, yer know.” 

“Speak up, Tim!” his nearest neighbors 
urged, in low tones, while the men behind 
pressed closer up, impatient of their spokes- 
man’s deluy, though apparently not one 


' among them found it easy to take the office 


on himself. 

The crowd would have found tongues 
readily enough, had there been a man or a 
score of men before them; but to see a 
woman confronting them with quiet deter- 
mination awed the whole party. They were 
all Americans, and the roughest and worst 
among them shrunk from putting their pur- 
pose into words. 

“He’s in thar somewhar,” one man said, 
in an audible undertone; “he’s thar, shoh.” 

“ Then we’ve got to snake him out, if so be 
he won’t come out,” observed another. 

“No wonder you are ashamed to say such 
cowardly things out loud,” I said. “If you 
know my husband, you know that, if he had 
been in the house, he would have met you 
before you reached his gate.” 

Again they exchanged looks and mutter- 
ings. 

“Ye see, ma’am, we don’t want to talk to 
you,” spoke up the man who had before 
questioned me. 
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“There is no one else here for you to talk 
to but women,” I said; “a brave set you are, 
to come here to attack us !” 

“We didn’t go for to do it, we didn’t!” 
cried a chorus of voices, in eager denial. 

“We want Doctor Arthur,” added the 
former speaker. “We didn’t come here to 
have no words with women; but we want 
the doctor, and we’ve got to have him, shoh.” 

“T have told you he is not in the house,” 
I replied. 

“Wal, ye see, sometimes a woman she’ll— 
she’ll—” 

“T should not take the trouble to teli you 
a falsehood,” I interrupted. 

“We kin find out for ourselves, anyhow,” 
somebody suggested. 

“Oh, if you choose to break into my hus- 
band’s house during his absence, I cannot 
hinder you,” I said. “We are only three 
women here; there is no one for you to be 
afraid of.” 

“We ain’t gwine to break into nobody’s 
house,” Tim Volks said, hurriedly; “don’t 
ye think it of us, ma’am. Boys, ye kint go 
agin what a lady says.” 

“Wal, we kin go and meet him,” was the 
next suggestion, one which made my blood 
run cold. But I was not frightened; my 
resolution only gained strength. “ Ruby,’ I 
said, quietly but in a tone which could be 
distinctly heard by every one of the troop, 
“you know how to saddle Whitefoot—go 
and do it! If these men go out to meet my 
husband, I ride at their head.” 

“By gum, but she’s a plucky gal!” some- 
body cried, and a murmur of approval ran 
through the little crowd. 

Having personally won their sympathy by 
proving that I was not afraid, I wanted to 
say something which would appeal to their 
better impulses and turn the current of their 
wrath before my husband returned; for I 
was certain now that, in the face of my threat 
to accompany them, the idea of going to meet 
him would be abandoned. 

“Tell me outright what you want of Doc- 
tor Arthur,” I said. “Mr. Volks, I know 
your name, so I address you. Don’t hesitate; 
speak out plainly and tell me what you want 
of him.” 

But the giant did hesitate, and again 
uneasily shifted his weight from one leg to 
the other, twisted his fingers in the waistband 
of his trousers, and tried to avoid my gaze. 
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“Go ahead!” “You make me tired!” 
“That’s Tim Volks, every time!’ were the 
disparaging comments with which his com- 
panions encouraged him. 

“Tt must be a very shameful errand, when 
not a man among you has the courage to tell 
what it is!” I exclaimed. 

“Yer see, Doctor Arthur he whipped ‘the 
preacher,” retorted the giant, “and the 
preacher’s a friend o’ our’n.” 

“He’s got to pay fur it, he has!” some- 
body added. 

“The minister is a bigger man than my 
husband,” said I; “and you must all be 
frightened yourselves, when twenty men and 
more come against one.” 

A moment’s silence followed this speech, 
broken only by the uneasy shuffling of feet, 
while each man glanced furtively at his 
neighbor. 

“ Oh, what’s the use o’ talkin’ to a woman ?” 
cried one, a sentiment which several echoed, 
though the majority seemed rather amused 
at my audacity. 

“The use in this case is that you can hear 
the truth of the story, which you evidently 
have not yet heard,’ Isaid. “James Hornby 
received his horsewhipping from my husband 
because he insulted me. Mr. Volks, wouldn’t 
you thrash a man who insulted your wife?” 

“You bet!” rejoined Volks, emphatically, 
and his verdict received pretty general sup- 
port; but a beetle-browed fellow, who had 
already made himself especially offensive 
by his manner and words, muttered gruffly: 

“Wal, Volks, your woman is your wife, 
fa’r and squar’! Now, see, miss, the thing’s 
hyar: Yer ort to go home—that’s what the 
neighbors say—and leave that brigitted doc- 
tor to be dealt with by the law.” 

“Are you all as great cowards as that ruf- 
fian?” I asked. 

The man was forced into silence; some 
blows were exchanged. 

As soon as I could make myself heard, I 
went on: 

“Tt is for the law to judge my husband, 
not for his neighbors nor you. It is a shame 
and a disgrace, this behavior! Get your 
senses back; remember that you are men. 
Some of you have wives and children—all 
have had mothers: for their sakes, go away 
and don’t come here again. The court in 
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Mayville will decide my husband’s case; you 
have no right to interfere.” 
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“T reckon she’s hit us every time,” Tim 
Volks exclaimed, “and she’s about in the 
right. Come, boys—git!” 

His sentiment met with almost unani- 
mous approval; but I did not want them to 
leave until I could be certain that no vio- 
lence would be attempted toward my husband. 

However, before I could speak, Squire 
Leonard, accompanied by several of the 
leading gentlemen of the neighborhood, rode 
rapidly up the side road. I learned later 
that they had all been to Mayville, and, on 
their return, hearing what had happened, 
hastened at once to the house. 

They sprang off their horses and crossed 
the lawn, lifting their hats to me as they 
approached. 

“What do you chaps want here?” Squire 
Leonard demanded. “Go away as fast as 
you can, or I’ll arrest the lot of you” 

“Don’t blame these ignorant men, Squire 
Leonard,” said I; “their lawless act is the 
natural consequence of the example you and 
those with you have set. It is your conduct, 
that of James, Hornby and of these others, 
all calling yourselves gentlemen, which has 
brought me this insult; the shame of it rests 
on you!” 

Not a man could answer; and, to my 
intense satisfaction, I saw that James Hornby 
and one of his deacons had come up through 
the orchard and heard my words. 

“Friends,” James called to the crowd, 
“go away !” 

“We're gwine,” Volks answered; “yer 
see, minister, yer our partic’lar friend, and, 
when we heerd that Doctor Arthur had 
thrashed you like blazes—” 

“The Lord will avenge the wrongs of His 
servant,” James interrupted. 

“ And my husband avenged mine,” said I. 
“James Hornby, you are the last person to 
reproach these men. It is lawless and 
wicked for them to attack a man’s house, 
but not so vile and base as it was in you, 
a minister of the Gospel, to assail a man’s 
wife.” 

He did not speak; there was a general 
confused silence for an instant, then Squire 
Leonard said to the raftsmen: 

“Now disperse; and let me tell you, if 
there is any disturbance in ‘the village 
to-night, you’ll all spend a month in jail 
instead of going down the river to sell your 
lumber.” 
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The men began to slink away by twos. and 
threes; the gentlemen bowed to me, and 
a Mr. Seaforth, the most prominent and 
richest of our neighbors, said courteously: 

“Madam, I beg you to believe that we are 
all exceedingly sorry and shocked—” 

“By your own conduct?” I interrupted, 
unable to restrain the tongue whose capa- 
bilities for bitter retort I had only lately 
learned. “It is rather late for that. So 
you would have punished those ignorant 
cieatures for any violence? Then what 
punishment do you—gentlemen—deserve for 
condemning a neighbor without waiting for 
the law to decide on his case? That is what 
you have done, and these men only wanted 
to carry out your verdict.” 

Raftsmen and gentlemen alike beat a 
hasty retreat; I stood and watched them 
depart. As they reached the turnpike, I saw 
it seemed to me half the village—men, 
women, and children—coming up the road. 
Two horsemen rode in advance, and the 
whole crowd was apparently talking at once. 

The party who had just left the house rode 
quickly forward to meet them; there was 
a brief parley, and many pushed on up our 
road in the wake of the two horsemen. 

Then I heard my husband’s name called ; 
I ran out on the lawn, and saw him riding 
down the side route. I saw, too, that one of 
the new-comers was Will Philbrick; he was 
waving his hat and shouting like a maniac. 

A mist gathered before my eyes; I did 
not faint, but I went back to the veranda 
and sat down on the steps—dumb, paralyzed, 
realizing that the mystery was cleared at last. 

Then I knew I was in my husband’s arms 
—many persons on the lawn—Will Phil- 
brick drawing toward me a gentleman so 
strangely like my John that I stared in 
bewildered amazement—and I heard the 
stranger say in a loud voice: 

“Friends, I am glad to clear your neigh- 
bor. I am John Arthur, too! The lady 
you buried in the church-yard yonder was 
my wife. Mrs. Milton and two other per- 
sons are now in the village, who can testify 
to these facts.” 

I heard the shout that succeeded his 
words, then I fainted. When I recovered, 
my husband and I were alone for a while 
with our happiness. 

Will Philbrick had met Mr. Arthur in 


~ Denver, just starting for Virginia, as he had 
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seen by the newspapers that his disappear- 
ance had implicated an innocent person. 

His wife’s confusion in regard to the 
identity of the two men was easily enough 
explained. She had traced her husband to 
Paris, but it was my husband’s former 
residence which she discovered there; and, 
once on the wrong track, it had been John’s 
course she persistently followed. 

The man she sought was living all the 
while in Brazil, where he had gone after 
a very brief stay in France. He was an 
impulsive hot-tempered fellow, fond of 
change, and as reckless of consequences as 
he was of duty. His wife’s exactions and 
caprices soon wore out his affection, and he 
determined to break loose from the bond 
which had grown so irksome. He evidently 
considered that, in having provided respect- 
ably for the woman he deserted, he had done 
all that was necessary on his part, and did 
not appear to regret the past. 

But for the fortunate circumstance that 
business brought him to the United States 
about the time our troubles began, no tidings 
of the strait in which his mysterious conduct 
had placed another would have been likely 
to reach him until too late to prevent an 
unjust condemnation. 

And my husband was justified! 

I never saw James Hornby again; he left 
the neighborhood after voluntarily making 
from his pulpit a frank confession of the 
way in which his arrogance and uncharita- 
bleness had urged him on. 

My mother offered her acknowledgment 
of her mistake in these characteristic words, 
when my husband and I went to see her: 

“Sir, Iam glad that in this instance you 
have vindicated yourself; I trust the future 
may prove you as worthy of my daughter’s 
esteem as you appear in this matter.” 

But she softened a good deal as age crept 
toward her, though the exigencies of life pre- 
vented us from meeting often, as my husband 
soon accepted a brilliant professional opening 
in New York. 

Last spring, we were in London, and, 
when I saw him courted and deferred to, I 
wondered if his admirers could have believed 
what a terrible ordeal had forged, that mar- 
velous self-control and perseverance which 
they praised as adding such lustre to his 
great talents. 

[THE END.] 








WHAT AND HOW TO TEACH OUR DAUGHTERS. 


BY 


hackneyed theme. Our daily news- 

papers and monthly magazines often 
give up whole columns to lengthy treatises 
on the subject, but the object will never be 
attained until ways and means have been 
provided to head off the difficulty. What to 
teach our daughters and how to do it have 
received less attention than the importance 
of the subject demands, 

Too many mothers wait until indolent 
habits have become fixed on their children, 
before teaching them the simplest things. 
To begin in a small way while the little 
ones are in the grammar or even the prepar- 
atory school is better. Then there are no 
hard lessons to be studied out of school, no 
knotty problems to be solved, no looking-up 
of materials in the public library for the 
next day’s essay, as is the case with the 


—“ our daughters” is indeed a 


average high-school girl, but they leave the 
school-room with all thoughts of the next 
day’s lessons behind them. They are full of 
health, strength, and animal spirits, and are 
still young enough to do and enjoy doing 
any of the little tasks that the mother may 


see fit to impose on them. We often, how- 
ever, find children with an inborn dislike for 
work, and, after many unsuccessful attempts 
to interest them, the painstaking discouraged 
parent is heard to say: “If you want a 
thing well done, do it yourself.” 

It is frequently doubtless much easier for 
the mother to do the work herself, without 
any assistance, than to be constantly urging 
unwilling children to a fulfillment of their 
duty; but is this right? Decidedly not; 
there is a right and a wrong way, a hard 
and an easy way, of doing everything, and 
mothers certainly ought to feel the respon- 
sibility of teaching their children the best 
methods they themselves know, no matter 
how much trouble it involves or how many 
heartaches it oceasions. 

One of the first and easiest things to teach 
a girl is the care of her own room. Give her 
the entire charge of it, except perhaps the 
weekly sweeping, which is usually done by a 
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servant. The bed-making deserves the first 
consideration, and, to have a sweet clean 
bed, her room must first be thoroughly aired 
by opening doors and windows, letting in a 
flood of sunshine and pure air. While the 
ventilation is in progress, let her shake or 
brush any articles of wearing-apparel that 
may not have been put away, being careful 
to close the closet or wardrobe doors, to pre- 
vent the ingress of dust or lint. 

Now to make the bed: The mattress, 
first of all, must fit the springs. The first 
step is to put on the puff or pad, which 
should be large enough to tuck under well, 
then the sheets, observing Miss Ophelia’s 
advice to Topsy, “to tuck the bottom sheet 
in well at the top, and the top sheet well in 
at the bottom.” After the blankets and com- 
fortables have been put on and tucked in 
tightly, put on the counterpane, seeing that 
the centre figure is exactly in the centre of 
the bed; stretch it tightly and siuff it in 
between the bedstead and the springs, thus 
avoiding the turned-up corners and sunken 
centre so often seen. Among the vast army 
of bed-makers, few, very few, know how to 
make a symmetrical bed. After putting in 
place the large pillows, the youthful cham- 
bermaid can take from her drawer a clean 
neatly-hemmed dusting-cloth, and, with her 
scarlet sweeping-cap on her head, she will 
make a sweet little picture, engaged in her 
housewifely task of dusting chairs, dresser, 
and mantel. 

Her drawer should contain a bountiful 
supply of these dusters, which can be made 
of cheese-cloth or coarse thin flour-sacks, 
hemmed. Let her change them before they 
get too much soiled, or the washer-woman 
will fret. However, if they are soaked, well 
rubbed, and then boiled with two or three 
tablespoonfuls of soda put into the boiler, 
they will come out of the tub clean and 
white again 

A laundry-bag of linen, bound with braid, 
or made of gay cretonne, should hang in her 
closet, and she'should be instructed never to 
leave her half-used handkerchiefs thrown * 
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about, but to put all soiled clothing into the 
receptacle which has been provided for her, 
not forgetting to remove the pins from the 
bands of skirts, ete. 

A gay stocking-bag, with flannel leaves for 
needles, and a pocket for darning-cottons, 
thimble, and scissors, should hang in an 
accessible place, holding her unmended 
hosiery. While filling up the bag with 
working-materials, slip into the pocket a little 
box of shoe-buttons, the top held on—for the 
sake of convenience—by a rubber band, a 
spool of black linen thread, with a needle 
just the right size sticking in it, suggestive of 
the needed repair on the buttonless boots. 

A little plush-covered board supplied with 
brass hooks, whereon can be hung her keys, 
button-hook rings, and glove-buttoner, is a 
great convenience. Do not fail to have on 
her closet or wardrobe door a shoe-bag of 
brown Holland linen or fancy striped tick- 
ing, bound with scarlet braid and containing 
compartments sufficient to hold her shoes, 
slippers, and rubbers. 

Having provided her with all these con- 
veniences, teach her that “order is heaven’s 
first law,” and insist that, as she has a“ place 
for everything, everything must be kept in 
its place.” 

Visiting in a family.recently, where no 
servant was kept, I was much interested to 
see how thoroughly my friend had trained 
her daughters in all methods of household 
work. It was her habit to send her washing 
out of the house, but to have a laundress 
come in to do the weekly ironing. The week 
of my visit, however, the laundress was ill, 
so the work devolved on my friend. After 
ironing the table-cloths, dresses, aprons, and 
skirts, she set the basket aside, saying: “I 
will leave the rest for Nell to do.” Waiting 
for the little thirteen-year-old to get under 
good headway, I took a peep into the laun- 
dry. There I found, spread on a clean 
sanded table, rows of beautifully polished 
napkins and towels ironed so dry that they 
fairly glistened. With cheeks aglow from 
the recent exercise, I found her ironing a 
fringed doyly. After ironing each one, she 
combed out the fringe with a little comb kept 
for the purpose, then, with a stiff new tooth- 
brush, brushed until the fringe was as fluffy 
as when it was new. 

In this same home was a quantity of 
beautiful fancy-work, much of it done in the 


colored wash-silks, and, though many of the 
pieces had been laundered, the silks were 
very little faded. Questioning my friend as 
to her method, she said her older daughter 
washed with her own pretty hands the 
dainty little articles of fancy-work, such as 
doylies, tidies, and bread-napkins. Such 
pieces, of course, are never much soiled, so 
she merely washed them in soapy water con- 
taining a little turpentine. After rinsing 
them in slightly blued water, she wrapped 
each piece in soft old cotton cloth and wrung 
it until it was almost dry, then ironed it. 
The turpentine set the colors, and the soft 
cotton absorbed the moisture so completely 
that there was no running together of the 
silks. 

In families where there are several girls, 
the work can be systematized and divided in 
such a way that it will not become irksome 
to either mother or daughters. 

A change of work is a good thing for us 
all; and the mother, who is the general 
when it comes to directing household tactics, 
can revolutionize the domestic machinery as 
often as she desires, giving each child a 
chance to learn the distinct branches of 
housekeeping. Let one take the lamps and 
be responsible for their condition—putting 
away, after the daily task has been com- 
pleted, scissors, cloths, and oil-can in their 
respective places. 

Dish-washing is one of the never-ending 
duties, and, where no servant is kept, is 
generally relegated to some of the younger 
members of the family. The child should 
get as good a start in this as in any other 
branch of work, as much of the comfort in 
eating comes from contact with smooth clean 
china, clear glass, and shining silver. Have, 
in one of the kitchen drawers, a box of 
silver-soap or a ball of electro-silicon and 
two pieces of chamois-skin, one to use in 
rubbing the powder on, the other to polish 
with afterward. With a few helpful sug- 
gestions from the mother, the young dish- 
washer will learn that, after eggs have been 
eaten for breakfast, or a spoon or fork has 
been carelessly left in the pickle-dish, a few 
vigorous rubs with the chamois and silicon 
will make the most discolored silver bright 
and shining, if done before waiting too long. 

A word about the coffee-pot and other 
tins: Tell her how important it is to wipe 
thoroughly all utensils of this kind, both for 
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the sake of cleanliness and to insure them 
against rust. A knife judiciously used in 
scraping the inside of the coffee-pot is a 
great help in clearing it from the grounds. 
If this sediment be left, the fresh coffee will 
have a “cooked over” taste, anything but 
agreeable to most palates. Caution her 
never to put the coffee-pot into the greasy 
dish-water, as the odor and the grease will 
penetrate every crevice. 

After the last tin has been washed, dried, 
and put away, she should be taught to wash 
her table well with a stiff brush—five cents 
buys a good one—kept for the purpose in 
the drawer with the soap and sapolio. 
A handful of sand used once a week is a 
good grease-eradicator, and, by the use of 
the brush and sapolio between-times, the 
hard oak or soft pine table can be kept in 
a spotless condition and with very little 
work. 

The tea-towels should now demand her 
attention. Let her plunge them into warm 
soapy water, wash well, rinse, and hang on 
the line to dry.. The good housekeeper has 
her towels washed in this way before they 
are put into the soiled-clothes hamper, to 
avoid the odor’s contaminating other cloth- 
ing. 

Another little office that can be performed 
by the children is the task of folding down 
the morrow’s ironing. All good laundresses 
understand that, to have smooth linen, the 
clothes should be dampened and rolled 
tightly twelve hours before the day’s ironing 
is begun. If for any cause, however, the 
“folding down” process has been postponed 
until the morning on which the work has to 
be done, the clothes will icon much better if 
dampened in water as hot as the hand can 
bear. These things do not come to children 
by intuition, but by the experience of older 
heads. 


THE SECRET 


Don’t worry. Don’t hurry. “Too swift 
arrives as tardy as too slow.” 

Don’t over-eat. Don’t starve. 

Court the fresh air day and night. Sleep 
and rest abundantly. 

Work like a man; but don’t be worked to 
death. 

Avoid passion and excitement. A mo- 
ment’s anger may be fatal. 


THE SECRET OF HEALTH. 


While the mother has a meal in prepara- 
tion, the table can be put in readiness by one 
of the other children. In the season of 
flowers, a vase of roses, pansies, or anything 
else that happens to grow in the garden, can 
replace the faded bouquet; the sugar-bowl 
can be refilled, the pickles taken from the 
jar, the cream skimmed, in winter the celery 
washed, and in summer the ice cracked for 
the cold tea. Now, having finished the 
table, she can go into the kitchen to see if 
she cannot further assist. She can be taught 
to mix the mustard, and to stir flour and 
water together to make a smooth nice thick- 
ening for the gravy to the fried chicken or 
veal cutlets. 

While the mother is making the light 
flaky biscuits for tea, the child can get ready 
the baking-tins, greasing lightly with a 
brush—a new paint or varnish brush is 
excellent, kept for the purpose—dipped in 
lard or drippings. 

In homes where no servants are kept, the 
children learn a much greater variety of 
work usually, than where the kitchen is pre- 
sided over by a Bridget, Gretchen, or Dinah. 
In the very nature of the case, this condition 
of things must exist. Often the servant 
resents the idea of having her domain tres- 
passed on by the restless feet of the little 
folks of the household; oftener, the fond 
mother resents the thought of having her 
little ones so constantly under the influence 
of hired help. 

If, however, our girls are taught all kinds 
of sewing, patching, darning, and neat tidy 
ways in caring for their clothing and rooms, 
it goes without saying that, when the time 
comes for assuming the cares and responsi- 
bilities of their own homes, they will be 
found ready “to do their duty in that state 
of life unto which it hath pleased God to call 
them.” 


OF HEALTH. 


Spend less nervous energy each day than 


you make. Be cheerful. “A light heart 
lives long.” Think only healthful thoughts. 

Associate with healthy people. Health is 
contagious as well as disease. 

Don’t carry the whole world on your 
shoulders, far. less the universe. 

Never despair. “Lost hope is a fatal 
disease.” 
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EVERY-DAY DRESSES, GARMENTS, Ero. 


BY EMILY H. MAY. 


No. 1—Shows a stylish dinner or evening stomacher is further ornamented by a trail 
gown, of brocade silk and lace. It is in of flowers. Either brocade, plain faille, or 
Marie Antoinette style. The pointed bodice bengaline may be used for the main parts 
of this gown. 

No. 2—Is a new model for making up 
a black net costume over coloured surah, 


and the panier draperies are of the brocade. 
Our model calls for copper-colored brocade, 
one of the new colors. The inside kerchief 
folds in white mousselin chiffon, braces in The entire under-dress is of heliotrope 
écru-colored lace, like the flounces on the surah, or faille if preferred, and the black 
sleeves and on the front of the skirt. The piece-lace is made over this foundation. As 
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No. 2. 
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may be seen by the illustration, the front 
from throat to hem is fulled on in easy fes- 
toons, the edge bordered by either a quilled 
ruching of black trimming-lace or by a suc- 
cession of tiny rosettes of narrow black velvet 
tibbon. The back of the dress hangs straight 


and is finished by a six-inch flounce of lace. 
Full puffed sleeves. Ten to twelve yards of 
silk for foundation, the same of piece-lace, 
three and a half yards of trimming-lace for 
back of skirt. The edge for front of skirt 
will require at least six yards of two-inch 
lace for the ruching. 


EVERY-DAY DRESSES, 


GARMENTS, ETc. 


Nos. 8 and 4—Show the front and back 
of a handsome tailor-made street -gown. 
The material used is lady’s-cloth or pin- 
striped cheviot, in shades of brown. The 
skirt is perfectly plain. The coat-tail double- 
breasted bodice fits closely to the figure, 


opening in front over 
a vest of either velvet 
or heavy corded silk, 
in either a darker or 
lighter shade of brown, 
as the taste may sug- 
gest. A short ostrich- 
feather boa is worn 
around the neck, and 
makes a stylish finish 
to the costume. Of 
fortysix-inch cloth, six 
to eight yards will 
be required, according 
to the height of the 
wearer. 

Nos. 5 and 6—Show 
a novel and stylish 
method of draping the 
fullness of sleeve for a 
house-dress, also the 
cut of aslashed basque 
for street-gown. 

No. 7—Gives the 
model and diagram of 
the umbrellaskirt. This 
new skirt, known as 
the “umbrella or ex- 
tinguisher” on account 
of its shape, is espe- 

’ cially suitable for walk- 
ing-costumes. The pat- 
tern comes direct from 
Paris, and moulds ex- 
actly the figure below 
the waist and round 
the hips by means of 
a few darts, the whole 
of the fullness being 
thrown at the back, 
where it is arranged 
in a quadruple box- 

plait. Its cut is simple, as shown in the 
diagram, which displays the half of the 
skirt, and the whole being made by a single 
piece, with one seam only. The widest 
material alone can be used. The selected 
material is folded in two, selvedge to selvedge, 
so that they meet horizontally, one at the 
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waist, one at the foot. The length of our and back have three box-plaits, held in at 
pattern-skirt is fortyfive inches in the centre the waist by a leather belt and buckle. Col- 
of the back, fortytwo inches in front. The larette and cuffs of Irish crochet lace. 

; No. 9—Is a frock for a girl of ten to twelvo 
years. It is of camel’s-hair serge and vel- 
veteen. The colors are nut-brown and seal, 








Nos. 5 and 6. 


amount of fortysix-inch wide material the lighter color being of the woolens, and 
required will be five yards and eight inches. the velveteen being of the seal. The skirt is 

No. 8.—Blouse for a boy of three years, plain and has a narrow band of velveteen at 
made of white or colored cashmere. Front the edge and up the right side. The bodice 
is a very full blouse over a pointed vest, 
edged round with a graduated frill of mate- 
rial that stands up at the back like a collar, 
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Deep velveteen cuffs form the lower part ot 
the sleeves, the upper consisting of a deep 
puff of .ne material. The bodice ig quite 
short and is drawn in by a velveteen band. 
A toque of puffed seal velvet completes the 
costume, with a simple trimming of light- 
brown ostrich-tips, 

No. 10—Is a coat for a girl of ten years. 
We give the front and back. It is made 


No. 9. 


of any dark self-colored cloth or diagonals, 
The back has two double box-plaits. The 
front is double-breasted. Triple collar, 
formed by three plaited or crimped ruffles 
of the cloth, mounted by a collar of feather- 
trimming. Cuffs to match. Large smoke- 


pearl buttons. 
cloth will be required. 


Three and a half yards of 


EVERY-DAY DRESSES, GARMENTS, Eve. 


No. 11.—Overcoat for a boy of six to eight 
years, made of beaver cloth edged with 
beaver fur. 


No 10 


Girls’ coats, as well as their frocks, continue 
to be made very long; awkwardly long, we 
think, but they keep the legs warm and do 
away with gaiters and leggings, universally 


No. 11. 


worn a few years back. Entire suits of black 
are not so fashionable for children as former- 
ly; they looked as if in perpetual mourning, 





T.—WINTER CoAT, oF CLOTH AND VEL- 


veET. The body of the coat is of cloth; the 
sleeves of velvet, with a band of silk running 
from the shoulder to the wrist, down the out- 
side of the arm. The trimming is a boa of 
ostrich-feathers or fur; one end goes around 
the neck, where it is fastened by a bow of 
ribbon, then passes down the front to the 
waist, where it is fastened by another bow of 
ribbon, and hangs loosely at the side of the 


dress. The toque is of black silk, with a 
band of fur or feathers; upright bow of rib- 
bon in the centre. Muff of black cloth, 
trimmed to match toque or boa. If fur is 
used for this boa, it should be of some light 
fluffy kind. 

II.—WIntTER CoAT, OF Brown CLOTH. 
The sleeves, collar, revers, and fronts of the 
basque are of Alaska sable. The coat opens 
over a waistcoat of cream-colored cloth, with 
band collar of the same. Brown velvet hat, 
trimmed with brown feathers and ribbon. 
Fine Persian lamb will make the handsomest 
coat of this style, but it is very expensive. 

(547) 








NEW-STYLE HATS AND BONNET. 





CHILDREN’S FASHIONS FOR DECEMBER. 











SLEEVE-PATTERN: WITH 


SUPPLEMENT. 


BY EMILY H. MAY. 
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We give, for our Supplement this month, 
the pattern of a high puffed sleeve, cut all in 
one. It fits perfectly and is very stylish and 
easily made. The bodice accompanying the 
sleeve has short coat-tails at the back, while 
the front is simply fulled over a pointed 
plain front, fastening at the left side. Our 
model calls for the full front and sleeve of 
figured material, while the other parts of the 
dress are of plain goods. A passementerie 
netting finishes the front of the bodice. 


SWALLOW DESIGN. 


The design of swallows in the front of the 
book is either for painting or embroidery, as 
a top or bottom panel for a screen. The 
birds should be black, with silver-gray 
breasts; not a dull or bright white or cream, 
but a true silver-gray. 

The design is admirable, if the bodies 


and wings are worked in two or three black 
tints—that is, a russet black, a blue black, 
and a jet black. The breasts should be 
worked in soft silk or in fine flax, and 
black beads inserted for eyes. A good 
ground is of blue or gray Irish linen, of a 
thick quality. 


ALPHABET FOR MARKING. 


We give, on the Supplement, excellent table-cloths, napkins, sheets, or any house- 
designs of an alphabet suitable for marking linen. 


(550) 











HOME-MADE TOYS 
AS HOLIDAY WORK FOR CHILDREN. 


A great variety of inexpensive bonbon 
boxes or toys can be made by children out 
of match-boxes, with the addition of some 
silver or gold paper, some colored perforated 
card-board, and some liquid glue. Our cut 
shows a windmill. Take along match-box, 
such as comes for wax tapers. Oover the 


them to the box by a brass-headed paper- 
fastener. Next add the triangle at the top 
in front. A piece of thin wood makes the 
stand on which the mill must be glued one 
inch from the back. The ladder can be 
made of some tiny bits of thin wood and 
gilded; place this in position by either a 
pin-nail or glue. A few tiny sacks can be 





outside with some silver or gold paper. Then 
cut an arched door and some windows out of 
black paper, and gum them in place. Cut 
the sails out of some card-board, six inches 
long by one inch wide. Cover with red 
paper and some strips of gold as ornamen- 
tation. Place thém in position, and secure 


EMBROIDERY FOR 


On the Supplement will be found a beau- 
tiful design of pansies, for embroidering in 
Kensington-stitch or outline on a baby’s 


clustered about the base. When all is done, 
slip the inner case of the match-box inside 
the mill, and then a bonbon box is made. 

A pump is made in a similar manner. 
Children should be induced to invent models 
of simple designs, for their amusement, and 
construct them out of inexpensive materials. 


BABY’S BLANKET. 
Afghan or carriage-rug. It should be done 
in embroidery-silks, in one color or in the 
natural colors of the flowers. 
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TULIP DESIGN IN OUTLINE. 





This bold design is suitable for ornament- reds or yellows for the flower. The shading 
ing the corner or end of a table-scarf. Out- stitches are done as seen in the illustration. 
line in rope silk in the natural colors: for Crash or heavy linen makes the best founda- 
the flower and leaves, dead-leaf green, and tion for this heavy embroidery. 


HANDKERCHIEF-SACHET. 


The inside of the two card-board 
foundations is covered with light-blue 
satin, over a layer of perfumed cotton 
wadding, and fitted with two wedge- 
shaped pockets of satin over stiff gauze. 
The front part is embroidered with 
rosebuds on canvas, divided into squares 
by lines of gold thread and light-blue 
silk, A ruche of blue satin ribbon 
and a gold cord form the edge. The 
back is lined with blue silk, edged 
with a blue cord, and the sachet is 
closed by two blue satin ribbons. 





DESIGN 


This design will serve equally well for 
a stripe for a counterpane, using it as lace 
for the edge, or it may be utilized for collar 
and cuffs. 

Each star is made separately, and, after 
the first is completed, the second is joined 
to it when finishing the outside and last row 
in the star, better understood by reference 
to the illustration. 

First: Form a circle with six chain- 
stitches; the first and last stitch, unite in 
a ring. In this ring, make twelve long 
stitches, with three chains betwéen each. 

Second: De in or under the 8 ch, then 
2ch and 2 long stitches without letting the 
loops ff the hook, then one stitch to com- 
bine the long stitches in a point, then 2 ch 
de under the same 3 ch. Then de in next 


FOR A DEEP LACE FOR A COUNTERPANE. 


8 ch and work the same; 
a succession of points. 

Finish by making 7 ch, de into a point; 
repeat all round. 

This first star is now complete, and, before 
making a second, make a picot, if of four 
points, thus: 6 ch, unite, make 2 long 
stitches, not letting the stitches off the hook, 
but unite them in a point exactly as was 
done for the points of the star. 

After making the second star to as far 
as completing the points, fasten the cotton 
into a point, make 3 ch, de into the centre 
chain of one of the 7 ch of first star, then 
8 ch, de into next point of star. 

Here refer to engraving, which is clear 
to work from, further description being 
puzzling. 


thus there will be- 
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EDITOR'S 


EDITORIAL CHIT-CHAT. 

Our JANUARY NUMBER will contain a fine 
portrait of the popular novelist, Edgar Fawcett, 
besides a liberal supply of the choicest illustra- 
tions that we have ever offered. 

“In a Coal Mine,” by Ha:riet Latham, will be 
the opening article, written in that favorite 
writer’s most brilliant style,.and combining 
entertainment and information in a fashion 
peculiarly her own. A series of admirable 
photogravures taken under the author’s super- 
vision will accompany the paper. 

“A Prince in Disguise,” by Edgar Fawcett, will 
be begun, as well as “ Lindsay Cairne,” by Sophie 
May. No two novelets could be more unlike in 
idea and treatment, but we can confidently assert 
that no magazine will offer two fuller of absorb- 
ing interest. 

“ Colonel Clafflin’s Funeral,” by Frank Lee Ben- 
edict, will present a peculiarly American phase 
of life.- 

“That Pretty Little Widow,’’ by Georgia Grant, 
will be found a remarkably clever story and 
effectively illustrated. 

“Sir Frisky,” by Miss E. 8. Thomas, will 
delight the children as well as their elders by the 
quaint humor of its verse and the excellence of 
its illustrations. 

“Allie’s Work,” by Mrs. Effie W. Merriman, will 
of itself make all the girls and boys decide that 
“Peterson” must henceforth be their favorite. 

These are only a few of the attractions the 
number will contain, which will in every way be 
an advance on any previous issue and an earnest 
of what each succeeding month will prove. 
Besides the additions to our corps of contributors 
already mentioned, we must name here Octave 
Thanet, one of the most gifted and popular 
among the youthful generation of story-writers. 
We shall give also sketches from Kate Wallace 
Clemments, Fannie Aymar Matthews, both of 
whom have within the last few years won such 
enviable reputations in this country and England. 
The names here given by no means exhaust our 
fresh list, but we like to keep a stock of pleasant 
surprises in store. 

As we stated in our last number, not one of the 
contributors who have become so deservedly 
endeared to vur readers will be found absent from 
our pages, and we can promise that Minna Irving, 
Mrs. Lucy H. Hooper, Alice Bowman, Howard 
Seely, Clarence Boutelle, Eben E. Rexford, and 
the rest will during the coming year surpass all 
their former efforts. 
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NOVELTIES IN FANCY-WoRK.—Few women 
who are genuinely fond of the needle get through 
their lives without a desire to execute some large 
piece of work that will be appreciated and keep 
in good condition long after their own busy 
fingers are at rest. This ambition, naturally 
enough, takes different forms with different 
people. Some confine their energies to the pro- 
duction of a patchwork quilt, others aim at 
crochet, others at knitting. One busy mother 
set her heart on making a knitted quilt for each 
of her many children as they began housekeep- 
ing on their own account. The task was duly 
accoinplished—and at odd moments, too, between 
the ordinary round of household duties. Every- 
one likes some work which takes up little space 
till it is nearly completed, and which can be 
done in small installments. A beautiful quilt 
may be made of alternate squares of linen and 
fine crochet, which is once more coming to the 
fore as an occupation for women. Some of 
these crochet patterns resemble old guipure and 
Venetian laces; and, though they require 
patience and perseverance till the pattern is 
learned, they can afterward be executed with as 
much ease as the simpler and more commonplace 
designs. For the linen squares, it is a good plan 
to use some of the delicate cambric or linen 
doylies that are sold ready finished with hem- 
stitched edges, and with a pretty design traced 
in the middle. They may be worked with wash- 
filoselles or with the finer makes of flax thread. 
Shades of gold on white are the favorites just 
now, and certainly they are extremely restful to 
the sight after the eternal reds and navy-blues 
which were at one time considered the only 
really ingrain colors. It is not difficult to find a 
crochet lace for these bedspreads which will 
correspond with the squares. 

Another handsome quilt can be made by taking 
a hemstitched linen tea-cloth and using this for 
the centre, with a very wide band of plush all 
round, and beyond this a broad hem of linen, 
edged with lace, and embroidered to match the 
middle. It is easy to get night-dress and brush 
and comb sachets to match such a quilt as this. 


THE LANGUAGE FOR PoreTRy.—There can be 
no question that the English language possesses 
more poetical capabilities than any other at the 
present day. Dr. Johnson says, speaking of 
languages: “The Spanish for love, the French 
for gallantry, the Italian for music, and the 
English for poetry.” 








NOTICES OF 


WHAT THEY ARE. 


CAPERS are the flower-buds of Capparis spinosa, 
a native of Southern Europe. It grows all over 
rocks and ruins, which it decorates with its large 
showy blooms, white in color, with lilac stamens 
like a long tassel coming out of the centre of 
each flower. The buds have a sharp and rather 
pungent taste, the quality depending on their age, 
the youngest being the most valuable. A bush 
will yield about a pound of capers every year. 

CARAWAYs are the seed of a plant whose 
botanical name is Carum carui. It is a biennial, 
having finely divided aromatic leaves, and bear- 
ing umbels of small white flowers. The root 
resembles a smail carrot. The seeds have a 
pleasant spicy taste and are greatly used for 
flavoring-purposes by bakers, confectioners, and 
brewers. They are also used in medicines. 

NUTMEGS AND MACE are produced by a tree 
called Myristica moschata, which is a native of 
the Moluccas, but is also cultivated largely in 
Java, Sumatra, and the West Indies. The fruit 
is like a peach in shape and size. When ripe, it 
is split in parts, the kernel is the nutmeg, and is 
surrounded by the mace, in the form of a sheath. 
There are three gatherings during the summer; 
the first is in July or August—the last one, 
which gives the greatest yield, in April. The 
mace is of a red color when picked, but, after 
being dried, it is yellow. The kernel is taken, 
the outer shell is split, and the nutmeg is found 
inside. The nutmegs are sorted and dipped into 
lime-water, to preserve them from the insects. 


PoETRY IN ALL THINGS.—Formerly people 
believed that the sugar-cane alone yielded sugar ; 
nowadays it is extracted from almost everything. 
It is the same with poetry. Let us draw it, no 
matter whence, for it lies everywhere and in all 
things. 


To MEND Surrts —The wear of men’s shirts 
can be lengthened by new wrist and collar bands, 
mending the buttonholes, and darning where the 
bosom breaks from the shirt. Such darning is 
hidden by the waistcoat. All starch must be 
washed out first. 


“BEsT AND CHEAPEST.”—The New Orleans 
Picayune says: “No magazine, at all comparing 
with ‘Peterson’ in merit, comes anywhere near 
it in point of cheapness; and, in these days, 
everybody wants the best and cheapest of every- 
thing.” 


We HAVE PREPARED a substantial cover for 
a permanent binding of this year’s numbers of 
the Magazine. It is neater than can be made by 
a book-binder, and it enables him to bind the 
volume at a lower price. We will send it for 
thirtyfive cents, post-paid. 
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OvuR PREMIUMs for 1892 are receiving general 
praise and are already bearing bountiful fruit. 
One lady writes: “I had already secured two 
clubs for next year before your list reached me, 
but I shall not rest till I have raised a third club 
large enough to secure the porcelain tea-set; I 
have seen one similar, and it was a beauty.” 
Numbers of similar letters reach us by every 
post, and are most gratifying as a proof of the 
appreciation which our handsome and useful 
premiums are meeting on every hand. The 
bountiful harvest this year has made money 
much more plentiful than usual, therefore it 
will be easier to get subscribers. Our attractive 
premium offers are incentives to raise as large 
clubs as possible. All that is needed to insure 
success is for our friends to begin their work 
without delay, and to be determined to secure 
the choicest prizes. 


NOTICES OF NEW BOOKS. 

HoLipay Books are appearing in great pro- 
fusion this season, and among them special men- 
tion is due to: 

Grandfather Grey. By Kate Tannati Woods. 
Boston: Lee and Shepard.—This charming poem 
is an idyl ef olden days in New England, not 
only imbued with the real spirit of poesy, but 
of the era in which it is laid. It is copiously 
illustrated, by Charles Copeland with a faithful- 
ness, delicacy, and power that cannot be too 
highly praised. The book is printed on the 
finest paper and elegantly bound in two colors. 
It makes a companion volume to “The Wooing 
of Grandmother Grey,’ a poem by the same 
author, illustrated by the same artist, which was 
one of the most popular gift-books issued last 
year by this or any other firm. 

All Around the Year 1892, by J. Pauline Sunter, 
is Lee and Shepard’s new calendar. It is even 
more perfect than the dainty one of last year by 
thesame lady. The exquisite designs are printed 
in colors on card-board that is like ivory, and 
the leaves are held together by silver cords. The 
Flower Calendar, 1892, is a fairly unique series of 
flower-studies by popular artists, executed in the 
most finished way. 

Summerland and Days Serene, by Margaret Mac- 
Donald Pullman, proved so popular that fresh 
editions have been published. These beautiful 
works we have already noticed at length, as we 
have “Nature’s Hallelujah,” “The Message of 
the Bluebird,” and “A Bunch of Violets,” by Miss 
Irene E. Jerome, whose productions have won 
for her a world-wide reputation. Among the 
late novels which are attractive enough to rank 
among holiday books are: 

The Heirs of Bradley. By A da M. Dougl 
Boston: Lee and Shepard.—The author displays 
her skill in plot-construction to the best advan- 
tage, and the story is as absorbing in interest and 

















556 


written in a style as fresh as if it were her first 
work instead of her twentieth. The same house 
has issued ‘ 

Mostly-Marjorie Day. By Virginia F. Townsend. 
—lIt can be said for this author that “her influ- 
ence is always for good, and her characters 
healthy wide-awake people,” which is very high 
praise ; and Miss Townsend is seen at her best in 
this latest production. 

The Grave Between Them. By Clarence Boutelle. 
New York: M. J. Ivers & Co.—The reader who 
opens this novel will not close it until he has 
read every page, and will find his attention more 
closely riveted with each successive chapter. The 
plot is strikingly original and is managed with a 
skill which will baffle the ingenuity of the most 
experienced novel-reader to unravel till he 
reaches the denouement. The characters stand 
out clear and distinct, and the incidents are as 
numerous as they are fresh and effective. 


Pretty Kitty Herrick. By Mrs. Edward Kennaird. 
New York: Jolin A. Taylor & Co.—Mrs. Kennaird’s 
former novels have deservedly won for her a 
wide popularity which her present effort cannot 
fail greatly to increase. It is written with a 
sweep and rush like that of the steeple-chases 
which she describes with such vividness, and her 
pictures of English country-life are admirably 
drawn. Kitty Herrick is a charming heroine, 
and the other characters are individual enough 
to be portraits from life. 

The Woman’s Manual of Parliamentary Law. By 
Harriette R. Shattuck. Boston: Lee and Shepard. 
—A manual which will prove exceedingly useful 
to the thousands of women who are organizing 
clubs, conducting unions, relief associations, and 
the like. The book is clear and simple in style 
and directions, but there is literally nothing 
omitted in regard to the organization of meet- 
ings, permanent societies, different methods of 
voting, of making amendments, questions of 
order and privilege, and every other matter that 
ean arise. As a crowning bit of practical wis- 
dom, all these things are arranged in dialogue 
form, so that the most inexperienced person 
cannot fail to understand them. 

Vampires «and Mademoiselle Réséda. By Julien 
Gordon. J. B. Lippincott Co.—Two tales, not equal 
to the author’s former stories, either in style or 
purpose. It cannot be too deeply deplored that 
S50 Many among our younger American romancers 
make the mistake of supposing that a novel in 
order to be realistic must necessarily deal with 
unpleasant, not to say objectionable, persons and 
things. If realism means showing life as it is, it 
should include a little sunshine, fresh flowers, 
smiling landscapes, and men and women healthy 
in body and mind, and not always lurk in dark 
places among noisome odors and leave the reader 
to encounter people very much soiled, either 
physically or mentally, or else so dismally com- 


OUR ARM-CHAIR. 


monplace that he is forced to wish their chroni- 
cler had never been born. 


OUR ARM-CHAIR. 

Unquestionably the most valuable property of 
existence is health, and everything conducing 
to a perfect state of health is of interest to the 
public. In this connection, one of the most 
interesting of the exhibits at the American 
Institute Fair in New York, this year, is that of 
Walter Baker & Co.’s Breakfast Cocoa and Choe- 
olate preparations. Their method of manu- 
facture does not admit the use of any chemicals, 
dyes, or alkalies, and therefore produces not only 
an absolutely pure, but an absolutely healthful 
drink. The exhibit in itself is a work of art, 
the booth in white and gold, the young lady 
attendants attired in pale-blue satin gowns, old- 
gold basques, pink lace caps, and white aprons, 
and the tasteful array of the goods form the 
most striking and attractive exhibit in the whole 
fair. As an American institution fighting the 
fight of health against adulterated products, 
Walter Baker & Co. deserve the support of every 
consumer of cocoa and chocolate in this country. 


A Goop Tu1na.—Sufferers from piles in any 
form will find Betton’s Pile Salve one of the 
safest and best remedies in the world. It isa 
great boon to suffering humanity, which a trial 
of it will fully demonstrate. Send fifty cents to 
the Winkelmann & Brown Drug Co., Baltimore, 
Md., or ask your druggist to order it for you, and 
be convinced. 


CARE OF THE HANDS. 

There are mcny simple means by which even 
busy housekeepers may always keep their hands 
in presentable condition. Always wash the 
hands in soft tepid water, and dry them thor- 
oughly with a coarse dry towel, rubbing well to 
insure good circulation, which is an important 
factor in keeping the skin soft and white. If 
obliged to use hard water, put a little soda or 
ammonia in the water. Ammonia and borax are 
wonderful cleansers, when used in hard or soft 
water, and will do much toward softening the 
hands. A little oatmeal mixed in the water, or 
spread as a paste on the hands, will whiten them. 
Many people use diluted glycerine with good 
results, while it often disagrees with others so 
much as to render the skin red and harsh. One 
of the best preparations to use on the hands at 
night is the white of an egg, in which is dis- 
solved a grain of alum. 

An excellent cold cream for rough hands is 
made in this wise: Melt one drachm each of 
white wax, spermaceti, and olive oil together; 
add two ounces of rose-flower water and one-half 
ounce of orange-flower water. Mix thoroughly 


till of the consistency of cream. A teaspoonful 
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of Indian meal, mixed with the soap when rub- 
bing it on the hands, will impart smoothness, or 
a small piece of cold boiled potato will have the 
same effect. 

The cleanliness of the nails has much to do 
with the appearance of our hands. In washing 
the hands, always press back the skin from the 
nails. Keep the nails of a medium length— 
never allow them to grow unnaturally long; 
polish them with a soft flannel. Manicure-sets 
greatly facilitate this part of our toilette, and 
quite simple ones will answer the purpose quite 
as well as the more elaborate ones with so many 
different implements. 

Lemon-juice is an excellent thing for the 
hands and nails. It removes stains, and cleanses, 
softens, and whitens the hands, and, if often used, 
will prevent “ hang nails.” 

The roughest and hardest hands may be made 
soft and white in less than a month’s time, by a 
little doctoring at night. Among the essentials 
needed will be a bottle of ammonia, a box of 
pulverized borax, some oatmeal, a lemon, and a 
nail-brush. . 

For those who have thin scrawny hands, bath- 
ing them two or three times daily in warm olive 
oil will be very effective. Let the whole hands 
be immersed and soaked in the oil, allowing the 
oil to dry on the hands, rubbing in all that the 
skin will absorb. Do not wash off for an hour 
An old loose glove may be drawn over the hands, 
if one wishes. 

A good remedy for those troubled with damp 
moist hands is: Four ounces of cologne-water 
and one-half ounce of the tincture of belladonna. 
Rub the hands with this two or three times a day. 


USEFUL SUGGESTIONS. 

Persian insect-powder will rid a closet of ants. 

Salt and lemon-juice will remove freckles. 

To fasten a steel blade in a knife, put some 
rosin in the hole where the blade was attached, 
then warm the end of the blade that is to go in, 
and insert it carefully, holding it firmly until 
cold. 

When the face is oily and shines, try using a 
little borax in the water. 

For warts, wet a small piece of sal-ammoniac 
and rub it on the wart twice a day, and the wart 
will soon disappear. If there is much excres- 
cence present, pare it off before applying the 
sal-ammoniac. 

When troubled with neuralgia, apply the 
essence of peppermint over the pain, rub it in 
well with the fingers. For intercostal neuralgia, 
rub in oil of peppermint; this is strong and will 
smart, but is a sure cure, and better than mustard. 

The beauty of the complexion greatly depends 
upon the heulthy action of the liver and digest- 
ive organs. If these are out of order, the skin 
becomes sallow and rough. 


To give brilliancy to lamp-chimneys, rub them 
after washing with dry salt. 

For dandruff, use ten grains of chloral hydrate 
to two ounces of soft water. 


OUR NEW COOK-BOOK. 


T&Y Every Receipt in this Cook- Book has been 
tested by a practical housekeeper. 

CHRISTMAS PUDDINGS AND CAKES. 

Plum Pudding.—Chop one pound of suet very 
fine; have ready one pound of currants, washed 
clean and dried, one pound of raisins, the yolks 
of eight eggs, whites of four, half a nutmeg, 
grated, a teaspoonful of beaten ginger, half a 
pound of flour, half a pound of breadcrumb (the 
bread must not be new), and a pint of milk. 
Beat the eggs first, then put to them half the 
milk; beat them together, and by degrees add 
them to the flour; then the suet, spice, and fruit, 
and as much milk as will mix them together very 
thick ; then add a large wineglassful of brandy. 
It will take five hours to boil; a little salt is an 
improvement. This pudding is better if made a 
fortnight before it is wanted, and put into the 
mold or basin it is to be boiled in, and let it stand 
in it until it is put on to boil. 

Birthday Plum Pudding.—Take fourteen ounces 
of sifted breadcrumb, one pound of currants 
well washed and dried, one pound of Valencia 
raisins stoned and cut in halves, six ounces of 
candied peel, three-quarters of a pound of moist 
sugar, half a nutmeg grated. Mix these ingre- 
dients, then add ten eggs well beaten; mix well, 
and add a wineglassful of rum or brandy. Put 
in a pudding-mold and boil for eight hours. 
Note that this plum pudding has neither suet, 
flour, nor butter in it. It is on that account con- 
sidered by many to be more digestible than an 
ordinary plum pudding. , 

Baked Custard Pudding.—Four eggs (yolks and 
whites), a pint and half of milk, three ounces of 
powdered sugar, a little almond-flavoring and 
nutmeg; whisk all together till the sugar is dis- 
solved, then strain it into a pie-dish, and bake in 
a moderately warm oven till the pudding, en 
shaking it, appears firmly set. If put into too 
hot an oven, the milk will curdle and become 
whey. This pudding will, when cold, turn out 
solid from the dish, and may be garnished with 
preserved apricots. 

Rich Cake suitable for Wedding Cake.—Take five 
pounds of the finest flour, three pounds of butter, 
five pounds of currants, washed, picked, and 
dried before the fire; two pounds of sifted sugar, 
two nutmegs, grated, pounded, and sifted; a 
little mace, two or three. cloves pounded, sixteen 
eggs, the whites and yolks whisked separately; 
one pound of sweet almonds pounded, half a 
pound each of candied orange and lemon peel, 
one gill of wine, and one gill of brandy. When 














558 


all the ingredients are prepared, work the butter 
with the hand till it becomes of the consistency 
of cream; work in the sugar with the whites of 
the eggs, which should be whisked to a solid 
froth; then add the beaten-up yolks to the flour, 
nutmegs, mace, and cloves; mix this well, and 
continue beating it all together for about half an 
hour, then mix in lightly the currants, almonds, 
and candied peel with the wine and brandy; 
and, having buttered a tin and lined the bottom 
and sides with paper, fill it with the mixture, 
and bake the cake in a tolerably quick oven, 
removing it to a cooler place if it bakes too 
quickly. To see if it is done, plunge a clean 
knife into the middle of the cake, withdrawing 
it quickly, and if the blade comes out clear, with 
none of the cake sticking to it, it is baked suffi- 
ciently. These cakes usually have a layer of 
almond icing, and over that another layer of 
sugar icing, and are afterward ornamented. 

Pound Cake-—Rub one pound of butter into 
one pound of flour and one pound of sugar and 
half a pound of ground rice; then add half a 
pound of currants, half a pound of sultanas, and 
half a pound of Iemon-peel, and moisten with 
eight eggs. Stir it well, and bake in a well- 
buttered and papered tin for two or three hours. 
In baking a large cake like this, great attention 
must be paid tothe oven. It should be rather 
hot at first, but cooler afterward, to allow the 
cake to be well baked all through. To see if it 
is done, adopt the same process as with the bride 
cake, but a small skewer can be used instead of a 
knife. This applies to all cakes that are baked 
in a tin. 


OUR PARIS LETTER. 
RUE DES PETITS CHAMPS. 
We are now in the midst of the winter fash- 
ions. There have been no changes of varying 
importance in the shapes and materials of hats 


and bonnets. The newest style for the first is 


to be made of long-napped felt with a wide 
waved brim, the colors most in vogue being a 
light-beige and pale-gray. Ostrich-tips in great 
profusion trim the wide-brimmed dressy hats in 
smooth black or in silver-zray felt, those being 
the colors that are most fashionable in the large- 
sized winter hats. 

To wear with fur-trimmed costumes, some 
charming round Russian toques are shown, with 
the crown in gay-tinted velvet, crimson, blue, or 
even rose-pink, and the border in fur. Red or 
dark-blue velvet is employed with black Astra- 
khan, and a rich shade of delicate pink goes with 
Russian sable or Canada marten. In the latter 
case, the tiny head of the animal forms a pretty 
ornament for the front of the brim. 

There is a new shade of velvet a good deal 
employed for the more elegant of the small 
bonnets of the season. It is a delicate yet vivid 
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shade of bluish pink, and has been christened 
“dahlia color,” though it is hard to tell why, as 
I do not think there ever existed a dahlia of that 
peculiar tint. 

Cream-white velvet, cmbroidered in a fine 
lace-like pattern with tiny jet beads, forms an 
attractive maierial for bonnets. 

The great innovation of the season is the wear- 
ing of strings. They are composed of finger-wide 
ribbon, and either match the hat or bonnet itself 
in color, or else the trimming. They are used on 
the wide-brimmed hats as well as on the tiny 
bonnets, but are not employed on the small 
toques or Henri II] hats. 

Ribbons are used in great profusion for trim- 
ming, satin and faille being the most in vogue. 
Flowers, passementerie, daggers, aigrettes, and 
other odd devices are seen on the newest head- 
gear. In the hats, the exterior trimming is 
placed at one side usually, while the bonnets have 
their ornaments set in front. 

White mask veils in real lace are a good deal 
worn this season. The prettiest are in very fine 
net, or rather in point appliqué, the design form- 
ing the border of the veil, while the centre is in 
plain net. 

I must not forget to signalize—which I do 
with pleasure—the almost total disappearance of 
birds as trimming, either on head-gear or on 
dresses. A stray pigeon is occasionally seen, but 
the rest of the feathered tribe are no longer 
decimated at the bidding of fashion. 

The latest style of cloak is a loose flowing 
mantle, three-quarters long, and made with an 
inner jacket or vest in some warm material. 
Fur is largely employed for trimming, bands of 
the silky long-haired fur of the mountain goat 
being the latest novelty in this line. It has the 
advantage of taking any hued dye very well, so 
it is used on ball-wraps in pale-tinted brocade, 
when dyed the exact shade of the silk. 

Astrakhan is a good deal worn in the natural 
shaded gray as well asin black. A pointed vest 
or very long plastron in gray or black Astrakhan 
forms a comfortable as well as an elegant finish 
toan open jacket. These wraps are worn a good 
deal longer than they were last winter, the 
ungraceful half-length being fashionable. 

In walking-costumes, the trailing skirt con- 
tinues in vogue, though it is a great annoyance 
to the wearer to be obliged to hold it up con- 
tinually when promenading on a rainy day. 
However, I think that the straightforward com- 
mon sense of the American lady will hinder her 
from adopting this uncleanly and foolish fashion 
to any great extent. 


In other respects, the skirts of street-dresses 
remain unchanged, being made with as little 
fullness and as little trimming as possible. A 
favorite costume is in dark-blue serge, the jacket 
having a vest in biscuit-colored cloth or in white 




















FASHIONS FOR DECEMBER. 


cloth braided with gold. The jacket is outlined 
with guid braid put on an inch from the edge all 
around, and the skirt is finished with a similar 
braid of rather heavier quality, set an eighth of 
a yard above the edge. 

For more dressy costumes for visiting or for 
carriage-wear, a new and charming style of 
trimming has been adopted. The whole dress is 
dotted all over with small beads, jet on black, 
red, or blue cloth, and steel on the highly fashion- 
able shades of gray. The edge of the skirt is cut 
into long shallow scallops and is bordered with 
three closely set rows of beads. 

More expensive but even more elegant are 
cloth dresses embroidered all over with smaii 
dots in silk of some color contrasting with - 
material, the scallops at the edge being finishe 
with buttonhole embroidery in the silk. A very 
handsome costume in this style was in beige 
cloth, with the embroidery in dark-blue silk. 
Another costume in this style was in pale-gray 
cloth dotted with tiny cut-steel beads. The cor- 
sage was a long coat in mouse-gray velvet, open- 
ing with revers in antique lace over a pointed 
plastron, or rather vest, in pale-gray crape 
worked with steel. The coat closed over this 
vest at the waist, and was encircled there by a 
girdle in steel passementerie. The skirts of the 
coat extended a full quarter of a yard below the 
waist, and opened in front over the skirt. The 
sleeves were of an entirely new style. The 
lower part, from the wrist to a point half-way 
between the elbow and the shoulder, was close- 
fitting and in velvet, terminating at the top in a 
full plaiting which was kept in place by a brace- 
let in steel passementerie to match the girdle. 
From this ruffle to the shoulder were high full 
puffs of the steel-beaded cloth, the velvet plaiting 
being set over the cloth instead of the lower 
section of the sleeve being set inside of the upper 
part, as heretofore. These long tight-fitting 
divisions of the sleeve are called by Parisian 
dressmakers “ mitten sleeves.”” They descend so 
low over the hand that very long gloves are 
rendered entirely useless except for evening- 
dress wear. 

Lucy H. Hooper. 


FASHIONS FOR. DECEMBER. 


Fig. 1.—WALKING-DREss, OF RicH BrRowN 
C.iotTu. The skirt is trimmed with side panels 
of velvet of a darker shade, with a pattern 
stamped on it, and edged on the front side with 
brown fur. The bodice is round at the waist, 
has a high standing Medici collar lined with fur, 
and a broad Directory-like collar below it. 
Velvet cuffs, edged with fur. This bodice is 
warmly wadded. Small brown velvet toque, 
trimmed with dull-orange feathers. 
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Fig. 11.—WALKING-CoAT, OF STEEL-BLUE 
CLotTu. At the back, the skirt is set on a waist 
underneath, and the upper part of the costume 
is made jacket-shape and is of plain cloth, edged 
with braid. The back of the skirt and long 
front are of steel-blue brocaded cloth. The side 
panels below the jacket are of plain cloth. 
Large collar and front trimmings of otter fur. 
The sleeves are loose at the hand, and have cuffs 
of otter fur. Gray felt hat, trimmed with blue 
ostrich-feathers and ribbon. 

Fic. 111.— WALKING-DRESSs, OF PURPLISH- 
BRowN CASHMERE. The skirt is quite plain, 
with a row of machine-stitching at the bottom. 
Jacket of dull tan-colored beaver cloth, fastened 
on the left side and trimmed with a narrow 
passemenuterie. Long sleeves of cloth of the 
color of the jacket, brocaded in black. Black 
velvet hat, trimmed with dull-red roses. 

Fig. Iv.—CLOAK, OF DaRK-BLUE CLOTH, 
made full and set into a yoke covered with three 
plaited ruffles edged with tiny gold braid. Black 
velvet bonnet, trimmed with lace and chrysan- 
themums. 


Fic. V.—PALETOT, OF SMOKE-GRAY CLOTH, 
brocaded in black. It is long and rather close- 
fitting, hasa high Medici collar of Alaska sable, 
which extends down the front and around the 
bottom of the coat. The sleeves have high 
shoulder-pieces and wide cuffs of the fur. Small 
black velvet toque, with a band of velvet of the 
color of the fur around the crown. 

Fic. VI.—WALKING-DREss, OF DARK-GREEN 
CLotu. The skirt is trimmed about the bottom 
with black Astrakhan put on in deep vandykes. 
The green cloth jacket has black Astrakhan 
sleeves, is double-breasted and ornamented with 
large Astrakhan buttons. Biack velvet hat, 
trimmed with black feathers. 

Fig. viul.—HALF-MOURNING CostuME, OF 
BuacK CAMEL’s-HariR. The close-fitting coat 
has a cape puffed at the shoulders. The front of 
the coat and long sleeves are ornamented with 
rich black passementerie. Bonnet of black cloth, 
braided on the crown, with black ribbon bow in 
front. 

Fig. vit1.—WrRapP, OF BROWN BROCADED 
CLotH. It is close-fitting, with high sleeves, and 
has cuffs and a collar of mink, which extends to 
the bottom of the garment. Brown felt hat and 
feathers. 

Fic. 1X.—WALKING-DREss, OF BLUE AND 
GREEN PLAID. The skirt is cut bias and plain. 
Jacket of dark-blue cloth, ornamented with 
braiding. High loose sleeves. Blue felt hat, 
trimmed with feathers and ribbon. 

Fig. x.—SKATING-CosTUME, OF GRAY CLOTH. 
The front of the skirt and paniers are trimmed 
with gray Astrakhan. 
Astrakhan, with cloth sleeves. 


The bodice is of gray 
Gray cloth cap. 
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Fig. x1. —SKATING-COosTUME, OF DARK-RED 
AND BLACK STRIPED WOOLEN. ‘The wrap is of 
seal-skin, with the front of the sleeves and 
facing of the collar of sable. Sable muff. Black 
felt hat, trimmed with dark-red ribbon. 

Fic. x11.— VisiITING-DRESSs, OF CHESTNUT- 
Brown CLotH. The bottom of the front is 
trimmed with otter fur. The bodice is of chest- 
nut-colored surah ; and the jacket, like the skirt, 
has revers of otter fur. The collar and sleeves 
are of dark-brown velvet. Hat of dark-brown 
velvet, with chestnut-brown feathers. 


Fig. xU1.—VISITING-DREss, OF DARK-HELIO- 
TROPE CLOTH. It opens over ‘a dark-heliotrope 
velvet skirt, and is trimmed with a broad band 
of Alaska sable. The bodice on the left side is 
crossed by a band of velvet like the petticoat. 
Collar, cuffs, armhole trimmings, and large muff 
of Alaska sable. Small Marie Stuart hat of the 
velvet, trimmed with heliotrope feathers of a 
lighter shade. 

Fic. XIv, in the back of the book.—Hat, or 
Brown VELVET, trimmed with loops of brown 
satin ribbon and two yellow chrysanthemums. 

Fic. xv.—BONNET, OF BLACK VELVET, orna- 
mented with a full quilling of black satin ribbon 
and red poppies. 

Fic. xvr1.—SpaANIsH Toque, OF BLACK VEL- 
VET, draped in folds and veiled in front with net 
or gauze, spangled with gold. Fleur-de-lis orna- 
ments stuck informally over the crown and 
brim; at the back, three pompons—black, red, 
and yellow. 

GENERAL REMARKS8.—Skirts continue to be 
made close-fitiing, still too long for comfort in 
walking, though shortened somewhat since last 
fall. For house-dresses, the long skirt is quite 
admissible aud always graceful and pretty; it is 
made usually with % short train, except in the 
case of wedding-gowns. which are usually longer. 
For young girls or those who dance, round 
dresses that just touch the floor are the most 
fashionable and convenient. 

A slight drapery is usual on most skirts, just 
giving ease across the top of the front; though in 
thin materials, such as crépe, gauze, or lace, the 
drapery is more decided, producing panier effects, 
which are becoming to slender figures. 

Braids, ribbons, and laces are much employed as 
trimmings for skirts. 

Flounces of the material, lace, and rows of rib- 
bon are all used as ornaments for house-dresses, 
whilst braiding and rows of ribbon are popular 
for street-wear. 

Bodices are still much trimmed, but few per- 
fectly plain ones being seen revers, plastrons, 
full vests, braiding, are all in fashion. 

Belted waists are liked for the house; many 
home-dresses, as well as out-door ones, have 
basques added to them or are cut with basques. 





FASHIONS. 


Basque bodices often open over a plain waist- 
coat of a pretty contrasting color, or over a full 
surah or crépe de Chine front. 

Bows of ribbon, braid, lace, chiffon, and large 
buttons are used as trimmings for bodices. 

Sleeves are not made very high by the best 
dressmakers, though they are wide at the top 
and narrow below the elbow. 

Long cloaks are much too comfortable and con- 
venient to be dispensed with, and are much worn. 

Jaekets are cut longer than they have been for 
some years, but are not as becoming to short 
people as the shorter garments; they have 
sleeves loose enough to pass easily over the arm. 

Circular capes, which are so readily slipped on, 
#c made to reach nearly to the knees, and are 
high at the shoulders. 

Long paletots, fitting snugly to the figure, but 
not too tight, are exceedingly popular. 

The Louis XIV or cavalier cuffs are seen on 
many jackets; when put on house-dresses, they 
should have a fall of lace over the hand, as other- 
wise they give it a harsh appearance, but are 
wonderfully becoming if the lace is soft. 

Bonnets are small—too small, perhaps, to be 
quite becoming; a good deal of jet is used on 
them. 

Hats are much more moderate in size than they 
were a year ago; the crowns are usually low, 
and the brims pinched into any shape that is 
most fancied. 


CHILDREN’S FASHIONS. 


Fic. 1.—GIrv’s Dress, OF CHEVIOT, in shades 
of copper-color and black. The skirt is box- 
plaited, and the bodice is full. The sleeveless 
jacket is in plain copper-colored cloth; the belt 
and pointed cuffs are of the same. Sailor’s-knot 
of cream-colored surah; white linen collar. 
Copper-colored felt hat, trimmed with loops of 
ribbon. 

Fic. 11.—Boy’s Coat, OF CIGAR-BROWN 
CLoTH. It is buttoned diagenally from the right 
shoulder to the left side; the buttonholes, cuffs, 
and pockets are trimmed with cigar-colored 
galloon, and cords and ‘tassels ornament the 
breast of the coat. Brown felt hat. 

Fic. 111.—G1RL’s CosTUME, OF SLATE-BLUB 
VicunA CLotH. It is close-fitting, and trimmed 
round the armholes, neck, wrists, and down the 
front with blue fox fur. Muff to correspond, 
Felt hat, with beaver brim, trimmed with folds 
of bengaline. 

Fig. 1v.—SMALL Boy’s HAT, OF WHITE 
FELT, trimmed ‘with chinchilla fur and white 
feathers. 
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Many a family has been raised by the 
genuine philanthropy of modern progress 
and of modern aids.-: <4 But many people do 
not avail of them. They jog along in 
their old ways until they are stuck fast in a mire of hopeless dirt. 
Friends desert them, for they have already deserted themselves by 
neglecting their own best interests. Out of the dirt any house can be 


quickly brought by the use of SAPOLIO. which is sold by all grocers. 
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Yes, Ethel, my Marchal & Smith Piano is ea 
beautiful instrument. The tone is sosweet and pure, 
the action so feiry Eke, and the finish so elegant, that 
not another thing can I wish for. I wrote to the fac- 


eng g - ac. 

— a a 5 . , and told them just what I wanted, and they select- 

Sac rand pay all the frelgh endian otlike 

an ay a ie ne e 

Send 1c centsto the SHaw Stocx1ncG Co. for a copy of Me But Icon not be better if had a thousand 
(neir choose from. My dear, when you w e Piano 






it 
or an Organ, send for their Catalogue. ‘They have 
SHAWKNIT CasTLeE CALENDAR FOR 1891,— _ 


scsi oer, venta es.scmeis | (PIANOS FROM $150 to $1500. 
comp! ve and historical text. 
Address, CALENDAR DEPARTMENT, ORGANS FROM $35 to $500. 


SHAW STOCKING CO., THE MARCHAL & SMITH PIANO CO., 
Lowell, Mass. 236 E. 2ist STREET, NEW YORK. ” 
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IT’S A PLEASURE 


to polish silverware with ELECTRO-SILICON, 80 slight 
the effort required, so great the brilliancy im- 
parted, with the positive assurance that your ware 


CANNOT BE INJURED IN ANY WAY. In these respecte 
ELECTRO-SILICON stands alone. 


We furnish the material for trial with- 
out cost, your address is all that’s nec- 


essary. 


stamps. 


THE ELECTRO SILICON CO., 72 JOHN ae NEW YORK. 


Sold by grocers and druggists everywhere. 


Bex post-paid for 15 cts. in 





eps Jackets, $4.25. 
25; Plush Capes, $6.25 ; 


@ perfect fit, and pay all express charges at our own expense. 
save you from $2 to $15 on every cloak you buy from us. 


We cut and make to order and sell Ladies’ or Misses’ stylish Tailor-made Jackets, $3.50 ; 
Elegant Ulsters or Newmarkets, $6.25; Raglans, $7.45 ; 
Plush Jackets, $12.95; Plush Wraps or Modjeskas, $14, 75 ; 
ge $16.50; Child’s Coet, $3.95 ; Misses’ Newmarkets, $4.75; Astrachan Capes, $3. 
pes, $4.75 ; Sealskin Jackets ; Sacques and Ulsters, etc., etc. 
Dioner qualities up to the finest "and most expensive garments. 


Our new Winter Catalogue illustrates and describes all these and many others. We wilt 


mail it to you, together with a 48-inch linen tape-measure, new measurement blanks (which 
insure perfect-fitting garments), and more than FO 


from which we make the garments to select from, on receipt of four cents in stamps to prepay 
postage. Write for them to-day ; you will find some bargains among them. 


Please mention Pererson’s MAGAZINE. 
THE NATIONAL CLOAK CO., 21 WoosrTer ST., NEW YORK CiTv. 


YOUR WINTER CLOAK. 


If you have not purchased a Winter Closk, there w Cloak, there will be no more favorable time than the 
present. Despite the McKinley Tariff Bill, our 
a handsomer line of goods than ever before. 


have not advanced, 


Fd 


and we are showing 
e make every —— to order, thus insuring 
e are manufacturers, and can 


Circulars, 

Plush 
65 ; Fur 
Also muny other styles and 


RTY SAMPLES of the cloths and plushes 
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PEARLINE 


We + WASHING 
ee PN ~COMPOUND: 





114 a \4, 4 WM Hii yA +. Dy R 
——S——OSS*- = 
= 
Peddlers and some unscrupulous ers will tell you, ‘‘ this is as good as” 
eCwa re or ‘‘the same as Pearline.” IT’S FALSE—Pearline is never peddled, 
and if your grocer sends vou something in place of Pearline, do the honest 
thing—send it back. 241 JAMES PYLE, New York. 














| 


— 


|| WORK SHOPS 

j Of Wood and Metal Workers without Steam Power, 
| Equipped with Outfits of 

BARNES’ PATENT 


| Foot Power Machin’y 





a 


'DURKEE'S 


"GAUNTLET BRAND 
s"SPICES “ncn 
& MUSTARD. @ 


SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. 
Guaranteed absolutely pure, and warranted to excel 
all others in strength, richness, flavor and cleanliness. 





allow lower bids on jobs, and greater 
rofits than by any other means for do-~ 





COOKED MEATS, 
CHICKEN, LOBSTER 
OYSTERS, ETC. , for 
CROQUETTES. 





| Culars, together 
| withMrs.Rorer's 


| sixty recipes of 


plain and fanc 
dishes prepared by use of 
| Perfection Cutter, mailed 
| free on application to 
AMERICAN MACHINE CO., 
Lehigh Ave. and American St.. PHILADELPHIA Be 
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LORENCE Silk Mittens. 

The engraving shows a late style of 
these. goods. They. are. made of 
a Genuine Florence Knit- 
ing Silk. Whatevei: 
the design, all real Flor- 
ence Silk Mittens are 
sold one pair in a box, 
bearing the brand “ Flor- 









| 
| 
| 
| 





INSIST 





on having 















ence” on one end, The} 
pattern shown here is 
\ lined in back and wrist 
throughout with silk.! 
They are perfect-fit-| 
ting, and in cold cli- 
mates are far more} 
durable, and quite) 
as elegant and 
” fashionable as the 
best of gloves. Sold, 
by all enterprising deal-| 
ers, who can be sup-| 
plied by the 

NONOTUCK SILK CO., | 


New York, Boston, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, and | 
St. Paul. 


HOW TO MAKE ~— 


Many Tt ts 

women pects 69 
with fair Sescription, 
detetent tn tieements 
bay be “of stomps and a 
fat ce ste, ete., quonaett wotit be 
which can be reme- 


sent ‘sealed, 
yay by 





L.E. MARSH & CO., Madison 8q., Phila., Pa. 


POZZONI'S 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 








and do not let your dealer sell you 
any other. Pozzoni’s is absoiute- 
ly pure and contains no white lead 
or other injurious ingredients. 





IT IS SOLD EVERYWHERE 


To be convinced ot this 
THIS IS NOT AN 


send to Wa. H. PaRMEN- 

TER, 50 State St., Boston, 

Mass. for circulars ex- 

map gutta | TALE OF IDLE 
handle Farm Mortgages, 

but City Investments only. 


plaining the business of 

the WINNER ENT 

Co. Mailed free to any 
The Wixner Company has 
pe its investors over Two 
illion Dollars in profits 
since Li without a single 

Violin, Case, Bow and 

Self-iInstructor Sent to 

gers — of the United 

ON H va 3 DAYS TRIAL. 


case of loss. 
SEND US YOUR 
ADDRESS. 




















VIOLII 
OUTFITS &: 





Violin Outfits at 86, $8, 615, $25, $35, $55 

and $100each. We issue a beautifully Mustrated 

an setagatites of Vossen, Guitars, Banjos, Cornet, 
Harmonicas, Music Strings, Ete. 

G. W. STORY, 28 Central St., Boston, Mass. 








pron Loa 1 tary en 


ADIPO-MALENE. | 


EMPIRE WRINGER:! 


Fie Tens Be the work with HALF P tHE LABOR required by ot 
- ae ETE ee GEA ALL THE T Fy63 She eran fh aerate : 
Hci 251 hey Requires No Oiling, Wrings ye, Lasts L Longer, | ison, "wer ty 
ard ark TA gear, AND DOES NOT GREASE THE “Volunteer” 
hes Bars, etc. Agents wan awe 


WRINGER, CO., Auburn, N.Y, 


wees ee eee 
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MANY Youne LIVES 


Have been saved by the timely use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. Safe, 
effective, agreeable to the taste, and always ready, it is universally 
popular. For the relief and cure of colds, coughs, croup, asthma, 
bronchitis, and consumption, 


Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral 


has long been the favorite remedy. 
It removes hoarseness, soothes the 
inflamed membrane, promotes ex- 
pectoration, and induces repose. 


“The merits of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral can- 
not be over-estimated. It allays inflammation 
and soreness of the throat and lungs, and cures 
a cough as no other medicine can. I speak 
| from an extended experience with those affec- 
4 tions and their remedies.”— H. L. SmiTu, City 
Editor “‘ Helena Worid,’’ Helena, Ark. 

“T have always had a weakness of the bron- 
chial tubes, and in consequence, during 
changes of the weather, have been subject to 
inflammation of these organs, causing a distressing cough. Of the numerous remedies I 
have tried, Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral affords the promptest and surest relief. I have used - 
it over thirty years, and should be afraid to be without it.’—V. KELLER, Monroe, Ala. 

“T have been subject to bad colds all my life, but last February I had the most severe 
cold from which I ever suffered: When everything failed, I tried Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
and, in a brief time, was cured.”—CHARLES KEARFUL, St. Joseph, Mo. 

“ During a period of thirty-five years, I have suffered at times from lung trouble, but I 
invariably find Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral gives relief.” —H. W. KING, Augusta, Kans. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. 








POPULAR OPINION 


Has decided that Ayer's Sarsaparilla is the best of all blood-purifiers. Among the numer- 
ous complaints for which it is the specific are pimples, boils, carbuncles, scrofulous sores, 
eczema, humors, headache, dyspepsia, nervous prostration, catarrh, rheumatism, and 
scrofulous consumption. For all diseases originating in impure blood, medical men rec- 
ommend Ayer’s Sarsaparilla in preference to any other. Safe—pleasant—economical. 

‘For ten years past I have prescribed Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and find it highly efficacious 
in the treatment of all disorders of the blood.”—R. R. BOYLE, M. D., Philadelphia, Pa. 

“| regard Ayer’s Sarsaparilla as the best blood medicine on earth, and know of many 
wonderful cures effected by its use.”—J. W. SHIELDs, M. D., Smithville, Tenn. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J, 0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. 
Has Cured Others, Will Cure You. 
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~~ THROUGH SUFFERING TO CYCLEDOM< 





1. My doctor suggests cycling for “the liver.” 





I buy a “safety.” 








BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


Sere SS |, 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA: 


LABELLED I-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 














Dr. SYKES’ SURE CURE CO., 380 Race St., \incinnati, @ 


wey ad CUT THIS | OUT ones oon 


th. "Tem Cents (silver or will send on 
Tor three months HE YOUNG ipEs. nd you 
ao ly 


iaetres 7] contains he most delightful Stories. 
We make yt ofr t pntroduee it only 
GRANT © TAex, Pub., me ill. 


~ OUIUA, “= 


A WONDERFUL TALKING GAME 


Mysterious, Entertaining, Amusing, Scientific,and Instruct- 
ive. The most wonderful and fascinating parlor game on 
earth. Price, #1.50; by express, Bi. 78. 

KENNA NOVELTY CO., 220 So. CHARL 
STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. 








Acen!s wanted. 
ES 








= wu? HESITATE 


TO FREELY USE 


FG AMBROSIA CREAM 


“43 To Remove Freckles, Biotches, in fact ail 
ic 


FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


aranteed to accomplish all its claims. Is the purest 

ont best coperstion ever manufactured. Highly medi- 

cated and used for 20 years. Bewure of werful 

Sine” emacs Various memes | ther will ruin, your 
SY 

CONVINCES THE Most SKEPTICAL, 


H. Mi C, LAVENDER SALTS. 


iene Made iiana ANGEABLE, », UNAPPROACH ABLE. 


nome Se 
The HOME E MEDICATION a ag ee ri] 










will you wm fk, Pimples, Black- 
heads, Yellow or Muddy Skin. Moth, 
Wrinkles, Red Noss, or any other form 
of Skin Diseases or —— 


can certainly possess @ Brautirut 

, Batcuiant. Eves, sxiv or Paceur 
Waireness, Pesrect Heacta, anno 
LIFR WELL WoRTH Livine, if you will 
- only use Dr, Ammeatt’s French arsenic 
Complexion Wafers, Tae Warensare for MEN 26 well as Women. 


“PERFECTLY HARMLESS, 


and the only eafe French preparation of Arsenic, $1.00 per box, 
or 6 boxes for $5.00. By Mall to any address. 


MIDDLETON DRUG COMPANY, 
74 D CORTLANDT ST., NEW YORK. 


» and other Mounted Heads, Animals, Rirds, Fur 
L Rugs, a Relics. Send stamp for Photos and 
List. J. D. Allen, Taxidermist, Mandan, N. D, 











PISO’S CURE FOR, 


Sonmuarerra 
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%. But find I am compelled to rely on my wife's 
and the b ind” 











4 My son suggests that he shall haul me round 
I rebuke him. 


by a clothes-line. 





It you will send us the 
: name and address of any 
baby born in 1885 or 1886 
and a postage stamp, we 
will mail that child a sam- 
ple copy of ** Our Little 
Ones and the Nurs- 
ery,’’ the most beautiful 
magazine in the world for 

little people. Address 
BUSSELL PUBLISHING C0., 36. BROMFIELD ST., BOSTON. 
P * See before Buying, the Best 
STAMPING OUTFIT ! 50 Patterns 
illustrated. 2 lmpression Papers, 
Paint, Powder & Premium. New 

R a a 


signs.— Fanc 
Stamped Goods etc. Send 2c. stamp forillus. Catal 
Name on 2 doz. 


CALLING CARDS i ae ard 
FOR 25 CENTS. 


Appress: WALTER P. WEBBER, Lynn, Mass. 


CRIPPLES 
and invulids find FAIRY Tricycles the 
<j most practical. Best for ladies and 
girls, Satisfaction quoranteed. Athlete 




















Good at retail, 
wnt BICYCLES Stic, 


prices, Address FAY MFG. CO., Elyria, O. 











VOSE« SONS 


PIANOS 


i ae — A ee IN. 1b S#. 
26000 SOLD AND IN USE. 

combine ELEGANCE, DURABILITY, and 
MODERATE PRICES. Among the many other IM- 
PRO EN18 which they contain, arethe PATENT 
+ ACTION, producing a touch as delicate 
as that of a Concert Grand Piano; the CAPO D’ASTRO 
LAR, which sust2ins that beautiful singing quality of 
tone, so wanting in most Upright Pianos; the MOUSE 
PROOF PEDAL, which is an absolute protection 
against mice getting into pianos and making havoc 
with the felts. Sold on the most terms. 
Delivered in your house FREE OF EXPENSE and 
satisfaction guaranteed. Old instruments taken in 
exchange. Catlogues and full information mailed free. 


VOSEXSONS PIANO Go. 
N, MASS. 


} PEDINE the great foot remedy for mak- 
| 9 ing the feet smaLLER. Instant 
relief for cold or perspiring feet (n sale 
everywhere, or sent free on receipt of 60 cts. 
Sample package free at stores, or mulled fera 

dime. [Illustrated famphiet Free. 
THE PEVINE CO., WORLD b’LD’G, N. ¥. 








170 TREMONT ST. BOST( 








FOR PARTIAL DEAFNESS ONLY 





Where the hearing is better on a moving 


(train of cars. 


Where the hearing is variable. 
Where the hearing is better in the open air. 
Where the hearing is better in a noise. 


Where conversation can be heard, yet artic- 
ulation not understood. 
In such cases the INVISIBLE SOUND DISCS are guaranteed 


to help a larger percentage of cases than all similar devices combined. 
They are worn months without removal. - 


H. A. WALES, Bridgeport, Conn. 
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1. My doctor suggests cycling for “the liver,”* 


~~ THROUGH SUFFERING ro cYCLEDOM<— 


2. I buy a “safety.” 








BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


Errs’sS 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


LABELLED I-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 
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A “WONDERFUL TALKING GAME 


Mysterious, Entertaining, Amusing, Scientific,and Instruct- 
ive. The most wonderful and fascinating parlor game on 
earth. Price, #1.50; by express, ®1.75. Acen/s wanted. 
KENNARD NG ae co. 220 So. CHARLES 
STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. 








LADIES “is? HESITATE 


TO FREELY USE 


iJ To Remove Freckles, Blotches, in fact ail 


FACIAL BLEMISHES. 
Guaranteed to accomplish allits claims. Is the purest 
-—t best not preperotion. ever manufactured. Highly medi- 
cated St eos years. yy orf eo 
e! various p nomen ©: nm your 

A ‘TRIAL « iikont as OREAM 
CONVINCES tHe os'T KEPTICAL, 
Price, $1 per jar. Delivered t free in the United States. 


H. Mi C, LAVENDER SALTS. 


nH AUETTBLE Ot UNCHANGEABLE, UNAPPROACHABLE. 
mone, Hottie. ce, 50c. 
Send for Circulat 


The Ht HOME FEbIOATION (C0..88 5th Ave. NLY 








WY 

will you tolerate kles, Pim Black- 
heads, Yellow or Muddy Skin. Moth, 
Wrinkles, Red Nose. or any other form 
of Skin Diseases or Facia! Disigurementa, 


can certainly possess a Brautirun 

, Batcuiant Eves, ski oF Pacer 
Waireness, Peareot H BaLTa, and 
=3 LIFR WELL woRTH Livine, if you will 
only use Dr, Ammeatt’s French arsenic 
Wafers, Tae Warensare for MEN 4+ well as Women. 


“PE RFECTLY HARMLESS,-< 


and the only eafe French preparation of Arsenic, $1. 0 per box, 
or 6 toxes for $5.00. By Mail to any address. 


MIDDLETON DRUG COMPANY, 
74 D CORTLANDT ST., NEW YORK. 
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%. But find I am compelled to rely on my wife's 
and the houseuaid's awsistance. 





4. My son suggests that he shall hau! me round 
I rebuke him. 


by a clothes-line. 





HOW GLD IS MY BABY ? 


It you will send us the 


and a postage stamp, we 
will mail that child a sam- 
ple copy of ** Our Little 
Ones and the Nurs- 
ery,’’ the most beautiful 
magazine in the world for 
little people. Address 


_ BUSSELL PUBLISEING 00., 36 BROMFIELD ST., BOSTON. 
‘See before Buyin See before Buying, the Best 











STAMPING OUTFIT? OO OUTFIT: 50 “me 
ere | mpression Papers, 
poet a PREMIUM. _ 

ny Wark er eciske, 
Stamped Goods etc. Send 2 Sc sta stamp vor eae 
Name on 2 doz. Mis. B 
CALLING CARDS af. ee 
25 CENTS. 


Apoanes: WALTER P.W ZS Lynn, Mass. 


> CRIPPLES 
ry ED and invulids find FAIRY Tricycles the 
most practical. Best for ladies and 








VOSE« SONS 


PIANOS 


oe oe — 2 Oe ee ee 
26000 SOLD AND IN USE, 

They combine ELEGANCE, DURABILITY, and 
MODERATE PRICES. Among t the many other IM- 
PROVEMEN1S which they contain, arethe PATENT 
REPEATING ACTION, producing a touch as delicate 
as that of a Concert Grand Piano; the CAPO D’ASTRO 
BAR, which sustains that beautiful singing quality of 
tone, so wanting in most Upright Pianos; the MOUSE 
PROOF PEDAL, which is an absolute protection 
against mice getting into pianos and making havoc 
with the felts, Sold on the most accommodating terms. 
Delivered in your house FREE OF EXPENSE and 
satisfaction guaranteed. Old instruments taken in 
exchange, Catlogues and full information mailed free. 


VOSEXSONS PIA NO Go. 
170 TREMONT ST. BOSTON, MASS. 


PEDINE, ing fhe teor suacun, oy aa 































Skirts Satisfaction qnoranteed. Athletac 
Goods at retail, 
and BICYCLES i \\...si | 
prices. Address 8 MFG. CO., Elyria, 0. 













relief for cold or perspiring feet (n sale 
everywhere, or sent free on receipt of 60 cts. 
Sampl 
dime. 






hiet Free. 
ORLD B’LD'G, N. ¥. 


THE PEDVINK CO., 





FOR PARTIAL DEAFNESS ONLY 





{train of cars. 


Where the hearing is variable. 
Where the hearing is better in the open air. 
Where the hearing is better in a noise. 


Where conversation can be heard, yet artic- 
ulation not understood. 
In such cases the INVISIBLE SOUND DISCS are guaranteed 


to help a larger percentage of cases than all similar devices combined. 
They are worn months without removal. 


H. A. WALES, Bridgeport, Conn. 
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and best asso’ 


Seeds, Plants, Shrubs Vines, 
Fruit & Ornamental Trees, Etc, 


CATALOCUE FREE. 


Over 150 pages Sees snd. describi: 
iS) 
Best value for the money in our Tested Novelties and 8 
Low Priced Collections. 
37 YEARS. 25 GREENHOUSES. 700 ACRES. 


THE STORRS & HARRISON CoO., 


one of the 


s of lants in the U. 8S. 
pecial 


Seeds, Trees and 


Painesville, Ohio. 








BOOK-BIN DING: 

Pererson’s AND ARTHUR'S Home MaGazinesjbound in 
an elegant and substantial manner and returned by mail 
free. Send ae circular telling all about it, to 

RACY & Cu., Claremont, N. H. 
| Oc ae 
B 4 Pieces of Music. 

To any one sending 10 cents, the WAVERLEY 
MAGAZINE will be sent for four weeks as a trial 
subscription. Each issue contains from ten to fif- 
teen complete stories, and a page of excellent mu- 
sic. Justthink what you get in these four copies! 
Sixty-four pages, two hundred and fifty-six col- 
umns of reading matter, (more than in three ordi- 
nary novels}. Don’t miss the opportunity but send 
atonce. If you send us $4. SS ioe per year), 
at once, we will send you the VERLEY Free 
to Jan. Ist, and one year’s subscription from 
then. For $5.00 we will send you the WAVERLEY 
as above and Peterson’s for One Year. 

WAVERLEY MAGAZINE, Box 172, Beeston, » Mass... 








/BUTTON-HOLES. '7,'s,4 


FACT! 
You can do all your button-hole work on your ox | 
| machine with the FAMILY BUTTON - HO 

| ATTACHMENT. Cost but little. Send for sample 
| of work and rticulars. THE SMITH & EGGE 
| MFG. CO., 17 Kast 16th Street, N. Y. 


~ SAMPLE BOOK of Cards, 2c. Globe Co., Wallingford, Ct._ 





The Western Peart Co. will give sway 1000 or more first-class 


safety bicycles (how's or girl’s stvle) for advertising purposes. If 
Feri sen wantone on very easy conditions, without one cent of 

it, — r A vue pene oun al — hed us for Leet 74 oi 

N PEARL ¢0., 


rborn Street, CHICA 


Premiums for Getting up Grubs for 1891. 


No. Bs 


LARGE AND HANDSOME “ENGRAVING 


“DRIVING A PAIR.” 
Rapesscnting an old man wheeling a barrow containing his two 


grandchildren, who are enjoying the fun immensely. 
(Size, 


elegant picture to frame. 


It is an 
22 x 28 inches.) 





No. 2. 
V7 orizs 


Aurora Leigh... 
Lady of the Lake... 


ef EF'ction. 


.-Mrs. E. B. Browning 
.-«-Sir Walter Scott 

















Waverly... ..Sir Walter Scott | 
Ivanhoe .. Sir Walter Scott 
Rob Roy... Sir Walter Scott 


Guy Mannering.. 
Robert Elsmere.. 
The Vicar of Wakefield 
Andersen's Fairy Tales... 
Winter Amid the Ice.. 
While It Was Morning... 
East Lynne... 
After the Storm.. 
Golden Grains... 
Three Eras ina Woman's " ‘Life in 
What Can Woman Do?.. 
Jane Eyre... 

Lady Audley’ " Secret... 
Aurora Floyd. 
Tom Brown's School- i-Days.. 
Jarl’s Danghter... ee 
Theo... 


ee cscines Sir Walter Scott 
-Mrs. Humphrey Ward 


«Oliver Goldsmith 


ecole .. Jules Verne 
aed Virginia F. Townsend 

+ e+e Mrs, Henry Wood 
ceseeerene'l, 8 Arthur 
T.S. Arthur 
-T. 8. Arthur 
--T 8. Arti a> 
Chat lotte Bronté 


+++. Thomas Hughes 
-..Mra F. H. Burnett 
. «Mra. F. A. Burnett 
Mire DUE 6 cs. cadrcruimienncc ee F. H. Burnett 


Books, Bound in Cloth, by Saas Authors. 


Lindsay's Luck.. 
Helen's Babies... i“ 
Just One Day; or, Mra ‘Mayburn’s s Twine.. 
Lady Edith; or, Alton Towers... 
The Major's. Ridipal ccs is Sickkan ener 
That Girl of Mine... 
Little Heartsease.. 
L’Evangeliste... ° 
The Duchesse Undine.. 
| Two Years Before the Mast.. ........ 
| A Noble Sacrifice.. b. 
| Guy’s ne. 
Markof... 


... Mrs. F. H. Burpett 
.. John Habberton 
.John Habberton 


veesesee Ella Brown Price 












Annie L. Wright 
...Alphonse Dandet 
Hansen P. Diltz 
...-Richard Dana 


-Henry Greville 
Henry Greville 
TDora’s Device 6. — R. Cather 
The Fair Enchantress. .-Miss McKeller 


Poetical “SR ores. 
Mrs. Browning's Poems. 
Longfellow’s Poems, 
Bryant’s Poems. 
Tennyson's Poems. 
Whittier’s Poem« 
Browning’s Birthday Book. 
Mra 7. . Sigenrner’s Werks, 
Voices of the Night............::sceseeereceeeeeceeene sees 


.. Longfellow 
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Dfiscellamecus A7orlrs. What Everyone Should Know. 


















yolopedia of Bible Iilustrations....Rev. Richard Newton | How; Whim sue Where. 
yan — . Comfort for Small Incomes. * 

Boy’s Own Wood's Natural History. 
Chitdren’s Bible Picture and Story . Boy’s Useful Pastimes. 
How To ~~ in the World... --R. Waters | ix plorations and Adventures in Siberia. 
$2,000.00 a so Fruits and Flowers. Ladies’ Handbook of Fancy and Ornamental Work. 
The Gant he <= lonzna Gold. How To Shade Embroidery, with Appendix. 
Milton’s Paradise Lost. Needle-Work and Knitting and Crochet—Jenny June; two 
Evenings With Jesus... pascal ..Rev. William Jay books, paper cover. 
Rock of Ages. L«dies’ Fancy-Work, Letters and Monogramse—Jenny June; 
National Standard Encyclopedia. two books, paper cover. 
No. 3. Same Books, Extra Stet, G-enge. 
The Sketch Book... apices ~~ Washes Irving , Ivanhoe... mead Scott 
FR GOMER.... 22. .orccscencs'ote vos ose ace 00 os0 son's eau oe Kingsley | Romola .. re «++ +-George Eliot 
Lorna Duone . cotbbtahioen seca R. D. Blackmore | Vanity Fair .. M. Thackeray 
Emerson’s Essays ... ones Ralph Waldo Emerson | John Halifax .. movaph Gin.ade Sao 560'des ons opt den sunieon EaEOEED 
No. 4. PETERSON'S A substantial cover, for tem- 


— for tem- 
MAGAZINE BINDER. ters of the Magazine. = 


‘No. 5. ONE HALF-DOZEN DOYLIES, stamped for working. 
No. 6. Any ONE of our former PREMIUM BOOKS-—“The Golden 


Gift,” “The Book of Beauty,’ “Choice Gems,” “ Pearls of Price,” or “ Buds and Blossoms.” 


No. 7. A ‘‘HOSKINS” GOLD FOUNTAIN PEN. This is a very neat and 


useful premium. 

Any ONE of these PREMIUMS Nos. 1 to 7 will be sent for a club of two at $1.75 each 
($3.50 or the two), or a club of three at $1.50 each ($4.50 for the three). 

ONE YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION to the MAGAZINE will be given as 


premium for a club of two at $2.00 each, or a club of three at $1.75 each, or a club of four at 
$1.60 each, or a club of six at $1.50 each. 


ONE YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION to the MAGAZINE, and any ONE 
of the PREMIUMS offered for a club of two or three, will be given to the getter-up of a 
club of five at $1.60 each, or a club of seven at $1.50 each, or a club of twelve at $1.40 each. 


ONE YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION to the MAGAZINE, and any TWO 
of the PREMIUMS Nos. 1, 2 or 6, will be given to the getter-up of a club of eight at 
$1.50 each, or fifteen at $1.40 each. 


SPECIAL PREMIUMS FOR LARGE CLUBS. 


AN ELEGANT STONE-PORCELAIN TEA-SET of 44 Pieces—hand- 
somely decorated, a close imitation of French china—and a COPY of the MAGAZINE 
for One Year, will be given for a club of twentytwo at $1.50 each, or a Set Containing 
56 Pieces will be given for a club of twentyfive at $1.50 each. The freight-charges must be 
paid by the receiver. This premium gave universal satisfaction last year. 


LAWN ROCHESTER EXTENSION PIANO-LAMP. 
TN (SEE CUT.) 

ss This lamp is made of solid brass, with a genuine 
Rochester fount, with large-size umbrella silk-fringe 
shade, brass skeleton shade-holder, and two chimneys. 
The lamp stands 5 feet high, from floor to burner, and 
can be lowered to 3 feet 8 inches. This elegant and 
useful lamp will be given as premium, with an extra 
copy of Magazine one year, for a club of twentyeight 


at $1.50 each. Freight on premium to be paid by 
receiver. 








Anyone desiring these Premiums, and unable to raise the required~ 
sized club, may send as many subscribers as possible and a proportionate 
amount in cash, and thus secure them. 
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tions. dieeases of the ekin, glands and muecles, and 
quickly healing cuts, burns, ruises, sprains, d&c. | 
All Druggists or by Mail, 50 Cents, } 





_BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone Street, New York | 


5 YEARS IN THEe § | 
POULTRY YARD, 


108 Pages, 43d Edition. 

Written five years after I nad 
learned to make 

a success. A lain, 

practica system, easily learn- 

ed; describes all’ of their dis- 

their _remedies. 


e Hens 

Eggs. Cholera, and Houp you need 

not have, ® Price 25c.; one cent a year for m 
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6. The housemaid laughs at my plight. 
“A month's notice.” 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


FOR 


Infants, Invalids and old People. 


“ADMIRABLY ADAPTED TO | RICH IN BONE-FORMING AND 
THE WANTS OF INFANTS.” | FLESH-PRODUCING ELEMENTS. 
PROMOTES THE HEALTHY ACTION OF THE BOWELS. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST, 


EK. Fougera & Cv., Agts. 30 N. William st, N.¥. 








FACIAL BLEMISHES 


The largest Extavlishment in the World 
for the treatment of the Hair and Scalp, 
zema, Moles, Warts, Superfiuous Hair, 
Birthmarks, Moth, Freckles, Wrink 
Red Nose, Red Veins, Olly Skin, Acne, 
Pimples, Biackheads, Barber's Itch, 


Scars, Pittiugs, lowder Marks, Bleach- 

ing. Fac jal Development, Hollow or 

Sunken Cheeks, etc, Consultation free at 

offive or by letter. £28 page book on all 

skin and scalp affections and their treat- 

sealed to any eddreas on receipt of 2@ centa, 

JOHN ‘7 WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 
125 West 424 Le “9 = York Ctt 


s ” for the 
Skin and Scalp, at Druggidte or by mail 5©O cents. 
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sCream Barn 


THE POSITIVE CURE. 


ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren 8t., New York. Price 50 cta,' 
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Decoratina, etc. My 100-page Ill. Cat. sent free. Address 
WM. T. COMSTOCK, 23 WARREN STREET, NEW YORK. 
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= Se 161 La Salle Street, Chicago. 
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POISON 
IN TOILET SOAPS! 





Attention is directed to this Paragraph from 
“The Times” newspaper :— 


“DANGEROUS SOAPS.—At a recent sitting of the Academy of 
Medicine, Dr. Reveil read a paper on the necessity of preventing 
Chemists and Perfumers from selling poisonous or dangerous Soaps. 
To show the danger there is in allowing their unchecked sale he said, 
‘I need but state that arsenic, the acid nitrate of mercury, tartar emetic, 
and potassa caustica, form part of their ingredients, whilst they are 
coloured green by the sesquioxide of chromium, or of a rose colour by 
the bisulphuret of mercury (vermilion); some contain 30 per cent. of 
insoluble matter, such as lime or plaster, and others contain animal 
nitrogenous matter, which cawses a chronic inflammation of the skin.” 


The injury to the skin and complexion resulting from the use of these Soaps 
is seldom attributed to the real cause, so that, unfortunately, the mischief‘ pro- 
ceeds until too often the beauty of the complexion is ruined, and even the 
general health impaired. 


With the fullest confidence the Proprietors of PEARS’ SOAP recommend 
their specialty. They do not claim that it is the om/y pure Soap, but one of the 
very few offered to the Public. It would be easy to become self laudatory in 
this respect, but the following evidence is likely to prove much more convincing. 


Frm Professor JOHN ATTFIELD 


PROFESSOR OF PRACTICAL CHEMISTRY TO THE PHARMACEUTICAL SOCIETY OF 
GREAT Britain; AUTHOR OF A MANUAL OF GENERAL, MEDICAL, 
AND PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMISTRY. R 








“T have annually, for the past ten years, made an independent 
analysis of Pears’ Soap, and have not found it to vary in 
quality or in composition. It contains neither excess of alkali 
nor of moisture, and it is free from artificial colouring matter. 


A better, purer, or more usefully durable Soap 
cannot be made.” 





sa Insist on having Pears’ Soap. Substitutes are some- 
times recommended by druggists and shopkeepers for =e 
sole purpose of making more profit out of you. 
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AN. ELEGANT AND APPROPRIATE CHRISTMAS 





| 
% 
; 
: 
: 
) 
' 
; 
































50" YEAR OF PUBLICATION. 


In issuing this prospectus for the year 1891, the publishers take pleasure in announcing that they havo determined 
on various improvements and changes that will make the fiftieth year of the Magazine's successful publication a 
memorable one in its history. It will be printed on a finer and heavier paper,and many additional pages will be given, 
as well as an increased number of superior illustrations. Several new and highly-attractive features are in contemplation, 
In the line of fiction, the fullowing novelets will stand prominent: 


The Story of Gilbert Neal, - - MISS M. G. McCLELLAND 
At the Star, a Mer one AGNES JAMES 

Tested by Time, -  - GEORGIA GRANT 

At the Hands of a Rival, - CLARENCE M. BOUTELLE 
The Mystery of Dulce Domum, ALICE BOWMAN 

| The Queen of Diamonds, - MRS. LUCY H. HOOPER 
A Novelet, - - - MISS KENT 

The Gap Between, - - - - FRANK LEE BENEDICT 


Each number will contain many short stories by popular authors, and interesting and instructive 


SKETCHES OF TRAVEL, HISTORY, BIOGRAPHY, ETC., 


profusely and effectively illustrated. 


OUR FASHION DEPARTMENT will continue to be a mirror of the newest and prettiest 


styles of dress for Ladies’ and Children’s wear, obtained from the various fashion-centres, and illustrated by 


LARGE COLORED FASHION-PLATES 


ani other engravings, and accompanied by 


FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS 


of some article of ladies’ or children's clothing. 
BEAUTY, UTILITY, AND ECONOMY WILL BE COMBINED. 
THE WORK-TABLE DEPARTMENT will contain many original and novel designs for 
FANCY-WORK, EMBROIDERY, KNITTING, PAINTING, Erc., also larg. 


oes HANDSOME COLORED PATTERNS. 


Home Decoration, Household Economy, Home Dress-Making 
The Sick-Room, The Toilette, and Millinery, 


The Garden, Etc., New and Practical Recipes for Cooking, 
and other topics, interesting and helpful to every woman. 


* Peterson” has had, and will have, no equal as a periodical combining entertainment and instruction for the 
homes and families of America. 


TERMS: ALWAYS IN ADVANCE. 


ONE COPY, ONE YEAR, - - = TWO DOLLARS, 


With large reductions to cluls and Elegant Premiums to those getting 
them up. See advertising pages 8. and 9. 


GET UP A-CLUB FOR 1691. | 
ADDEESS, PE TERSON’S MACAZINE, | 


Sa SAMPLE COPIES, 6 Cents, 306 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 
































GOLD MEDAL, PABIS, 1878. 


W.Baxer-& Cos 


Breakfast 
~® Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


Fs Absolutely Pwre 
and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals. 


are used in its prepar- | 
It has more | 


MM ation. 
\y than three times the 


strength of Cocoa | 


ts, “@ mixed with Starch, 
Arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economical, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 
ing, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. 





TIE GREAT REMEDT IIT cowsuUMrYTicoxry 


A. Remerkable Filesh-Freaucer 


Stop that 
Curonic Couch Now! 


For if you do not it may become con- 
sumptive. For Consumption, la, 
G Debdility and Wasting Diseases, 


there is nothing like « 





STYLCNTeLUIL 


= 


SCOTT 
MULSION 


Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and 


HYPOPHOSPHITES 
Of Isime and Soda. 


It is almost as palatable as milk. Far 
better than other so-called Emulsions. 
A wonderful flesh producer, 


Scott’s Emulsion 


There are poor imitations. Get the genuine.( 





soveestce SupseM. Pre werTnyzoros 














@vree FINEST AwyD BSEstTw 
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COMPOUND OF PURE 


COD LIVER OIL 
AND PHOSPHATES 


For the Cure of 
Consumption, 

> Coughs,Colds, 
Bronchitis, 
Debility, 
Wasting 
Diseases, 
Asthma, 
Influenza, 
Scrof- 

ulous 

Hu- 

mors. 


palatable as 

cream. It can be 
taken with pleasure 
by delicate persons and 
children, who, after using it, 
are very fond of it. It assimi- 
lates with the food, increases the 
flesh and appetite, builds up the 
nervous system, restores energy to 
mind and body, creates new, rich 
and pure blood: in fact, rejuvenates 
the whole system. This preparation is far superior to 
all other preparations of Cod Liver Oil: it has many 
imitators, but 0 equals. The results following its use 
are its best recommendations. Be sure, as you va'ue 
oad health, and get the genuine. Manufactured by 

K. ALX’R B. WILBOR, CHEMIST, Boston, Mass 


USE 
POND’S 
EXTRACT 
for Muscular 
Rheumatism 


WHAT THE DOCTOR SAYS: 


A PROMINENT NEW YORK PHYSICIAN GIVES 
THIS ADVICE FOR THE CURE OF MUSCULAR RHEU- 
MATISM: 

“ Be regular in your habits, eat and drink only what you 
need. If the intestinal action is sluggish, take a course of 
cathartics. Have the painful muscles rubbed thoroughly, 
frequently, and fervently, using some soothing loticn. I 
like POND’S EXTRACT for such conditions, and it will 
promptly take out the soreness.” 


WHAT THE PATIENT SAYS: 

‘* My wife has been afflicted with the rheumatism for the 
past five weeks, and, after using every known liniment, 
your POND'’S EXTRACT came, and we rejoice to say it is 
helping her very much.”—R. D. Fisuer, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Be sure you get POND’S EXTRACT, mot 





some worthless substitute. All druggists. 
POND’S EXTRACT CO., 76 Fifth Aves; New York. 
































Imvaluable in Scrofula amd Wasting Diseascs 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PHYSICIANS, TRAVELERS, 


Pioneers, Frontier Settlers, and Invalids 
OF EVERY DEGREE, 


AT HOME AND ABROAD, 


TESTIFY TO THE 





Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters 


As the MOST POPULAR and EFFICIENT MEDICINE EXTANT. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters is a household remedy for Dyspepsia; it expels Malaria 
from the system; conquers Fever and Ague; acts as an anti-bilious agent on the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels ; is efficacious in preventing and relieving Rheumatism and Neuralgia, and builds up 
and revitalizes the bodily functions wasted by disease or exhaustion. In short, it is a remedy 
for irregularities of the system to which all are daily liable, eliminating all contaminations from 
the food and atmosphere, restores and protects the whole physical man. In the winter season, 


To make Life worth Living, 
SUFFERERS FROM ALL DISEASES 
That Sap the Vital Powers, 
AND RENDER 
LIFE A BURDEN AND TORTURE, 
Should Resort at once to this 
HOUSEHOLD REMEDY anp TONIC. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers in Proprietary Medicines, 


D, HERBERT HOSTETTER, President. M. L. MYERS, . THE HOSTETTER CO., Proprietors, 
THEO. R. HOSTETTER, Vice-President. Sec’y and Treasurer. { PITTSBURGH, PA. 





por The MASON & HAMLIN 
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Tilustrates the same high standard of excellence which 
has always characterized the MASON & HAMLIN 
ORGANS, nd won for them the Highest Awards at 
All Great World’s Exhibitions since and 
including that of Paris, 1867. 
Organ and Piano Catalogues sent Free 
to any address, 


SOLD ON EASY TERMS and RENTED. 


Mason & Hamlin Organ and Piano Co. 


BOSTON—Mason & Hamiin Hall, 
154 and 155 Tremont Street. 
NEW YORK—158 Fifth Avenue. i 
CHICAGO—149 Wabash Avenue. 
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PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 





CONTENTS FOR FEBRUARY, 1891. 





Among Japanese Marvels. By Sidney Ross 





Elopement—A Poem. By Alice Archer, 155 
(Illustrated), ....-..- aie 4 103 | Fining Nooks and Corners. By Margaret 
Once and Again—A Poem. By Gertie | V+ Payne (Illustrated), . 2... 156 
Vivian Guernsey, ene dete ex 09 No Baby in the House—A Poem. By 
The Rose Chamber. By Ada Marie Peck,” 110 We Gun, oases 160 
Consolation—A Poem. By Lilla Price,. 114 In @ Covered Bridge. By Frank Lee 
The Sheriff of Oskaloo. By Howard Seely, 115) Benedict, ............. 1621 
One on Earth and One in Heaven— | Rose-Color—A Poem. By Jessie K. B 
A Poem. By Eben E. Rexford, ... 123) qaytor,........ 2... oe 
In the Woods. By M. G. MeCilelland, ae 124] Declared a Draw. By Jonas Jutton, . . 168 
St. Valentine’s Eve—A Poem. By Carrie \ Dice tiiidiets th Cave Se Mies 2 
eS Se ar ee eae ee 130 | Pureel d - bY wee 
February—A Poem. By Minna Irvin } 3 PE | Le Sale en: Signs 
(Illustrated), . Bae - 4 Bea gb Er. . 131! oe 9 the Violin. By Henry P. Rob- oe 
Lady Rachel Russell. By E. A. Matthews, 134 New Gemen om Winter venings es 171 
é Pag hata 36 : Bet asia os 
a ey ~ es — “ie Every-Day Dresses, Garments, etc., etc. 
A Story of "49. By Hero Strong,. . . 137)" By Emily H. May (Illustrated), . . . 172 
ee ee. Ae ee: | Rid ek... . 181 
cco. ee a Oe Ce ro 182 
A Tardy Answer. By Katharine Allen tae aii 183 
a ei ia alae ae 140 | aS Peet tee Ones So 
oS Queen 2 Diamonds. By Lucy H. Our New Cook-Book,. ........ 183 
re 147 | Fashions for February (Illustrated), . . 184 
| Our Paris Letter. By Lucy H. Hooper, . 186 
155; Children’s Fashions (Illustrated) ... 186 








WE INVITE 


a comparison of the merits of ELECTRO-SILICON 
with those of ANY OTHER SILVER POLISH MADE, 
and will send to housekeepers, FREE OF ALL 
COST, a quantity sufficient for that purpose. We 
'|claim for ELECTRO-SILICON superiority in 

EVERY RESPECT, and this is conceded by nearly 
one million housekeepers who use it exclusively, 

Send us your address and we will 


forward a trial quantity, leaving the 
rest to you. 


Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


THE ELECTRO SILICON CO., 72 JOHN ST., NEW YORK. 





ESTABLISHED IN 


BARRYS 
TRICOPHEROUS 


18Ol 


FOR THE 


es = | € 
Hair & Skin 
An elegant dressing exquisitely perfumed, removes al? 
impurities from the scalp, prevents baldness and gray 
hair, and causes the hair to grow Thick, Soft and Beau- 
tiful. Infallible for curing eruptions, diseases of the 
‘gkin, glands and muscles, and quickly healing cuts, 
burns, bruises, sprains, &c. All Druggists or by Mail, 
60 Cts. BARCLAY & CO. , 44 Stone St. New York, 








"B&H LAMP FE: 
WORLD RENOWNED. Ae 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE 


THE BEST. 
watt tN rnaten, | 
LA Variety. 

Every Lamp is Stamped 
“Phe BB. & Ex.” 


TAKE NO OTHER. 
SOLD BY LEADING HOUSES EVERYWHERE, 
MANUFACTURED BY 


BRADLEY & HUBBARD MFG. CO., 
eriden, CL 


Wew York, Boston, Chicago. Factories, M 
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GAUNTLET BRAND 





Over 26, in 
They combine a 
sthor PROTEASES which ther’ 
e 

SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. a touch as delicate as that of a Concert Gran 
Guaranteed absolutely pure, and warranted to excel Sewg Tht CAE seas ont ae a sustains 

others in richness. eanlin: tha o ne, so want- 
- ae. "oc igiaiaaceaasamcn BER in most Upright Pianos; MOUSE PROOF 
isan absolute protection against 


inice getting in ionos and making ae — 
the felts. Sold tathe most accommodat 


Delivered in REE OF E PENSE 

and satisfaction guaranteed. Old instruments 

taken in oneaenge: Catalogues mailed free. 
SONS PIANO CO., 

170 zuomens. on ~ Boston, Mass. 











oRIGINA| 


SALAD 





~ To be convinced ot this 
send to Wa. H. PARMEN- 


RESSING 








ad 
nazis comeeny cose ot] TALE OF IDLE 
bar ny ry 
The Yh wa te me 
Phition Dollars oer 


since — tasingle 
case of loss. 














ADVERTISEMENTS. 








An Ocean Baten with a qusbesede Freshness. 
NicMENAMIN & CO.’S 
DEVILED CRABS 


(In their natural shells). Served at least once a week, 
they make a grateful change in the family diet. 


A delicious Entree. A Royal Supper dish. 
Can be served hotor cold, Ask your Grocer all about them. 


McMENAMIN & CO.., Hampton, Va. 





ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


FOR 


Infants, Invalids and old People, 


“ADMIRABLY ADAPTED TO | RICH IN BONE-FORMING AND 
Ti€ WANTS OF INFANTS.” | FLESH-PRODUCING ELEMENTS. 
PROMOTES THE HEALTHY ACTION OF THE BOWELS. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND OHEAPEST, 


E. Fougera & Un., Agts. 30 N. William st, N.Y. 





RUDENT purchasers save time and 
mental friction by careful discrimi- 
nation in their selection of sewing 





This group shows Silk, Button-Hole 
Twist, and Worsted Roll Braid, each 
bearing the name Corticelli, which is a 
guarantee of excellence. The reputation 
of this brand has been secured by fifty- 
two years of effort, attended by uninter- 
rupted success. With this name on Silk, 
Twist, and Braid, all of one shade to 
match the garment and each other, no 
thoughtful buyer hesitates. 
NONOTUCK SILK CO., 


New York, Boston, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, and 
St. Paul. 








re 


STEEL PENS. 


GILLOTT’S GOLD MEDAL, 


PARIS, 1878 & 1889. 
The Most Perfect of Pens. 


















to use. Cheapest. 








ISO’S REMEDY FOR CATARRH.—Best. Easiest _ 
Relief is a 
certain. For Cold in the Head it has no equal. 


OF NY ANa@aG a 


It is an Ointment, of which a i particle is applied 
to the nostrils. Price, 50c. Sold 
by mail. Address, E. T. HAZELTINE, 


A cure is 


ists or sent 
arren, Pa. 


by dru 




















We make it eas 


Yes, my dear, your Marchal z “Smith Piano 
is a delightful one, the tone is so sweet and pure, 
the action so fairy-like, and the finish so elegant 
that nothing is left to wish for. 
=» too, are as sweet and beautiful as their Pianos. 


se PIANOS $'335° 








to of 
At... BY ele eee | ay us, no 


Their Organs, 








ORGANS %e00°| 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 








BEST PROTECTION 


“Yes, siree !’’ said Uncle Zeb, to the loafers at a country-store, ‘’t is 
pertection that’s a-ruinin’ this country. What we want is free trade — 
that ’s what we want.” ‘Now, 1’ll bet, Uncle Zeb,” replied one, ‘‘ that 
7 you are a good protectionist, after 

all.” **1 ll bet I ain’t ! Come now, 
how be I a pertectionist?” ‘*Why, 
you protect your system with 


AyersSarsaparilla 


every Spring, don’t you?” “Humph! 
Wal, yes, Ldew ; and I believe Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla is the best pertection a 
man kin hev—in the Spring or any 
other season o’ the year.” 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla cleanses thé 
blood of all impurities, thoroughly 
invigorates the system, and affords 
protection against climatic and other 
malign influences. 

“Every spring, for the last nine years, I 
have been in the habit of taking Ayer’s Sar- 
saparilla, and I can truly say that I never 
used any medicine that did me so much good. 
Iam convinced that it is the best medicine 
of the kind in the market, and recommend it 
to all in need of a reliable and effective 
blood-purifier."—J. A. SHEPARD, Proprietor 
of Shepard’s Paragon Varnish, 246 Pearl st., 
New York City. 














spring medicine.”—J. L. Guyon, Ware, Mass. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer §& Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists, 


Has Cured Others, Will Cure You. 
LUNG DISEASES 


Demand prompt treatment, or serious results may ensue. For all such com; laints, Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral is the most effective medicine. During nearly half a century this has 
been the most popular and successful remedy for laryngeal and pulmonary cisorders— 
hoarseness, loss of voice, bronchitis, asthma, and consumption. A few doses are usually 
sufficient to bring relief and induce a permanent cure. The best anodyne expectorant, 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is everywhere recommended by physicians and druggists. 

“T have recommended Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in scores of cases. When I was a 
girl of 17, I had a congh, with sleepless nights and profuse night-sweats, and this prepa- 
ration cured me.”—Mrs. L. P. CUTLER, 27 North Washington ey., New York City. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr. J, C, Ayer & Co,, Lowell, Mass, Sold by all Druggists. 





“ Ayer’s Sarsaparillais superior to any other ° 


ee ee ee ee 








6 ADVERTISEMENTS. 


THE QUEEN'S LATEST OFFER 


A Free Education or One Year’s Travel in Europe. 











In Tue QueEn’s “ Word Contest” which the publishers of that magazine announce as the LAST ONE THEY 
WILL EVER orreR, A Free Education consisting of a Three Years’ Course in any Canadian or American Seminary 
or College, including all expenses, tuition and board, to be paid by the publishers of ‘Tne Queen, or One Year 
Abroad, consisting of Que Entire Year’s Travel in Europe, all expenses to be paid, will be given to the person 
sending them the largest list of words made from the text which is announced in the last issue of THE QurEN. 
A special deposit of $7 0 has been made in The Dominion Bank of Canada, to carry out this offer, Many other 
use.ul and yaluable prizes will be awarded in order of merit, The puvilishers of Tue Queen have made their 
popular family magazine famous throughout both Canada and the United States by the liberal prizes* given in 
their previous competitions, and as this will posiriVELY BE THE LAST ONE OFFERED, they intend to make it excel ail 





others as regards the value of the prizes. Send six two-cent U. 


text, complete rules and list of prizes. 


S. stamps for copy of THE QUEEN containing the 


Address THE CANADIAN QUEEN, “‘X,” Toronto, Canada. 





testimonials. T..ey, 
will convince 
you, } 











Dr. SYKES’ SURE CURE CO. 330 Race St., ( incinaati. 


IT WILL PAY YOU to send to 


A.W.GUMP & CO. 


DAYTON, OHIO, 


BICYCLES. 


Typewriters Rented. 


RUNKENNFSSIl 


~IQUOR Hapir. 
WAINES" GOLDEN SPECIFIC, 


i] 
DR. | 
ven in coffee rin articles of food, w 
the Sock edge of pa’ jemtit necessary. 48 page book of par- 
ticulars free. Address Gat. gd SericiFric © a 9 
8S. W. Cor. Race and Fift h Sts., Cc incinna 








ia 





: Se 
THE GREAT E\ EYE BEAUTLFIER, 
Assures Instant Brilliancy, Beauty and 
Strength to the Kye. 

Positive cure for Bloodshot and Red and Diseased Eye- 
lids, Eminent Oculists’ examination and samples free at 
Main Office, 435 E. 20th Street, New York. Sold by 
Leading Druggists and Toilet Bazaars. Write for pamphlet. 
a posrtively harmless, 


DO YOU WANT MONEY? 
Go to the Red River Valley and raise 
wheat, flax, ctc.; to the Milk River 
Valley and raise horses, cattle and sheep ; 
to the Belt Mountains and mine 
precions metals ; to Great Falls, Hel- 
ena, and Bui te, and make investments 
of all kinds. Write F, I. Pnfar wong Gen. 
Pass, and Ticket Agent, Great Northern Ry., St. Paul, Minn. 
for publications, ete. 





E\ 


| WORK SHOPS" 


> 















Of Wood and Metal Workers without Steam Power, 
Equipped with Outtits of 


BARNES’ PATENT 
Foot Power Machin’y 


allow lower bids on jobs, and greater 
rofite than by any other means for do- 
ing work, Soid subject to trial in yc ur 
shop. Send fur renal tas € petalo ue, 
W. F. & JNO. BARN ce 
Address 592 Ruby St., Rocko, i, 


zeae 


alls 


| z ~ ‘Hannon sh 


ALWAYS CLEAN SAMITARY INVEMTION 
+ REVERSABLE ELEGANT 








FREE. 
SUPERB FORM 


LOVELY COMPLEXION 
PERFECT HEALTH 


are my a pebtealtn, and on 
account nt of the nied: lent air pumps, 
lotions, ete., offered for development, 
I will tellany lady FREE what! 
to secure these changes. 
HEALTH (cure of that 
‘tired’? feeling and all 
female diseases), Superby?, 
FORM, Brill} ant E 









\\ 


ES\ 
ha perfectly pure COMPLEXION assured. Will send sealed 


letter. 
us. 


Avoid advertising frands. « Name this 


aper, and address; 
E.ca M. Vent, Box 25s, Station C, San Francisco, Cab. 


BUY WALL PAPERS BY MAIL 
Save half or more, as we sell at Factory Prices and 
select from best Factories only. 

Pretty Patterns with Match Borders, - 3 to 5c. per roll. 
Beautiful Gilt, with Match Borders, 5 to 20c, per roll. 
6 to 18 in. Gilt Borders, to Match Papers, 2 to 3c. per yd. 
4 to 9 in. Borders, without gilt, to Match Papers, le. per yd. 
Send Six Cents in Stamps, for 100 samples. 

gents wanted. 


F. H. CADY, 305 High St., howe R. I. 
ead dress, 

and ter mail to you 2 

Sehovese Kulbs (1 new 


Flowering ® 
Bulbs flowered), ead {0 bulbs of New 


Summer Flowering Oxalis ; 4/50 
‘| GHAST. STARR, Al 








e —_ a age e Catalogueot Carna- 
Plante, Bulbs and Cuttings. 


VONDALE, Chester Co., , Pa. 





sCreanBarnr Fr 


THE POSITIVE CURE. 


ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren St, New York. Price 60 cts. 
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INSIST 
on having 


POZZONI'S © 


——O "= 


OMPLEXIO 





and donot let your dealer sell you 
any other. Pozzoni’s is absoiute- 
ly pure and contains no white lead 
or other injurious ingredients. 








_IT IS SOLD EVERYWHERE 


HOW TO MAKE 








“VIOLI Violin, Case, Bow and 


Self-Instructor Sent to 


any Part of the United 
OUTFITS ‘ON1TO 3 DAYS TRIAL, > 


SEND US YOUR 
ADDRESS. 





Violin Outfits at 96, 88, 15, $25, $35, $55 
and $100 each. We issue a beautifully Wustrated 
700 page catalog of Violins, Guitars, Banjos, Cornets, 
Flutes, Harmonicas, Music Strings, Etc. 

C. W. STORY, 28 Central St., Boston, Mass. 








, BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


EPPS S&S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


LABELLED I-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 

















| Mi It ts tm- 
| ~ possible to 
one give a ful’ 
= Sair descript 
aces are inan adver. 
Safotens in tis “2 en sy 
eanuty " send Gc. 
tng = outs, atamps,anda 
veloned figures, descriptive cir- 


Hat busts, ete., 
which can be reme- 
died by the use of 


ADIPO-MALENE. 


L.E.MARSH & & CO., Madison 8q., Phila., Pa, 


LADIES | ‘or HESITATE 


TO FREELY USE 


icp AMBROSIA CREAM 


g 1] To Remove Freckles, Blotches, in fact all 


’ FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


Guaranteed to accomplish all its claims. Is the purest 
and best preparation ever anemones Highly medi- 
cated and used for 20 years. Bew: so of. werful 
drugs sold under vases? & paee i 
— A TRIAL 0 

NVINCES tae frost 


H. MC, LAVENDER atte 
HATO ReUAsmeAaL, ArrpnAnLAEL 


The HOME MEDICATION CO. 88 Sth Ave. N.Y. 


monials, will be 
. ..~ us “you sealed, by 









ke >: 













will you tolerate Freckles, Pimples, Black- 

heads, Yellow or Muddy Skin. Moth, 

Wrinkles, Red Nose, or any other form 

of Skin Diseases or Facial Disfigurementa, 
HEN 


can certainly possess a BrautirvL 

ioRM, BRILLIANT Eves, Skiv oF PEARLY 
Waireness, Penrect Heatta, axnp 
LIFs WELL WoRTH LIVING, if you will 
only use Dr, Ammett’s French arsenic 
Complexion Wafers, Tae Warensare for MEN 4* well a8 Women. 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS, 


and the only safe French preparation of Arsenic. $1. 00 per box, 
or 6 boxes for $5.00. By Mail to any address. 


MIDDLETON DRUG COMPANY, 





74D bs a ST., NEW ee 





Y ARE SOME PEOPLE ALWAYS LA TE ?—They ne never look ahead nor think. People 


have been known. to wait till ae season, run to the grocery for their seeds, and then meen over it for 12 


months, rather than stop andt 


ink what they will want for the garden. Ifit is Flower or Vegeta 


le Seeds, Plants, 


Bulbs, or anything in this line, MAKE NO MISTAKE this year, but send 10 cents-for Vick’s Fuorat Guine, 
deduct the ro cents from first order, it costs nothing, This pioneer coamonie contains 3 colored plates. $200 in cash 
t 


| preg ny 2 to those sending club orders. $1000 cash prizes at one of the 


ate Fairs. Grand offer, chance for all. 


,ade in different shape from ever uote: 100 pages 84xro34 inches, JAMES VICK, SEEDSMAN, Rochester, N. ¥. 
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GARFIELD TEA 


FOR 


pson, the most noted physi- 
end.onge that more — 
S$ come trom errors ind 
ompreonee results of bad eating; 


d Te 
ee SASiAEE rom 





CONSTIPATION 


iet. 











or sil 
is amount. We mai Address 
Smith Mfe.Co. Palatine. Ills 


PO HIN Ren full se 


with screws com 
for 10 cts. Agents wanted. T. M. GAND 


CRIPPLES 


most practical. 





ete, to any address 
Y, Chester, Conn. 


and tuvalids find FAIRY Tricycles the 
Best for ladies and 
girls, Satisfaction queranteed. Athletic 








t 





AMD 
sICK HEADACHE 
ATENTS FRANKLIN H. HOUGH, Washington, D. 0. 
No attorney's fee until Patent is obtained. 
es, ee rite for Inventor’s Guide. 
vaal ques. Tal.leaux, Speakers, for 
PL School ,Club & Parlor. Rest out. Cata- 
none free. T. 8. DENISON.C hieago, ILL 
CA ARDSP 2 2522s: FREE Sioe 
RAY CARD MILLS, CLINTONVILLE, 
Cards FRE FREE: for al tha Latent Bayles ‘Silk Eooge: Poe 
eas Se He Crnsy Hage Canis &e., 
all tree. "tome ead YOUTIL Cars, 








ean sar wni o= PONTE Ba 
Goods at retail YOUR NAME in BUBBER vert Yale Fi 

oak BICYCLES it iowest acre BUriT Vetter one 000 wort ) Ie, bth Bes 23% 5 designe | Ov iEy cal RDS ond 

prices. — Adi Ire ss FAY MPa. co., Elyria, O. AMERICAN VIEWS (Souvenir Albums.) List free. 

Se a aoe ae 2 Wi : N, 675 -¥. 

THE SALT BATHS OS a aaah nee Sd 

Glen Sprines Sanitarium. pants’ fall ondavad Oanés, Moveltion, abe. ail 


Send for circulars. 


ODELL Uoubie Case TYPE WRITEK |. 


Characters, and is the only Type Writer 

pay check a a attachment. Is fast taking 

the lead of all Type Writers Larger sales than 
otherscombined. Send forcirc ulars. 

ODELL TYPE WRITER CO., 85 Fifth Av., Chicaco 





° 
ae 
& 
Lad 
—_ 
5 


Pip 


WANT 





“THe DRAMATIC "PUBLISHING eo 
Dearborn St., Chic 


ED! A LADY 


ress envelopes, mail circulars, man: 
ages. Terms and book of instructions in 


Good w 
oar New an ns0e.(ailver. ) SYLVAN TOILET OO., Port Huron, Mich. 


MILL 





ERBROS STEEL PENS 


Are AMERIGAN 5) the BEST. 
CureryCo,  M. ER. -S. °f,, STEEL F 





Mil = BROS 





OPIUM CURSE! 
PR 8 PRR seco 





Wa. E. Lerrincwett, Manager, 
Watkins, 


ni nve all kinds of entertainments for clu), 
Catalogue free. | 


Agents’ full outfit of Cards, Novelties, ete., all 


CAR DS for Weents, OHIO CARD CO., Canis, Onre, 


Europe, The Holy Land, Round the World. 
Select parties, best ticketing facilities, ocean. tickets. 
1. Gaze & Son, 940 Broadway, N.Y. (Est. 1844.) 


“CARDS -:2:2%.. FREE 


BEST Hy 
GLOBE CaRD CO., CENTERBROOK, CONN, 


goa COSTLY OUT#IT 
Cc AR D ee acs FRE 
375 265 


GLEN CABD CO., CLINTONVILLE, ce 
SAMPLE BOOK of Cards, 2c. Globe Co., Welttagtott. Ch 








1 Ring, 1 Anse Athom 
px thir arn: of Mile et and Hidden ey 
UTTLE BROS, Ov, Haree, Co: 


Sheree 





G Treks. So: Cc roma, jections, ‘al. Dr 
50C ) seit Now Desire Basket Beta Frings: Ravclope: Bilk or Piash Bow, “tien Cg 
eeeP Remcolil. Colelenne po piles ranklia P’ tg. Co, NewHaren, 


TEAGLE PRINTING OUTFIT 1 









: Three alphabets of type, type holder, bot ile indelible ink, 
eed 12k pad and tweezers ; put up in neat box with full direo 
E AGLE SUPPLY CO., New Haven, Conn, 


tions for use. 


PATENTS 


Tuomas P. Simpson, We ashington, 
D.C. No atty’s fee until Patent ob- 
tained. Write for Inventor’s Guide. 








~#X.WITCH HAZEL JELLY: 


FOR CHAPPED HANDS AND FACE. Tones,Smooths, 
Softens, Whitens and Strengthens the Bkin. After 
shaving, WELL!?t! tryit. Price, 25¢, All Drug- 
gists, or THE MAYELL-NOPP (0., CLEVELAND, 0. 


TOKOLOGY health and disease. Lizzie N. 


| Armstrong writes: “If I knew I was to be the mother of 
innumerable children it would have no terrors for me, 
= is my confidence in the science of Toko.ocy. IT have 


| 


robe W 





A Complete Ladies’ Guide in 




















Eageving thousands. Habitués, your chains broken 
perfect cure effected qule ly apd re. 
No Ko Lent See Pain, 
ip PR te Dr. r Kane was for iad 
of the grea incey H 1, Cure guaran’ 
eae nded. Book: with testimony « £300 d 
Or. H. KANE, 174 Fulton St., Ne Y 
ND Ceieb.ateu Peruin Dystelu, uv Sbauilis; bu 
Position. Trial Lesson and circulars free. 
Wwrite | PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, Detroit. mich. 
CIVEN AWAY! For two stamps we 
will mail you Park’s illustrated Floral 
Guide, also a liberal package of Choice 
Mixed Fiower Seeds (1,000 varieties), 
and also a New Seed Certificate. You’ llbedelighted. Order 
now. Tellyourfriends. G. W. PARK, 
P.S.—Park’s New Rose Budget, all about Roses, su- 
perbly = gone 10 cts. 
Park’s © Magazine, 1 year SO cts., 3 mos. 910 cts. 
— i 
pr TURES GENT SC AND OUT. 
100 ) SCRAP rnc ie TUBES Fhe RSE, NEONN, Speteees FREE 
FACIAL BLEMISHES, 
The la-gest establishment in the world for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp. eczema, mules, warts, superfluous hair, 
ks, motb, treck es, pimvles, wrinkie-, red nese, red 
veins, oily skin, acne, blackheads, barbers’ itch. scars, pit- 
tings, powder marks, facial d etc. 
Free, at office or by letter. 128-page e Book on ot Skin and 
Scalp Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for 0c. 
JOHN H, WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 
125 W, 42d St.,N.¥. City. 


LIM@NIA, PA. | 
Thirteen splendid Roses, $1.00, | 





@ strong, healthy baby boy, who has nev wen sick @ 
minute."’ Bought from age nits or direct of us, $2.75, Sample 
pages fre. ALICK = oo KHAM & CO., 


1 La Salle St., Chic ago. 
STA 


= GENUINE? 
eties China, MPS— io 


Vari- 
: . oh, Old 
lapan an t, 
gt “ineold (8 


Bosnia, Peru, Orange, 
War, etc 


++ Interior, Treasury 

” “ elegant Stamp Album, 

nly “8s Se. 100 assorted rare Mexic 0, 
ylon, Guiana, Turkey, Costa-Rica, eic., 
nly 10c. Large new 20 page Price-List, 
AGENTS WANTED at 33 1-3 
T percentcom. STANDARD STAMP CO., re- 
moved to 923-925 Lasalle St., 8t. Louis. Mo 


“Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


For the Skin and Scalp. 


Prepared by a Dermatologist with 20 years’ ex- 
rience, Egily ow am by the medical pro- 
ession ; un led as a remed 
scaldhead, oily. skin, pimples, ——_ ly 
ion, etc ie, 

and & sure » preventive of all diseases vat ay skin, 


At Druggists or by mail, Price ‘s0c. 
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W. L. DOUGLAS $3°° SHOE 


And other 
For GENTLEMEN. 


$5.00 Siatitscwea. 
$400 Me Wer'Sioe. 
$3.5 
$3.5 
$2.5 


Goodyear 
Welt. 


Police and 
Farmer’s Shoe. 


Extra Value ‘' 
Calf Shoe. 


$99 marae “nd 
$2.0 vere, 





Specialties, 

For LADIES. 
$3.0 
$9.50 Best Dongola. 
$2.0 
$] .'7 5 vor misses. 


For BOYS and YOUTHS. 
~ $2.00 ana $1,75 


SCHOOL SHOES. 


Genuine 
Hand-Sewed. 


Extra Value 
for the price, 





W.L.DOUGLAS $%.00 SHOE for Gentlemen is the best in the world,having stood the test for years. 


$3 00 Is made in fine calf, seamless, and laced water- 
e proof grain, and its excellence and wearing 
qualities cannot be better shown than by the recommen- 
dation of wearers of 250,077 pairs in 1890, 
$5 0 Genuine hand-sewed. An elegant and 
e stylish dress or street shoe which commends 
itself, This shoe will give equal satisfaction to those costing 
much more, as one trial will convince you. 


$4 00 Hand-sewed welt. This shoe cannot be 
“Ee FE duplicated in style and durability for this 
price. Satisfy yourself on this point by comparison with 


$ Goodyear welt. You can scarcely dis- 
3.50 tinguish this shoe from the best hand sewed 
goods. Easy, stylish, and durable, it has become the 
standard dress shoe at a popular price. 

$ Police and Farmer’s Shoe is especially 
| 3.50 adapted for outdoor work. For policemen, 
\farmers, letter-carriers, railroad men, etc., it cannot fail w 
|please and give the best satisfaction. 


$9 5 #2.25 and $2.00 for workingmen are all 
| . 


well worth more than the price asked, They 
are specially prepared to meet the purses of all desiring 
a first-class shoe. Warranted not to rip. 





other makes of shoes. 
BOYS’ $2.00 and $1.75 School Shoes are made of the best material, no shoddy, but leather throughout, They 
will not rip, and will stand more hard usage than any other shoe sold at this price. 74,282 pa‘rs sold in 1890. 
All made iu Congress, Button and Lace. Men’s, sized from 5 to 11, including half sizes. Widths, 
3, 4,5, 6. Boys’, 1 to 5'4, including half sizes. Youths’, 11 to 13%. 
isa hand-sewed shoe and 


W. L. DOUGLAS $3.00 SHOE FOR LADIES the only hand-sewed shoe 


sold and warranted at this price. The accompanying cut shows its general style as 
nearly as can be illustrated, It is made of the best Dongola, will wear well and keep 
its shape ; no shoddy or paper used in any part of it and isof solid leather throughout. 

W. L. DOUGLAS $3.00 SHOE is made in the following styles: No. 427,“ Opera;” 
No. 428, “‘ Common Sense.”’ Sizes, 2 to 7, including half-sizes. C, D, E, EE widths. 

W. L. DOUGLAS $2.60 SHOE FOR LADIES is a new departure, and promises to 
become a,very popular priced shoe. It is made of the best bright Dongola on stylish 
lasts and finished in the best possible manner, It cannot be duplicated at the price 
asked ; is warranted and so stamped on bottom. Made in the following styles: 
No. 350,"‘Common Sense ;”’ No. 370 ,“‘Philadelphia Toe” (new) ; No. 360,“Opera.” 
Sizes, 244 to 7, including half-sizes. D, E, EE widths. 

W.L. BouGLAS $2.00 SHOE FOR LADIES is made in both bright Dongola and 
Pebble Goat, in a most finished manner, thus giving a fashionable and durable shoe 
at a moderate price. A great many of these shoes are worn throughout the coun- 
try and always have proven satisfactory. They are warranted similar to the other 

lines. Made in the following styles : No. 227,“ Common Sense ;” No. 226, 
“Opera.”’ Sizes, 1 to 7, including balf-sizes. C, D, E, EE widths. 
W. L. DOUGLAS $1.76 SHOE FOR MISSES, made expressly to meet a long 
felt want fora shoe combining style with the hygienic principles so necessary 
in the footwear of misses and young ladies. Styles: No.160,"S$ 
Heel ;”’ No. 16," Regular Heel.” Sizes, 11 to 2, including half-sizes. 


D width 
CAUTIO The stamping of name, the price and guarantee 
on bottom of W. L. Douglas’ Shoes is the value 
fixed by the Manufacturer for the benefit of consumers, and 
gives them price-worthy goods and the dealer fair prof- 
Do not buy unstamped shoes, although claimed to 
be just as good, as you have no knowledge or guarantee 
of their value. Insist upon having 
W.L.Douglas Shoes with name,price 
and guarantee stamped on bottom. 
If advertised local agent cannot sup- 
ply you, send direct to factory, en- 
closing advertised price. To order by 
-mail, Gentlemen and Boys will state 
= . size usually worn, style and width 
Ladies will please give the number of style desired, size and 
For Misses 


Address W.L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 








































The only $3.00 Hand-sewed Shoe 
for Ladies in the world. 


desired, 
width usually worn, and if a snug or loose fit is preferred. 
state size and kind of heel 
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TWO DOLLARS A-YEAR 


INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE 
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PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


ONE COPY, ONE YEAR, - 
ONE COPY, SIX MONTHS, - 





< = - TWO DOLLARS! 
- ONE DOLLAR! 


a 

= 
_— 
—e 





2 Copies, one year, $3.50 


For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, the 
3 Copies, one year, 4.50 


engraving, “Driving a Pair,’ or any one of Nos, 2, 3, 
4, 5, 6, or 7, on advertising pages 8 and 9. 

For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, an 
extra copy of the Magazine for the year 1891, postage 
free. 


4 Copies, one year, 6.40 
6 Copies, one year, 9.00 
5 Copies, one year, $8.00 
7 Copies, one year, 10.50 
12 Copies, one year, ° 16.80 


8 Copies, one year, . $12.00 } 


3 Copies, one’ year, $5.25 } 
For either of these three clubs, we offer, as Premiums, 
both an extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and the 
eugraving, “ Driving a Pair,” or a handsome book, 
For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premiums, an 
extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and any two of the 
premiums Nos. 1, 2, or 6. 


11 Copies, one year, . 16.00 
15 Copies, one year, . a. “is « 21,00 


In remitting, get a Post-Office Order on Philadelphia, or a draft on Philadelphia or 
New York. If neither of these can be had, send Greenbacks or Notes on National Banks. 
In the latter cases, register your letter. Address, postpaid, 


THE PETERSON MAGAZINE CO. 
No. 306 Chestnut Street. Philadelphia. 








WHY ARE SOME PEOPLE ALWAYS LATE ?—They never look ahead nor think. People 
have been known to wait till lanting season, run to the grocery for their seeds, and then repentover it for 12 
months, rather than stop and think what they will want for the garden. If it is Flower or Vegetable Seeds, Plants, 

bs, or anything in this line, MAKE NO MISTAKE this year, but send 10 cents for Vick’s Frorar Guipk, 
deduct the ro cents from first order, it costs nothing. This pioneer catalogue contains 3 colored plates. $20oin cash 
ae to those sending club orders. 1000 cash prizes at one of the State Fairs. _Grand offer, chance for all. 

ade in different shape from ever before ; 100 pages 84%x10% inches. JAMES VICK,.SEEDSMAN, Rochester, N. ¥. 
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'S 2 MAO COBY 


ONE ENJOYS 

f* | '€ wm Both the method and 

, =) results when Syrup of 

af Fa ta te SaaS Figs is taken; it is 

Bg. pleasant and refreshing 

to the taste, and acts gently yet promptly 

on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, 

cleanses the system effectually, dispels 

colds, headaches and fevers, and cures 

habitual constipation. Syrup of Figs is 

the only remedy of its kind ever pro- 

duced, pleasing to the taste and accept- 

able to the stomach, prompt in its action 

and truly beneficial in its effects. Prepared 

only from the most healthy and agreeable 

substances, its many excellent qualities commend it to all, and 
have made it: the most popular remedy known. Syrup 





druggists. Any reliable druggist who 
may not have it on hand will procure it 
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COMMON SOAP fails to accomplish satisfactory results in scouring 
and cleaning, and necessitates a great outlay of time and labor, 
which more than balances any saving in cost. Practical people will 


find SAPOLIO the best and cheapest soap for house-cleaning and 
scouring. Some soaps seem to slick over everything on which they 
are used. But dishes washed with SAPOLIO are never greasy—it 
seems to get under the grease instead of slicking over it. 


All grocers keep it. 
ENOCH MORGAN’S SONS CoO. 





B&H LAMP 
WORLD RENOWNED. (om 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE 


THE BEST. 


Brightest Ligkt, ; 
Simplest Construction, #7 

Handsomest Designs, : 
Finest. Finish, 

rgest Variety. 





Every Lamp is Stamped 
“The BB. & Et.” 
TAKE NO OTHER. J 
SOLD BY LEADING HOUSES EVERYWHERE, 
MANUFACTURED BY 


BRADLEY & HUBBARD MFG. CO., 


New York, Boston, Chicago. _ Factories, Meriden, Ct. 
ESTABLISHED 1825. 

















Illustrates the same high standard of excellence which 





NEAVE'S FOOD 


FOR 


Infants, Invalids and old People, 


““ ADMIRABLY ADAPTED TO | RICH IN BONE-FORMING AND 
T.JE WANTS OF INFANTS.” | FLESH-PRODUCING ELEMENTS. 
PROMOTES THE HEALTHY ACTIDN OF THE BOWELS. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. 


E. Fougera & Uo., Agts. 30 N. William st, N.Y. 


has always characterized the MASON & HAMLIN 
ORGANS, ®»d won for them the Highest Awards at 
All Great World’s Exhibitions since and 
including that of Paris, 1867. 
Organ and Piano Catalogues sent Free 
to any address. 


SOLD ON EASY TERMS and RENTED. 


Mason & Hamlin Organ and Piano Co. 


BOSTON—Mason & Hamlin Hall, 
154 and 165 Tremont Street. 
NEW YORK—158 Fifth Avenue. 
CHICAGO—149 Wabash Avenue. 











2 ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


CONTENTS FOR MARCH, 1891. 











Housekeeping in India. By Mrs. Marcia A Trio of Browns. By Frank Lee Bene- 
B. Long (Illustrated),. ....... 195; dict (IMustrated),: . 0.0. .55 2. . 236 
A Snow-Shoe Tramp. By W. Blackurn The Queen of Diamonds. By Lucy H. 
MN a Pe Sens Ba 2? gt Se ee oe an PMN ig. ce ss- ay set ewe Tee a 245 
Cupid is Abroad To-night—A Poem. By - |My Ideal—A Poem. By J. Herbert Phil- 
eR Fn rae SG gh sa, ete ae 206 WN ha 5, SAR 9-165" why ae eles ae a ee 253 
The Mystery of Dulee Domum. By Alice Holland’s Little Queen. By Frederick RB. 
Bowman, ......+.+-, - + 207) Faulkener (ilideiratne), os 254 
Woman—What the World Thinks of Her Toward the Light—A Poem, ..... . 258 
—An Acrostic. By H.C. Clabby,: . 216 Talks by a Trained Nuise. By Elisabeth 
A lage of French History. By W. I. Robinson Scovil: The Care of the Old, 259 
Culver, 2. 2 26 - - ee ee eee 217 Every-Day Dresses, Garments, etc., ete. 
Dobought Treasure—A Poem. By Warren By Emily H. May (Illustrated), .. . 261 
reac delle ia eae i+ ++ SOT ihusceiel Cie-Che,. - . ... 1. 4 
A Tale of an Old Town. By Alice Maud Suto of Sew Boks, sw. 214 
SS AP a carr ARR erty cits 1 < 219 y 
Waiting—A Poem. By Arthur Lewis Our Arm-Chair, ..-... +... yeu 
Tubbs (Illustrated), ........ ag | Floral Notes, . ...- ++ 2s 26 
A Tin Helmet World. By Patience Staple- Our Now CookeBeok,.% .. .-. + sand 
RM eee al Sc gig ie ee . . -  226)|Fashions for March (Illustrated), . . . 277 
Move On!—A Poem. By J.M.P.,. . . 283) Children’s Fashions (Illustrated), ... 278 








HOUSEKEEPERS BATTLE 


to exterminate the Moth; but a worthless “‘silver 
polish” —and there are many —will cause an 
equal amount of damage to silverware and should 
meet the same fate. Superior materials and im- 
proved methods—vused by us exclusively — 
make ELECTRO-SILICON finer than the flour you 
eat, and as harmless to Gold or Silver, while the 
brilliancy tt imparts is marvelous. 

We furnish the material for trial with- 

out cost, your address is all that’s 


necessary. Box post-paid for 15 cts. 
in stamps. Beware of imitations. 


Sold by grocers and druggists everywhere. 
THE ELECTRO SILICON CO., 72 JOHN ST., NEW YORK. 


WE SELL DIRECT TO FAMILIES 


AND MAKE IT EASY FOR YOU TO BUY OF US NO MATTER WHERE YOU LIVE. 


ESTABLISHED 1850, INCORPORATED 1877. Our Marchal & Smith Piano isa beautiful 
f = instrument. The tone is so sweet and pure, the 
action so fairy-like, and the finish so elegant, that 
not another thing can we wish for. We wrote to 
the factury, and told them just what we wanted, 
and they selected it, and sent it to us for trial, 
agreeing to take it back and pay ali 
the freights if we did not like it. But 
we could not be better enited if we had a thousand 
| tochoosefrom. If you want a Piano or an Organ, 
send fortheir Catalogue. They have 


PIANOS FROM $150 to $1500, 
ORGANS FROM $35 to $500. 


- 235 E. 2ist STREET, NEW YORK. 
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BF —<—*>-_ Straws show 

(: ) D 2 which way ‘the wind 

\e ; blows. Watch them— 

c= and be convinced, When youseeall sorts 
Cat ; 

4 of washing powders patterned 

z after Pear/zne; when you see it 

= =e imitated in appearance, in name, 

>“ in everything except merit; when 






you find three persons using Pear/- 
zne where two used it a year ago; when you hear it as 
a household word with the best housekeepers; when 
you find its former enemies now its staunchest friends; 
—then you may know the wind is taking you along 
toward Pear/ine. 
Why not gowith it? You are losing money by 
trying to head the other way; money, and labor, 
~ g and time and patience. 
Go with the rest—use Pear/ine—and you stop 
losing, and begin to gain. Millions realize that there 
is everything to gain and nothing to lose—with 


Let = 6 Pearline. 
Peddlers and some grocers will tell you, ‘‘this is as good 


__ Blowing x as” or ‘‘the same as Pearline.” IT’S FALSE—but what a 


uff for Pearline. 199 JAMES PYLE, New York. 











GAUNTLET BRAND 


They combine ELEGANCE, DURABILITY, 
and ape tinge Among the many 
@ | jother IMPROVEMENTS which they contain, are 


the PATENT REPEATING ACTION, producir 
SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. a touch as delicate as that of a Concert Gran ~ 
Guaranteed absolutely pure, and warranted to excel cores Oe rng Lhe eae at — —— 
richni eanlin that beautiful singing quulity o ne,so0 wan 
a} ctherg in strength, Hiehaees, Rays end cleanliness, ing in most Upright Pianos; the MOUSE PROOF 
DAL, which isan absolute protection against 
tn getting into pionos and making havoc with 
the felts. Sold on the most accommodat’g terms. 
Delivered in your house FREE OF EXPENSE 
and satisfaction guaranteed. Old instruments 
taken in nee Catalogues mailed free. 
SONS PIANO CO., 
170 Zeoment Serect. - Boston, Mass. 


THIS I$ NOT A 


IDLE 
wena wometace | TALE OF IDLE 


but Cy eae only. 


The Wiener Company has 
‘a its investors over Two 
illion Dollars in profits 
since 1°83, without a single 


case of loss. 


e 
Over 26,000 sold wie 


























Tobe convinced ot this 
send to Wa. H. PaRMEN- 







fhe Wis the business of 

Winner INVESTMENT 
Co. Mailed free to any 
dress. 
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‘ acy aoe 


Solid Brass, or Bronze. 


THE JACKSON 


VENTILATING GRATE, 


COMBINED GRATE AND FURNACE, | | 
HEATING ON ONE OR TWO FLOORS, © ‘Seceaeees 


Greatest variety of rich and chaste designs in plain or oxidized Iron, Steel, Nickel-Plate, Electro-Bronze, 
Largest rooms in coldest climates thoroughly heated. Out-door air warmed by the 








heat wasted in ordinary grates, and introduced, pene perfect ventilation and equable temperature, 


without drafts. Im use everywhere. 


SEND FOR 


EDWIN A. JACKSON & BRO. 


LLUSTRATED CATALOGUE No. 5. 


Office: 50 Beekman St. 
NEW YORK CITY, N.Y. 








THE 





JUDIC CORSET. 


(REGISTERED.) 
The most Perfect Fitting Corset in the world, 
and the only Corset made that will reduce the 
size and lengthen the waist without injurious 
tight lacing. Retains its perfect symmetry of 
shape until worn out. Five different models, 
suitable for all figures. In Coutille, Zanella, 
Sateen and Satin. Every pair guaranteed. 


Sole Owners and sold exclusively by 


Simpson, Crawford & Simpson, 


Importers and Retailers of Dry Goods, 


6th Avenue and 19th Street, 
NEW YORK. 
ain 


ordering y mail, state whether long 
ov short waisted, high or low dust. 


LY VARR TUT cncuch to cover 500.q/in., 25e.3 
pes. and larger pa i. Lemarie’s Silk Mill, Ferry, N.J. 


ESTABLISHED 











IN 1801 


BARRYS 


(RICOPHEROUS 


FOR THE 


Hair & Skin. 


Anelegant dressing exquisitely perfumed, removes all 
impurities from the scalp, prevents baldness and gray 
hair, and causes the hair to grow Thick, Soft and Beau- 
tiful. Infallfble for curing eruptions, diseases of the 
skin, glands and muscles, and quickly healing cuts, 
burns, bruises, sprains, &c. All Druggists or by Mail, 
50 Cts. BARCLAY & CO , 44 Stone St, New York. 








HOW TO MAKE 









Many 2 ibte ta 
“ esidble 

women ory, 

with fair description 

faces are inan adver. 

deficient in tisement; 

beauty ow. rend 6c. s 

ing to unde. atampr.anda 

veloped figures ey a 

¥ cular, with testi- 

busta, etc., monials, will be 

which can be reme- sent you sealed, by 
died by the use of return mail. 


ADIPO-MALENE. 


L.E.MARSH & CO., Madison 8q., Phila., Pa, 


PLAYS as 





And all kinds of books for entertainments. 

Catalogue free. 

THE DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
360 Dearborn St., Chicago. 








The New Model Hall Typewriter 





GREAT OPPORTUNITY FOR SMART AGENTS 
AS WELL AS 


DIRECT PURCHASERS. 


Send for our catalogues and terms, the former full 


TO THE BRIM of good TESTIMONIALS. See our MAN- 
IFOLDING. Consider the PRICE. Compare WITH 
OTHERS. YOU'LL BUY OF US then. Address 


NATIONAL TYPEWRITER CO., 10 Temple Place, Bosion. 










OLTON'S: 


PERFECTLY PURE oxcicest'¥rats. THE BEST. fora: 
oI EVERY FAMILY “ieitcicns'riavors. 


of Gross 


Every- 
where. D 


old Friends 
ealers reble Sales with Them. 





SELECT 
FLAVORS 


Strength 
woe 


OFFICE, 
6% Park Place 


HOME OFFICE : 


Westfield,Mass 


N.Y 




















ADVERTISEMENTS. 





“The bill of fare is all right, waiter; but J am not.” ‘ What’s de 


troubie, sah?” ‘“* No appetite—that ’s the trouble.’’ ‘‘ Well, sah, day ’s 
anoder gemmen comes yere as useter be troubled dat a way.” “Yes? 


2 And how is he now?” ‘Te-he! 
ALS || _'{ Plenty appertite now, sah.” ‘That 
a 2) \{ | so? What did he do?” “Did n't do 
— ff | . | nuff’n’, sah. He on’y went an’ took 


, AyersSarsaparilla 


da ’s all—an’ now he kin eat de 
' whole bill, an’ arx fo’ mo’ !” 

Pompey was correct. To strength- 
en the appetite and relieve dyspep- 
sia, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has no equal. 

“For several years I was a great sufferer 
from dyspepsia. I tried all kinds of reme- 
dies without avail, until, by the advice of a 
friend, I began to take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
and Ayer’s Pills. I soon felt the benefit of 
this treatment. In three months I was com- 
pletely cured of the complaint that afflicted 
me so long, and from which I had but little 
hope oi recovery.’’— Mrs. MARY RIELLE, 
Little Canada, Ware, Mass. 





4 
— CY |, 
LOM Mi fp 


et \\ “T have found Ayer's Sarsaparilla an ex- 
tte Yh, Gy) \\ cellent remedy for indigestion.” — (Rev.) 


J. L. Morin, Holyoke, Mass. 

“For some five years I was troubled with sour stomach and indigestion, but was re- 
lieve and cured by using Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 1 believe this remedy has done me more 
good than any medicine I ever took.”—Jos. A. VERGE, 76 India st., Boston, Mass. 


Ayers Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer § Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all DruSgfists. 


Has Cured Others, Will Cure You 


THE HAIR 


When not properly cared for, loses its lustre, becomes crisp, harsh, and dry, and falls out 
freely with every combing. To prevent this, the best and most popular dressing in the 
market is Ayer’s Hair Vigor. It removes dandruff, heals troublesome humors of the 
scalp, restores faced and gray hair to its original color, and imparts to it a silky texture 
aid a lasting fragrance. By using this preparation, the poorest head of hair soon becomes 
luxuriantand beautiful. All who have once tried Ayer’s Hair Vigor, want no other dressing. 

“TI have used Ayer’s Hair Vigor with great benefit and know several other persons, 
between 40 and 50 years of age, Who have experienced similar good results from the use of 
this preparation. It restores gray hair to its original color, promotes a new growth. gives 
lustre to the hair, and cleanses the scalp of dandruff.”—PRERNARDO OCHOA, Madrid, Spain. 


Ayers Hair Vigor 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer § Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists and Perfumers, 
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os E Seeds, Plants, Shrubs Vines, 


Fruit & Ornamental Trees, Etc. 
CATALOGUE FREE. 


Over 150 es illustrating and_desecribing one of the largest 
ond beet sascrted tocks of Seeds, ‘Trees and and Plants in the U.S. 





w Priced Collecti 





= value for the money in our Tested Nov 





TADIES 5? HESITATE 


AMBROSIA CREAM 


J To Remove Freckles, Blotches, in fact all 
” FACIAL BLEMISHES. 





Guaran to accomplish allitaclaims. Is the purest | 
and best preparation ever manufactured. Highly medi- 
—s CF, sed for 20 years. Beware of owortas 

‘ine aes sont 1A CREAM 
Sivint} on Daited Boe Tg 


H. McG, LAVENDER: SALTS. 
Mies 


dinonme Beoetier JACHABLE. 


je. Wianavenes 


for Circulat 
The HOME MEDICATION CO. 88 Sth Ave N.Y 


FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


The largest establishment in the world for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 
birthmarks, moth, reckies, on gg Bek wrinkles, red nose, 
veins, oily ‘skin, acne, bisckheads, bar ’ itch. scare, pit- 

» powder marks, facial devel 
Free, at office or by letter. 128-page e Book on rh Skin and 
Beaip Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for 1c. 

JOHN H, WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 


125 W. 42d St.,N.¥. City. 








TREES 





ons. 
37 YEARS. 25 GREENHOUSES. 700 ACRES. 


THE STORRS & HARRISON CO., 


Painesville, Ohio. 


For SPRING 
PLANTING. 


ost complete stock in c. 8. of FRUIT 
= OR) ANENTAL Trees, Shru cate, Fon re ROS 
Hard a ae Vines, $8 SMAL aeeioran &e. +. 4 


aale Mie ELLWANGER & BARRY 


the oo 
MOUNT H eas 50 Years. (Mention t this paper.) 


2 SAVE MONEY! 
eerenh.Y BIC Y CLE 
P TYPEWRITER 


Send to A.W. GUMP& 
DAYTON. OHIO, for aoe 
All grades New Cycles and = ml 

400 second-hand ones. Typew: 
Guns, Revolvers, and mcr oles t ~ and 
in exchange. Typewriters Rented. 


“Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


For the — and Scalp. 
Pr ed by a Derm: it with 20 years’ ex- 
rience. Pighly ind indo by the medical pro- 
unequaled for eczema, 
BAF scaldhead, oly 


Say fession ; as a rem 
.- pimples 

complexion, etc. 

and a sure pre’ 


fles. orms, 
sable as a toilet artic 
of all d of the 
At Druggists or by mail, Price &0c. 


























Howe’s Celebrated Strongest 
No. 19 strings Tel ALI Strings in 
7 for $1.00. the World. 


Full set 4 Graded Strings, 60c. Best Italian Strings, 20c 
each, 1500 Rare Old Violins and 600 kinds of New Violins, 
Violas, ’Cellos, and Bases, 75¢ to $3,500. Violin-Casex, 
Bows, Necks, Tops, Backs, Varnish, and all fittings. Music- 
Books for all instruments. Best assortment, lowest prices 
in America. Send for catalogue. 

ELIA: 


HOWE, 88 Court St., Boston, Mass. 
“yoo SCRAP GENTS, "i FREE 
Mother’s Portfolio 


PICTURES $435 inp 
Tilustrated, 400 
best helps for teaching young children. 








&, 8. PARDEE, MONTOWESE, 00 
pages. Contains 


Instruction and | 


amusement combined in Kindergarten lessons, stories, | 
Cir- 


games, etc. Agents can a no better-selling book. 
culars free. is yaid, $2.2 


CE B. { STOCKHAM & CO., 
J} Pe 


51 La Salle St., Chicago. — 


ARTA 


seal 





RTMAN MFG CO BEAVER FALLS PA 


ALWAYS CiEAM™ 
EMCCRSED BY PRYSICIAKS - 


SAWITARY INVENTION 
REVERSABLE ELEGANT 













SUPERB FORM Gc: ’ 
@\ LOVELY COwPLEXION JS 
PERFECT v_ WEALTH 


‘These are its, and on 
account of ary, porate r. 

lot! ete., offered for ey 
I will ‘ellany tad bg whatl 











pure COMPLEXION assured. 
Slag ee frauds. 
u, Dsxr, Bos 


| and perfect! 


N thi ba d 
‘ame this paper, an w= 
234, Station c 4 Franciere, 





YOUR NAMB on 25 lovely Cards,! Ring, 
=: PATENT FOUN FOUNTAIN RIPEN complet! FORGE 


‘Barnes’ Patent Foot Power Machinery. 


Workers of Wood or Metal, 
without steam Borer: by using outfits of these’ 
Machines, can bid lower, an 
more money from their jobs, than 
by ong other means for Going Soe 

for Inpuet 
LS or Home T BAIR NG. 
Te them Boysean = practi- 


urneyman’s trade re they 
Bt, for thamesives. ‘er Send fc ‘or ne Gate 


logue, _& JOUN BARNES 
-« NO GG2 Ruby Bt., Rockford, Ill. 


AT NOT AL! 
VILLE, 00: 


donne 















mm 
STEEL 


jo 


PENS. 


ILLOTT’S GOLD MEDAL, 


PARIS, 1878 & 1889. 


The Most Perfect of Pens. 
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INSIST 





on having 


OZZONT’ 






MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


and do not let your dealer sell you 
any other. Pozzoni’s is absoiute- 
ly pure and contains no white lead 
or other injurious ingredients. 








IT iS SOLD EVERY WHERE. 


AMERICAN VIEWS S2\ieretnw: of Soring, 3c¥. 
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BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


EPPS'S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


LABELLED [-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 








BUY THE WRINGER sie 


Pp? THE 


Aon PURSE GEIR GEAR 


but oe peeve. 
itd ost to eithe’ 
EMPIRE "Wee tant 


Solid White Rubber Rolls. 







EMPIRE WHINGER 00. huburn, NY, 


Ene, Ue: “DAISY ig? rend * VOLUNTEER’: RY. WRING: 











——$ 
THE GREAT EYE BEAUTLFIER, 
Assures Instant Brilliancy, Beauty and 
Strength to the Eye. 

Positive cure for Bloodshot and Red and Diseased Eye- 
lids. Eminent Oculists’ examination and samples free at 
Main Office, 45 E. 20th Street, New York. Sold by 
Leading Druggists and Toilet Bazaars. Write for pamphlet. 
Guaranteed positively harmless. Price $1.00. 

Send for stam on 

Sure to pam. 83 1-3 per c. commission. 
Mexico, 10c ; “7 got come 

wy Price-lists and lam offers 
Address MOUND CITY ST AMP 

ow 7 ee 1301 Weshington Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


POULTRY = Elegant Cut in Colors of Imported 
Indian Games, only 10c, The only one 
in the world. Cirenlars and article, saves one- -half the 
feed, free. P. A. WEBSTER, Cazenovia, N.Y 

WORK FOR WOMEN Good pay and pleasant 
occupation. Outfit free. Address for terms, 

E. _ B. RICHARDSON & CO., NURSERYMEN, Geneva, N.Y. Mu. Y. 


HOW ARE YOUR 
Cures cold or tender 
—— or perspiring 
Smaller Shoes may be worn with comfort. Price, cis 
strat 


at pamper for & dime or by mail. Tnal Package and i! 
_ THE PEDINE #CO.. Wort Ruitoig. New Yore. 


CHRYSANTHEMUMS! ! I RESy 


17 choice Ever-Blooming Roses, by mail, post-paid, 
for $1. New hardy Moon Vine, 25c. each. Catalogue free. 





























ALBERT WILLIAMS, Sharon, Pa. 





RUNKENNFSS 


weiQuoR | HABIT. : 
DR. SNE OU SPECIFIC. 


en in co rin articles o 
the cece edge of petentits nec uty ae é gbak of 


gousre Pang — ne 
Fifth Sts., Clnatnanss: 


NTED—— Peterson's Magazine in 
numbers or volumes from cOmmencement to 1878; or « 
complete set from the commencement to the present time, 
in numbers or volumes. Failing complete sets, would be 
glad to hear of imperfect ones, with particulars and prices. 
Address L. E. J., Box 1334, N.Y. P.O. 


ALPINE and Sie mug nerd A, 


— Shrubs id Vi 
Snaps GILEETE & HORBTURD: booehe ae 





























Toany one sending 10 cents, the WAVERLEY 
MaGazine will be sent for tour weeks as a trial 
iption. Theregulur price is four dollars 
per year. Each issue contains from ten to fifteen 
complete stories, comments on current events, 
uzzies, jokes, hints for the household, and the 
Dest of music—just the thing for long winter 
evenings T what you get in four copies! 
$06.6 ges— columns of reading matter— 
OO words comprising over §Q com- 

plete eee and vocal and ins:rumental music 
(the latter is worth at least fifty cents.) and a 
for only Ten Cents! Of course you understand 
this offer is.made to get you to give the paper a 
trial, knowing full well that you will me 
permanent subscribers. 


Address WAVERLEY MAGAZINE, Box 172, 
BOSTON, MA BB. 




















































Thompson, the most noted physi- 
land,says that more than half 
$ come trom errorsindiet. . 
overcomes results of bad eating; 
adache, nerves ( tha Com ~~ ‘ 


cures Constipation. 
pany druggist,or send to 











AD VERTISEMENTS, 


CONSTIPATION| 












STAMPS— ALL geNoINE? 


eties China, Nicaragua, yo aR Old 
Japan and Egypt, Bosnia, Peru, Orange, 
8., Interior, Treasury 
0., War, etc., with elegant Stamp Album. 
only 25c. 100 assorted rare Mexico, 
} et: Gulena, Tertag, »Costa- Riss, ecc., 
/ 10c. Large 20 page Price-List, 
a, FREE! AGENTS WANTED at 33 1-3 
percentcom. STANDARD STAMP CO., re- 
moved to 923-925 Lasalle St.. St. Louis, Mo._ 








Violin Outfits ! 


sent to any part of 
the United States 
on 1 to 3 days’ trial 
before buying. 5c 


AND 
pateigen SICK HEADACHE 
FPR MANDO MAIR. gry HITHER SUX. axynont 
hair on m when I was perfectiy; 4 = r 


s ste 
on my u fer lip in 4 weeks. My face 
"= smooth. Thousands more Smith Mfc. ie Pelalaes ile 








PILLOW. SHAM He DER, nicely nickel-plated, full set 


with screws complete, to any address 


for 10 cts. Agents wanted. T. M. GANDY, Chester, Conn. 


and tnralids find FAIRY Tricucles the 
most practical. Best for ladies and 
girls. Sutixfaction guaranteed. Athletic 


Goods at retail, 
eet 9 BICYCLES at soaest 


brings you our beautifully illustrated 100- pene © —— | prices. Address FAY MFG. CO., Elyria, O. 
. is ‘ 


of Musical Instruments. Mail orders a spcei: 
STORY, 28 Central St., Boston, Mas«. 





WANTED! ALADY 


neac pve 4 os Tireach town, to address envelopes, mail circulars, manage 
e@orrespoadence rms and book of instructions in 
eur New Art, 10c. bver. yetLvan TOILET CO., Port Huron, Mich. 








Albam Mottos. Trick, Menlo, 
40 Game Authors, Dom Kin, eourri uF ares ry iit 
NAME CARDS, 20ENTS, KAY & OO., CLINTONVILLE, OO 


Tuomas P. Stmpson, he Fao 
D.C. No atty’s fee until Patent ob- 


tained. Write for Inventor's Guide. 








MILLER BROS STEEL PENS 


Are AMERICAN “4 the BEST, 
MILLER BROS Cunieny Co, M. F.R.S.ef STEEL PENS 


MERIDEN nk Erasers®”° Pocket Gu 









@m WITCH HAZEL JELLY: 


FOR CHAPPED HANDS AND FACE. Tones,Smooths, 
Softens, Whitens and Strengthens the Skin. After 
shaving, WELL!!! try it. Price, 25e, All Drug 
gists, or THE MAYELL-HOPP CO., CLEVELAND, ©. 











rT FLORAL GUIDE, enlarged and 

PARK -_ iiteetreted, also a package of 

hoice Mixed Flower Seeds, 

a@ new Seed Eorttene-alk mailed for only twv 

poping Don't wait. Tell your friends. 
a. W. ~~ oy commer PA. 

P.8.—Park’s ee oe t, all ates | Roses, 
Bu erbly dieere 10 cts. °"3 aon ones, $1. 

“Park Floral Magazine, | yr. "50 cts mo. » 0 cts. 


1 Bing, 1 Ano Albom 
mast i oF OUT IT arm of Silk Fone —4 Hidden Name 
TLE BROs. Cu. joreh Haven, Cooma. 


SAMPLE BOOK of Cards, 2c. Globe Co., Wallingford, ct 





and New 
Floral Moto C La 


“600° james, Treks. Sones. C Comumirams, Auto ‘el, Dreama, 
Designs U ngs, Envolope, Sites Piash Boo, “Galion Cog 
ow Heres, Ce, 





Pievereatiil.e Csialogue 30.’ Pranhlin Pig. Co,¥ 





Cards 





X¥UUR NAME on 24 Cards (assorted) and 
“CAR DS: ts” full outfit of Cards, Novelties, etc., all 
Sieeen. OHIO CARD CO., Cats, Ouro. 


FREE name ana address on a postal c~- 
for all th the —— Btylesof Silkl rmge, be » 
togra; “bya Beveled Eige, ( neay Ege Cards &c 


fall tree. "UME cad PORTH cul iz, € 














CHOR Celebrated Pernin System; no Shading; n 


$ Position, Trial Lesson andcirculars free. 


write PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, Detroit, Mich. 







SELF INKING PEN & PENCIL Stamps 


- you R NAME in RUBBER 2c. Yale Po waetaiet 
Pen (one Ailing writes 3 
AGT’® OUTFIT FREE with eac 





ore) ‘15 te, Bot 25 desig: 
ler, 3 


LY CARDS aod 
. € Ni ) “wo RKS, WEsT UAVEN. CONN, 








LADIE ES Bend your name and address plainly write 
bes Oy paral cart lor latest tertus, 
EN OU., 23 Clinton Fiace,M.Zo 


CARDS 15. FRE aE 





READER "322 bve — If you love RARE FLOWERS, 


choicest ouly, address ELLIS BRU»., 
Keene, N. H. It rill astonish and please. FREE, 





JATENT FRANKLIN H. HOUGH, Washington, D.C. 
No attorney’s fee until Patent is obtained. 


Write for for Inventor” 8 Guide. 





Dialog nes, 1 Tableau, 1x, Speakers, for 
8chool.Club & Parlor. Best out. Cata- 
logue f free. T.S. Denison,Chicago,ILL 











EUROPEAN TOCURS-— 
SPECIAL FEATURES 
SEVENTH YEAR. Fir “Itinerary,” address 
| HOWARD S. PAINE, A.M.,M.D., ALBANY, New York, 





FREEE2 008 








Passages, 


at once ; 
Apply ‘into the yb emsendr ¥ qu ickly 
50c. Druggists or by mail ELY 3ROS., 56 


GS cin vonro 


CRAYON PORTRAITS ssosse ps} 
bed catl ets 2a 7 


deft snd wowill make you 8 asampleot id use yous inti satpenee in ring 
icta: 
= —— acetieariaree i satin will be Sioa 
CIF I olomme H 










s AM BALM_Cieanses : ine Nasal 
Res ain aud Inflammation, Heals 
the Sores, Restores Taste and Smell, and 


Cures 


“4 baorbed. 


Warren St., N. ¥. 
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“HONEST SOAP. — 


The caeewcsited of Half-a-Century. 


TCC aa. OTT VTC TCT 
Aaa eee eee eee az. ~ 


‘Pears’ Soap 




















INDISPUTABLE EVIDENCE oF SUPERIORITY. 





From Dr. REDWOOD, Ph.D., F.C.8., F.C, 


Professor of Chemistry and Pharmacy to the Pharmaceutical 
Society of Great Britain. 


EING authorised by Messrs. Pears to purchase at any 

and all times and of any dealers samples of their 

Soap (thus ensuring such samples being of exactly the same 

quality as is supplied to the general public), and to submit 

same to the strictest chemical analysis, I am enabled to 
guarantee its invariable purity. 

My analytical and practical experience of PEarRs’ ‘Soar 
now extends over a lengthened period—NEARLY FIFTY 
YEARS—during which time— 

e® 


Keay / have never come across another 
Toilet Soap which so closely realises 
my ideal of Perfection. 


its purity is such that it may be used with perfect confidence 
upon the tenderest and most sensitive skin— 


even that of a New Born Babe.” 


i) 
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W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE CENTLEMEN. 


85: 00 Geastze Hand-sewed, an slogans and | 


tylish dress Shoe yoich commends itself. 
ye elt. A fing ealf Shoe un- 
equalled for style and durabilit 
$2.50 Goodyear Welt is the uae dress Shoe, at 
a popular price. 
$92.50 Policeman’s Shoe is especially adapted for 
railroad men, farmers, etc. 
All made in Congress, Button and Lace. 
$4.00 for Ladies, is the only hand-sewed shoe 
sold at ral vey | price. 
$96. .50 Dong»vle Shoe for Ladies,.isa a y depart. 
ors | , promises to a very popu 
$9.00 Ladies, and $1.75 for, Misses 
sn 4. their excellence for style, e 
All goods warranted and stamped with name on te 
If eat ertised local agent cannot supply you, send direct 
to factory enclosing advertised price or a tal for order 
blanks. Ww. 
Soft Finish. 


L. DOUGLAS, Broc ton, Mass. 
F beauty,®durability and economy, 


LORENCE Knitting Silk. 
you will buy this Silk for Knitting, for 













































Crochet, for - Tatting, for Netting, or for 
Embroidery. 

Florence Home Needle work for 1890 
teaches you how to make from this Silk 


those Washable Crocheted Four-in-Hand ° 


S:arfs—which are the new thing for gen- 
tlemen, and are also worn by ladies. This 
book will be mailed on receipt of six cents, 


_ NONOTUCK SILK Co., Florence, Mass, 


If you wish to secure 


5 FE emia can 


fear 
| U"-o@ leFrERy © 
1) 22210228 


















= MILLER’S 


CROWN DRESSING 
ror LADI ES’ AND 


CHILDR 
= BOOTS AND SEoes = 
Invaluable for restoring tothe iroriginal 
beauty and finish Lacies’ and Children’s 
oots, Shoes, Rubbers, Traveling 
Bags, and all black leather goods 
Unl.ke the ordinary dressings, 
it does not contain anything 
to rot or destroy the leather, 
but fives a “beautiful fin 
ish, Preserves the leath 
er, Making it very hand 
some while mak 
ing it soft 
and care 
BESURE 


















FOR OVER FORTY YEARS 
have enjoyed a high reputation. Brilliant and 
musical ; tone of rare sympathetic quality ; 
titul for vocal aceompaniment. 


beaus 
Yurably ¢ n- 


| structed of finest material by most skilful work- 

E xception: al in retaining original richness 
Require tuning less often 
Rea- 


men. 
and fulness of tone. 
than any other piano. 
SONABLE TERMS. 


| SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


| 


MoperateE Prices. 



















































































GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 


W. Baxer & 00. % 
Breakfast 









from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


Is Absolutely Pure 
and itis Soluble, 


\ 


4 are used in its prepar- 
q i) ation. It has more 
4 


: mixed with Starch, 
Arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economical, costing less than one cent a 


cup. It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 


Cocoa 


No Chemicals 


ss i} than three times the | 
strength of Cocoa | 


ing, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted | 


for invalids as well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Crocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS, | 2° 72== F== 


A. fremaearkable Flesh-Froducer 


SCOTT’S 








EMULSION 


DOES CURE 


CONSUMPTION 


In its First Stages. 








REMEDY IW Ccowsvuerrios 





q 
i 
fi 
6 


Be sure you get the genuine, 


seseestc#e Suypise mi. pre ernzoros Ty STV entTesur 














ILBOR’S 


COMPOUND OF PURE 


COD LIVER OIL 
AND PHOSPHATES 


For the Cure of 
Consumption, 








W 























“ =. Coughs,Colds, 
2%, Bronchitis, 
a 2: Debility, 
Oo A Wasting 
3 Diseases, 
= Asthma, 
Influenza, 

LMOST as Scrof- 
palatable as ulous 
cream. It can be Hu- 


taken with pleasure 
by delicate persons and 
children, who, after using it, 
are very ‘fond of it. It assimi- 
lates with the food, increases the 
flesh and appetite, builds up the 
nervous system, restores energy to 
mind and body, creates new, rich 
and pure blood: in fact, rejuvenates 

the whole system. This preparation is far superior to 
all other preparations of Cod Liver Oil: it has many 
imitators, but no equals, The results following its use 
are its best recommendations, Be sure, as you value 
= health, and get the genuine. Manufactured by 

KR. ALX’R B, WIL BOR, CHEMIST, Boston, Mass. 





TO CURE A COLD 


IN EASIEST WAY 


APPLY 


POND’S EXTRACT 


TO PART AFFECTED. 


A COLD IS INFLAMMATION. 
POND’S EXTRACT 
REDUCES INFLAMMATION. 


Specific Directions; 

IF A COLD IN THE HEAD, apply Pond’s 
Extract (diluted one-half) by a nasal douche, 
or snuff it, or vaporize it over a lamp and 
inhale the fumes through the nose. 

IF HOARSE, gargle with Pond’s Extract 
several times daily. 

IF THE THROAT ISSORE and NECK STIFF, 
rub the neck thoroughly with Pond’s Extract, 
and, on retiring, wrap the neck in a woolen 
bandage saturated with Pond’s Extract, and 
protected by an outer wrapping. 

IF THE LUNGS ARE SORE, take a teaspoon- 
ful of Pond’s Extract four or five times daily. 

IF THE LIMBS ACBE and are sore, rub them 
vigorously with Pond’s Extract. 

Refuse substitutes. 


POND’S EXTRACT CO. 


New York and London. 





























New Hardy 
Bulbous-Rooted 








Of all the Moonflower tribe this is the grandest and best, for it is in bloom during the day as well as at night. It produces great 
bulbous roots which are perfectly hardy out of doors, and when once planted are good for a life-time without further care or trouble. 
It will climb every Summer to the top of a house, producing a lovely mass of luxuriant vine and foliage, and showing at all times 
hundreds and even thousands of great snow-white flowers six inches across—much larger and finer than the common Moonflower, 
and which at night stand out like full moons among the dense green leaves, and during the day the mass of vine and flowers is an 
object of the grandest beauty. Asa vine for covering Screens, Porches, Summer-houses, old Trees, Fences, sides of houses, ete., 
nothing is so valuable or showy. While other Moonflowers are tender and hard to grow, this is as hardy and robust as can be, and 
will stand without injury any Winter from Maine to California. If you cannot succeed with other Moonflowers, you surely can 
with this. Large bulbs, 25 cents each; 5 for $1.00, by mail, post-paid. 


THE GREAT SPIDER LILY An elegant large bulb of the Amaryllis family which commences to bloom soon after it is potted, 

* sending up great spikes of lovely, large pure white blossoms of exquisite fragrance and unsur- 
passed beauty. It is one of the oddest, sweetest, and loveliest flowers grown, Large bulbs which will soon bloom, 25c. each, 
3 for 50c. post-paid. : 


THE TRUE MANETTIA VINE The most magnificent flowering vine in cultivation, and is loaded with bloom every day in 
* the year. Its charming beauty is unsurpassed, We have the true perpetual blooming 
variety. Price of fine plants, already budded and blooming, 30 cents each, 2 for 50 cents, post-paid. 


SEEDS, BULBS, PLANTS, Extra Choice, by Mail Post-paid. 


12 Extra choice mixed Gladiolus, flowering bulbs..........25e. 5 Grand Lilies, 5 sorts, including Auratum ..........+....+.5@e, 
6 New Double Pearl Tuberoses, is an, P 5 ‘* Cacti, different sorts named ............. 0c. 
5 Rare Chrysanthemums, 5 sorts named... ....:.00-sesseesses 20 Bulbs and 10 pkts, Flower Seeds, all different............600. 


SPECIAL OFFE The above liberal offers are made to introduce onr superior goods. We will send, post-paid, everything 
* offered, for only $2.75; Hardy Moonflower, Manettia, Spider Lily, Gladiolus, Tuberoses, Chrysanthe- 
mums, Lilies, Cacti, Bulbs, Seeds, and Catalogue. Order at once; these offers may not appear again. 
OUR BLUE CATALOGUE (a superb work of art in blue) of FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS, BULBS, 
PLANTS, AND RARE FRUITS, is the finest ever issned. 128 pages, hundreds of elegant 
engravings, Stipple Lithograph Covers, and 5 large colored plates. We offer the finest novelties in Flowers, Vegetables, and Fruits ; 
notably, our great Japanese Wineberry, Floral Park Plums, Butterfly Orchid, Star Phloxes, Water Plants, New Roses, Dablias, 
Gladiolus, Chrysanthemums, etc. Also the greatest collection of rare Cacti and Flowering Shrubs. This elegant and expensive 
Catalogue will be sent for only TEN CENTS, which is only a part of its cost to us, or if you order anything here offered and ask 
for a Catalogue it will be sent FREE. Address 


JOHN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Park, Queens Co., N. Y. 
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PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


ONE COPY, ONE YEAR, TWO DOLLARS! 
ONE COPY, SIX MONTHS, - - - ONE DOLLAR! 


oe 





2 Copies, one year, $3.50 


For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, the 
3 Copies, one year, 4.50 


engraving, “Driving a Pair,” or any one of Nos. 2, 3, 
4, 5, 6, or 7. 


For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, an 
extra copy of the Magazine for the year 189], postage 
free. 


4 Copies, one year, 6.40 
6 Copies, one year, 9.00 
5 Copies, one year, . $8.00 
7 Copies, one year, e 10.50 
12 Copies, one year, . 16.80 


For either of these three clubs, we offer, as Premiums, 
both an extra copy of the Maguzine for 1891, aud the 
engraving, “ Driving a Pair,” or a handsome book. 


3 Copies, one year, $5.25 \ 


11 Copies, one year, . - 16.00 extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and any two of the 


8 Copies, one year, $12.00 For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premiums, an 
15 Copies, one year, e a 21.00 premiums Nos. 1, 2, or 6. 


In remitting, get a Post-Office Order on Philadelphia, or a draft on Philadelphia or 
New York. If neither of these can be had, send Greenbacks or Notes on National Banks. 
In the latter cases, register your letter. Address, postpaid, 


THE PETERSON MAGAZINE CoO. 
Philadelphia. 





WHY ARE SOME PEOPLE ALWAYS LATE ?—They never look ahead nor think. People 
have been known to wait till planting season, run to the grocery for their seeds, and then re ent over it for 12 
months, rather than stop and think what they will want for the garden. If it is Flower or Vegetable Seeds, Plants, 
Bulbs, or anything in this line, MAKE NO MISTAKE this year, but send ro cents for Vick’s FLORAL Guipk, 
deduct the 10 cents from first order, it costs nothing. This pioneer catalogue contains 3 colored plates. ‘$200 inca’ 

miums to those sending cluborders. 1000 cash prizes at one of the State Fairs. Grand offer, chance for all. 
ade in different shape from ever before ; 100 pages 844x104 inches. JAMES VICK, SEEDSMAN, Rochester, N. ¥. 
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ST EeEFSE UAH SAS SFU Pe Vs eet Ge Hea cead 


to ONE ENJOYS 


YRYU P of f* R@Bey Both the method and 

, Mies tesults when Syrup of 

SUASRERSe SORRSEE PERE CRMR ER Pigs is taken; it is 

fi mr pleasant and refreshing 

to the taste, and acts gently yet promptly 

on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, 

cleanses the system effectually, dispels 

colds, headaches and fevers, and cures 

habitual constipation. Syrup of Figs is 

the only remedy of its kind ever pro- 

duced, pleasing to the taste and accept- 

able to the stomach, prompt in its action 

and truly beneficial in its effects. Prepared 

only from the most healthy and agreeable 

substances, its many excellent qualities commend it to all, and 
have made it the most popular remedy known. Syrup; 


druggists. Any reliable druggist who 
may not have it on hand will procure it 
promptly for any one who wishes to try 
it. Do not accept any substitute. 
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RECAMIER CREAM 


for the complexion has no equal as a beauti- 
fier. It contains nothing that would hurt the 
skin of an infant. Adelina Patti, Sarah Bern- 
hardt, Fanny Davenport, Lillie Langtry, 
Agnes Booth, Modjeska, and hundreds of 
other leading artistes of the world after a 
thorough trial have enthusiastically indorsed 
Récamier Cream. 

Ladies will find Récamier Cream a perfect 
emollient for the skin. Apply it at “on and 
wash it off in the morning. 
It is not a cosmetic. 

$1.50 per jar at all drug- 
gists and fancy goods deal- 
ers, or sent by mail by 

Yes, my little dear, and HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 
so do thousands of other 305 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
mammas _Send for pamphlet of RECAMIER TOILET PREPARATIONS 








"B&H LAMP] 


WORLD RENOWNED. 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE 


THE BEST. 


Brightest Ligkt, ; 
Simplest - Construction, i 


Finest Finish, _ 
Largs est. ein. 
Every Lamp is Stamped 

“The BB. & Ei.” 


TAKE NO OTHER. 
SOLD BY LEADING HOUSES EVERYWHERE, 
MANUFACTURED BY 


BRADLEY & HUBBARD MFG. CO., 


New York, Boston, Chicago. Factories, Meriden, Ct. 















THE IMPROVED COMBINED 


AWNING AND BLIND 


Is fitted with chain cox 
s nections; is gtro 
x durabie. | light ai 


ome. it 
meets the approval of 


leading architects and 
is unequaled by any 
= awning,insideor 
= outside shutter 


now inuse. § more 








easily handled than the 
zs common awning, is 
simple in construction. 
With care it will last in 
perfect condition for 
years. Send for Illus- 
trated Catalogue. 

BALTIMORE BLIND AND AWNING COMPANY, 


26 S. Charles St,, Baltimore, Md. 








FRANK [VJILLER’S 


CROWN DRESSING 
yor LADIES’ AND 


CHILDRE 

= BOOTS. Re Snoes = = 
Invaluahie for restoring totheiroriginal 
beauty and 7. —— and Children’s 
oots, Shoe bbers, Traveling 
Bags, and ait binek leather goods. 
Unlike the ordinary dressings, 

it does not contain anything 
to rot or destroy the leather: 
but gives a beautiful fin- 

ish, Preserves the leath- 
er, Making it very hand- 
sore walle mak- 













FOR OVER FORTY YEARS 
have enjoyed a high reputation. Brilliant and 
musical ; tone of rare sympathetic quality ; beau- 
titul for vocal accompaniment. urably con- 
structed of finest material by most skilful work- 
men. Exceptional in retaining original richness 
and fulness of tone. Require tuning less often 
than any other piano. Mopsgratse Prices. Rega- 
SONABLE TERMS, 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 
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The Tree of the Desert. By Olney Towne At the Star. By Agnes James,. . .. 3882 
(Illustrated),. ........... 287 | Questionings—A Poem. By S.E.Glover, 337 
Reward—A Poem. By Hattie Horner, . 293/In a Glass-Manufactory. By Roslyn K. x 
Up-Garret. By Elizabeth P.Train,. . . 294| Brooke (Illustrated), . ...... . 338 
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‘ : Mr. Blank’s Story of his Masterpiece. 
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ee i a eee ae oe 809 Ses, aie ela ee Mae Ese 5 
ties Curious Easter Customs. By Martha 
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pO Vos a ane ee 322 | Notices of New Books, ........ 865 
In Easter-Tide—A Poem. By LillianGrey, 823| Our Arm-Chair, . ....... + + 866 
*Twixt His Going and Coming. By Anna Our New Cook-Book,. ....... ,- 367 
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Dust in the Lips—A Poem, By Fanny Our Paris Letter. By Lucy H.Hooper,. 869 

Romble dohineom,. . 060 et ec 881 | Children’s Fashions (Illustrated), ... 870 





WILL IT SCRATCH. 


That's what you should know before using any 
silver polish; seven-eighths of them do scratch, and 
no wonder—whiting and chalk never were intended 
for such a purpose. ELECTRO-SILICON WILL NOT 
SCRATCH; our methods and materials—used by us 
exclusively—make that an impossibility. As for 
brilliancy—you know how beautiful new ware is, 
that’s the brilliancy ELECTRO-SILICON reproduces. 
tial quantity can be had for the ask 


ing, or a box post-paid for 15 cts. in 
stamps. It’s sold everywhere. 





THE ELECTRO SILICON CO., 72 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


SEND: POSTAL: FOR: COLORED: PAMPHLET Be ard n 
i ST ANA. WEST 2434 ST fr pion 
EW YO Ladies. 


BUSTS NEE 

——— La 
~ & s Do you know a royal good 
Ci = thing when you see it? 

™ i It will pay you to find out about this. 
In this cooker, food does not touch metal. 

No watching or stirring required. 

The food-jar can only be damaged by accident, and 
any dealer will furnish new one at trifling “cost. 
Easily adjusted as a lamp-chimney. 

Perfect cooking. Absolute cleanliness. 

Cheapest to buy, best and cheapest to use. Send us 
a postal; you'll be glad of it. 


THE EUSTIS MFC. CO. 
128 W. 24th St., N.Y. 
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=iSey9 a Aes 6 
\ 4 e @, Nm _e if MA 
a \\y YL If you Value 


| Clean Homes 
n¢CleanClothes 


f you have any feeling for the poor 
an who make them so, lighten their 
% | tasks by supplying them with 


Pyle’ S Peackine Washing Compound. 


You will have better results, happier servants—they will have more time for rest or other 
work. Your clothes will not be rubbed to pieces. You will not be under any increased 
expense, and you will have taught your help to use their heads in the right direction, 
rather than their muscle in the wrong. Give Pearline a fair trial without soap or any 
other preparation. Millions are using it Beware of imitations and peddlers. 

Sold ee Pearline is manufactured only by JAMES PYLE, New York. 











GAUNTLET BRAND 


SP ICES e 
96,000 sold and im use ° 
a Oeunane ELEGANCE, DURABILITY, 
ODERATE PRICES. Among the many 
ve other IMPROVEMENTS which they contain, are 


ATENT REPEATING ACTION, producing 
SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. a touch as delicate as that of a Concert Gran 
Guaranteed absolutely pure, and warranted to excel Aog fs the Nag : D’ a — sustains 
that beaut singing quality of tone, so want- 
all others in strength, richness, Gavor and cleaniiness. ing in most Upright Pianos; the MOUSE PROOF 
DAL, which isan absolute protection against 
nae getting into pionos and making havoc with 
the fe Sold on the most accommodat’g terms. 
Delivered in your house FREE OF EXPENSE 
and satisfaction guaranteed. Old instruments) 
taken in Ln ay gg Catalogues mailed free. 
SONS PIANO CO., 
170 Tremont Street, - Boston, Mass. 


IDLE 


This Se does not 
handle Farm Mortgages, 
but City Investments only. 
he Wrxner Company has 
id its investors over Two 
illion Dollars in profits 
since 1883, without a single 
case of loss, 

















To be convinced ot this 
send to Wa. H. PARMIN- 
TER, 50 State St., Boston, 
Mass. for circulars ex- 
poles the — of 
he WINNER INVESTMENT 
Co. Mailed free to any 
address. 


TALE OF IDLE 
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HIGHEST AWARDS as 
pes EVERYWHERE! 


London, Paris, Philadelphia, 
Boston, Sydney, 
Melbourne, Santiago, Adelaide, 
Edinburgh, &c. 


PEARS’ Soap, 


Established 100 years, and from the world’s first great 
Exhibition in [85] down to its last in Edinburgh (Gold 
Medal, September, [890 ) it has, in every instance, 
obtained the Highest Medals and Diplomas 


at the disposal of the Judges; a series of achievements without 




















precedent amongst Exhibitors of any class of goods whatever 


—of those awards Messrs. PEARS hold no fewer than 
Twenty. 


= As at each Exhibition the jury is composed, on 
an average, of more than five of the 


CHIEF EXPERTS OF THE WORLD 


(Analysts or Soapmakers), 


these Awards represent the concensus of 
opinion of over 


100 of the World's foremost Authorities | 
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“HERE YOU ARE” 


Said Jack, pulling a bottle of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla out of his ample pocket. 
“This is what saved me years ago, when my blood was pizened with dis- 
ease, an’ I was on the way to Davy Jones’s locker. Look at it! 


HE .. = 3S rilla 
WE ~~ AyersSarsapa 

=] 2 . Ashipmate told me what it did for 
him, so I went an’ took it, an’ it 
give me sich an over-haulin’ that in 
less than five weeks I shipped agin, 
with a clean bill o’ health. Since 
then, I never go to sea ’thout a 
bottle o’ this stuff in my kit, just to 
keep me in trim, you know.” 

Jack is sensible. Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
rilla not only expels the taint of 
scrofula and other blood-poisons 
froin the system, but it frequently 
proves an excellent anti-scorbutic, 

“Twenty years ago I was a harpooner in 
the North Pacific, when, with five others of 
the crew, I was laid up with scurvy. AIL 
our lime-juice was accidently destroyed, so 
we were pretty badly off; but the captain 
had a supply of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and 
gave us that. We recovered quicker than I 
have ever seen men brought about by any 
other treatment for scurvy.”--RALPH Y. 
WINGATE, New Bedford, Mass. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. 


Has Cured Others, Will Cure You. 











SORE THROAT 


Bronchitis, colds, coughs, asthma, and even consumption, in the early stages, yield to 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. Singers, actors, auctioneers, public speakers, clergymen, teach- 
ers, lecturers, and all who are liable to disorder of the vocal organs, find a sure remedy in 
this wonderful and well-known preparation. As an emergency medicine, in cases of 
croup, whooping cough, etc., it should be in every household. 

“Two years ago I suffered severely from an attack of sore throat and bronchitis. It 
seemed as if I could not survive, the usual remedies proving of no avail. At last I 
thought of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and after taking two bottles of this medicine I was re- 
stored to health.”—CHARLES GAMBINI, Smith’s Ranch, Sonoma Co., Cal. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. 
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~Pozzon ls 


COMPLEXION 


POWDER: SAFE; CURATIVE; — 1.2.3. 


POINTS 














ake 8 | POZZONI'S 











and invalids find FAIRY Tricycles the 
most practical. Best for ladies and 
girls, Satisfaction guaranteed. Athiletic 


Goods BICYCLES at retail, 


, and .. at lowest 
prices. Address FAY MFu. CU., Elyria, O. 








Our improved Novelty Rug Ma- 
chine uses two needles; coarse needle 
for rugs, mittens, etc., and fine needle 
for zephyrs or silk, on plush or velvet. 
Machines sent by mail for $1.10. Price list of machines, 
rug patterns, fine embroidery patterns on muslin, yarns, 
zephyrs, plush, etc., _ free. Liberal terms to agents, 
E. ROSS & CO., Toledo, oO. 


Games, . necks, Dongs, Co: Fringe, Ene Auto. Selection 
tes | bid Designs Silk or P Ie Tash | Be 






































HE coming Piano is the “MALCOLM LOVE.” 
Noted for tone, touch, and durability. Send for 
catalogue, Factory at Waterloo, N. Y. 





THE GLEN SPRINGS SANITARIUM 
All the most approved therapeutic appliances and modern 
improvements. Valuable Mineral Springs. Salt and Iron 
Baths. Cuisine Unsurpassed, Send for illustrated pamphlet. 

Wma. E. Lerrinawet, Manager, Warkins, N.Y. 


5° PER Cory 


Music mailed to any address. Selection of over 2500 
copies. Catalogue mailed free 


SIEGEL & CO., 77th St. and 3d Ave., NEW YORK. 


Europe, The Holy Land, Round the World. 
Select parties, best ticketing facilities, ocean tickets. 
_it. Gaze & Sox, 940 ) Broadway, N. Ye (Est. 1844.) 


v ILL 


—_— —_ 





60 ass't’'d beautiful silk & satin PCs» 
ae to cover 500 8q.in., 25c.; ber st 
"s Silk Mill, Little Ferry, 'N. J. 


ER BROS STEEL PENS 


Are AMERIGAN ~%) the BEST. 


M.F.R.S. °4 * phery MB er 
Ras nee is 











Ci ITLERY Cc 


Celebrated Pernin System; no Shading; no 









YOUK NAME on 24 Cards (assorted) and 
Agents’ full outfit of Cards, Novelties, etc., all 
for 10 cents. OHIO CARD CO., Canis, Ouro, 











why N S Position, Trial Lesson and circulars free. 
write PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, Detroit; mich. 
Dial Tabi . Speakers 
PLAY Boho “Slab & Parlor. Bestonk Gone 
logue tree. T. 8. Denison »Chicago, IIL 
of CITY and with details, cost, 
96 Plans “Counray HOUSES, jeicctne’ cee 
Post free, $1. The Burtper, 78 Maiden Lane, N. 





YOUR NAME in RUBBER 120. Yale 


Fou; 4 
(one filling writes 30 000 words) I5e, Both 25c, 
a's oor vit FREE with each order. U. 8. CARD won 


SELF INKING PEN & PENCIL Stamp; 


and 
SWest Hav: EN, CONN, 








AMERICAN VIEWS —— Albums.) List free. 

OLDER, 1 nicely nickel-plated, full set 

THomas P. Stmpson, Washington, 
ALPINES: Sonesta 

cessful culture, 

ee TF thee Be sorts, @1 "00. Order now. 
Park’s Floral Magazine, 1 yr. Docks, 8 mo. 10 cts. 
book on ADIE T. Co., » Box N, Pt. H Huron, Mich — 





WITTEMANN, 67 Spring, N.Y. 
PILLOW-SHAM with screws coer to any address 
D.C. No atty’s fee until Patent ob- 
Rh 

es. TTS HORSFORD, ar room em. Mass. 

aren —— 

ll your friends. G@, W. PARK, LIBONIA, PA. 

arm stamp for sealed i 
ADIES= to Salarge your Dust ve your bust poy 3 
an eee nara $34 Tremont B4, Boston? sod 


for 10 cts. Agents wanted. T, M. GANDY, Chester, Conn. 
tained. Write for Inventor's Guide. 
ARK?S ‘==: = BOSE BUDGET, all 
superbl astrates 
Rosce, 1s 
P.8.—Park’s Floral Guide with —- of mixed « 
Makes faces plum Removes wrinkles. Pimples, black 
tailed Sretzota, 
GENTS 
aitats FREE 








500 Basket F. —— hi ac 
‘ards. Serap Pictereslll. x Wak — Franklin P* tg. Co, Newllaven, “a 
and SUB-A ALPINES 
Acomsie® guide to 
only 10 cts., or with two choice 25 cts. 
seeds and seed certificate, all for two stam 
heads, freckles, saiow, eliy aia, ae headache, CURED. Only 
for terms on == 


Gabe Celebrated Co: 


PATENTS § FRANKLIN H. HOUGH, Washington, D. 0. 
No attorney’s fee until Patent is obtained. 
Write for Inventor’s Guide. 
GENTS CARD r 


FOO SCRAP PETES NEG FREE 


R, H. PARDEE, MONTOW 
S4NPLE BOOK of Cards, 2c. Globe 6 Co. Wallingford, ch 











a Oe 
—ELY’S CREA 
Passages, Allays 

the Sores, Sesheueh Taste 











BALM_Cleanses the Nasal 
ain aud 


Cerda. 
oe — ak PATENT vy myoUs pOUNTAIN | 
Sune & 


Ring mamas iosameniam 
a a 





ge _— 
and Smell, 


ING NIA 





t once 
into the ‘Nostrile. 





sly int, or by mail, ELY BROS., 


It is Quickly ‘Abeorbed, 


Warren 8t., N. ¥. 
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ISO’S REMEDY FOR CATARRH.—Best. Easiest 
to use. Cheapest. Relief is immediate. A cure is 
certain. For Cold in the Head it has no equal. 


OF NV Nadaae 


It is an Ointment, of which a small particle is applied 
to the nostrils. Price, 50c. Sold by d ists or sent 
by mail. Address, E. T. HAZELTINE, Warren, Pa. 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. - | BUY THE WRINGER a. 


E P P S = All PURSE GEA 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EMPIR i Pace ne CREASE 
sian wre ine sat Sat 
LABELLED [-2 LB. TINS ONLY. Bie, Boke Braet eivadk oem ‘Aubura, NY. 
RUA aers | CANCER CURED. 
NNES POSITIVELY NO PAIN. 
BONO MENT GRMN | | Neco gen remedy. Coes CANCER ap TUMOR, 
DR. WAINES? GOLDEN. - SPECIFIC, 


advice and a treatise on this disease, address 
A. 
an be given in coi tea, orin articles of food, 


M. MASON, M.D. 
the know ae potenti ne book of - 
i? free. Address LDEN SE 8 PECUFY o'60., 

































Barnes’ Patent Foot Power Machinery. 


Workers of Wood or Metal, 
without steam power, by using outfits of these” 
Machines, can bid lower, an e 
more money from their jobs, than’ 
by any other means for doing their 
work. Also for INDUSTRIAL’ 
SCHOOLS or Home TR. 
With them boys oan anaes P 
cal journeyman’s trade ore they 
“go a themselves.” Send for Cata- 

JOHN N BARNES 





Cuatnam, N. ¥ 
W. Cor. Race Gol Fite Sts., Cincinnati, © 








Ww. F. 
‘te. 592 Ruby St., Rockford, Ill. 





Ts, 


400 sec ind ones. 
Guns, Goveleann, and Bicycles taken 
in exchange. Typewriters Rented. 











Will Play ~ -— 
ormes Sra EA aTET 
THE G GREAT EYE BEAUTIFIER., 
Tointroduace Assures Instant Brilliancy, Beauty and 
d Strength to the Eye. 

Positive cure: for Bloodshot and Red and Diseased Eye- 
lids. Eminent Oculists’ examination and samples free at 
Main Office, 45 E. 20th Street, New York. Sold by 
Leading Druggists and Toilet Bazaars. Write for pamphlet. 
Guaranteed positively harmlees. Price $1.00. 


TOKOLOGY ME Complete Ladies’ Guide in 
thousand of families, has become 

a houschold word. Mrs. N. R. McO. writes: “Dear Dr. 
Stockham: I shall not jattempt to express how thankful 
I am that you wrote ToxoLocy. I cannot tell you how 
ic > ay “Se. ' 100 assorted rare Mexico, | much it has done for me. Our son came almost without 
po det Guiana, Ling Costa- a ae. ° | warning. I es ees See ee I — of a advent 
page of a “Tokology baby.” ught of agents or direct from us. 

See Satake t | Prepaid, $2.75, Sample pages free. ALICE B. STOCK. 

pul Mo. HAM & CO., 161 La Salle St., Chicago. 














__ ALL GENUINE? 

“00 Rare Vari- 
etles Am (PS ma, | Hignéume, Ola 
Japan and Egypt, Bos 


> on fine a ay 4 5 
Wee, etc., wth clegnas Stamp Album, 














STAM ieclou. 
AL) Sea ea Soe 
ty GILLOTT’S coup mepat, 








PARIS, 1878 & 1889. 


STEE L PE N _ The Most Perfect of Pens. 
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GOO 
SONGS. 


Handeomel Printed 


}ONTENTS : 


Danube River 
LITTLE ANNT 


260 


gp thy Ke 










4 Comical 
328. 





4 books for $1.00, 


Greatest: Bests CneaPést: 


600 30c. 
TUM | IN Py 
& IW goncSrer Ol = =| 


AND xd FOR KATIE, LITTLE 

The e book taining the words and music 

of RIX HUNDRED. Senge, sent by mail, postage 

paid, on receipt of rae cents (stamps or silver). 
dress: 












WORDS 
& MUSIC 





From New Pilates. 
MORE OF ITS CONTENTS: 
Katty darling | Old arm-chair 
Lilly Dale Pesky Ike 
Lottie Bell rd 





~ 


read-mill 














-ISUIIUSS 


ashing-day 


TISHER oar ik 570 others, 









clan of land,says that. 


5 Snakes 
ONSti pation 
| on y druggi jist, or'send to 





Thompson, the most noted physi- 


S$ come trom errors in diet. 
overcomes results of bad eating; 
tores theCom 


% 
to tr e rom 
Ww. ST. kK. 


more than halt 












Acomplete garment worn under 
the corset or flannels, protecting 
the clothing from perspiration. 
y Chea than dresg shields, one 
pair doing the work of sir. 
isses* bust measure, 28-33, d 

Ladies’ “* 34-39, 1.00 
M. DEWEY, Mofr. ,1397 W. Monroe St. ,Chicago,) AGENTS 
Send money by P. O. Order, Catalogue free. WANTED 


iF YOU GUT THIS OUT ™ return 


will to us 
with Ten Cents (silver or stamps) we will send you 
three numbers of THE YOUNG IDEA, the brightest 
and best juvenile magazine published. It is handsomely 
illustrated, and contains the most delightful Stories. For 
introduction, only, $1 per year, Address WHITNEY 
PUBLISHING CO., Belvidere, Ill. 


Petersons’ 50-Cent Series 


The demand of the times for the finest literature at the 
cheapest prices has never been so perfectly met as by 
PETERSONS’ NEW 50-CENT SERIES of Novels. The 
best-known and most popular writers of America, England, 
and France are here represented by their most fase inating 
works—works which have never before appeared except in 
the most expensive form. No one who has been fortunate 
enough to secure even one of these’ marvelously cheap and 
equally delightful books but will ‘endeavor to obtain the 
whole series. The entire collection can be purchased for the 
ordinary price of three or four standard works. Having 
bought one, you will not be content until you have bought 
all; nor wiil you ever regret the comparatively trifling 
outlay. Never was so much, both in quantity and quality, 
procurable for so little. The unfailing charm and unflag- 
ging interest of each and all of the series are not to be 
su The following is a partial list. 


HELEN'S BABIES. [Iilus. Cover. By John Habberton. 
THE PRINCESS ROUBINE. Heroism, Sacrifice, Love. 
THE LOST BRIDE; on, The Prophecy Fulfilled. 
SUNSHINE AND a arte or, Lady Lora’s Perfidy. 
ST. PATRICK’S EVE. A Dashing and Humorous Story. 
THE ADMIRAL’S DAUGHTER. Portrayal of Passions. 
FATHER TOM AND THE POPE. A Satire, Illustrated. 
THE AMOURS OF PHILLIPPE. By Octave Feuillet. 
THE ANNALS OF A BABY. By Sarah B. Stebbins. 
BESSIE’S SIX LOVERS. - A Charming Idyl. 

CARMEN. Book from which the Opera was Dramatized. 
LITTLE HEARTSEASE. Equal to Broughton’s Books. 
MISS MARGERY’S ROSES. A Charming Story. 

TWO WAYS TO MATRIMONY ; on, Is it Love or Pride? 








| of Musical Instruments. Mail orders a specialty. 





> Violin Outfits ! 


sent to any part of 
the United States 
on 1 to3 days’ trial 
before buying. 5¢ 
‘ou our beautifully illustrated 100-page Catalogue 









brings 
STORY, 28 Central St., Boston, Mass. 
" 20 CARDS STE 1008 SAME ON. NEW FOR 1801, & AGE 


NT? 
SAMPLE BOOK, ALL FOR Ge, WE MAKE Th oreae 
TO GET YOU FoR oun AGENTS TUTTLE hos CO., NORTH HAVEN, CON! 


Petersons’ 25-Cent Series 


The idea of Petersons’ New 25-Cent Series is to fully 
meet the present demand for cheap and at the same time 
highly meritorious fiction, and the various volumes are not 
only the best selected, but the largest ever offered for the 
money, as they are Ly far the cheapest and best collection 
of novels ever issued. A great deal of charming and excel- 
lent reading-matter is given in sufficient variety to please 
young and old, grave and gay—in short, all classes of 
romance-readers. The works are by some of the leading 
writers of this country and Europe, and not a single vol- 
ume has been chosen that is not first-class in every respect, 
and now number nearly one hundred. Among the famous 
novelists represented in the Series are Mrs. Southworth, 
Mrs. Stephens, Mrs. Hentz, Mrs. Burnett, Alex. Dumas, 
T. A. Trollope, Emerson Bennett, Captain Hawley Smart, 
Henry Greville, John Habberton, and others occupying an 
equally exalted rank in literature. Everyliody should read 
them, and everybody can afford to have the entire Series, 
thus securing, for a moderate outlay, sufficient good and 
entertaining literature to last them for months. A com- 
plete list of them will be sent to any address, and copies 
will be sent by mail on receipt of price by the publishers, 
T. B. Peterson & mpetaneen: Paliedciphia, Pa. 





THE LATEST ISSUES ARE AS FOLLOWS: 
BROKEN PLEDGES; or, Noir et Blanc. By Southworth. 
PETERSONS’ NATIONAL COOK-BOOK. The Rest. 
MRS. MAYBURN’S TWINS. By author ‘‘ Helen’s Babies.” 
GEMMA. T. Adolphus Trollope's ¢ ‘harming Italian Story. 
BERTHA’S BABY. Equal to ‘ Helen’s Babies.’ 
SAVELLI’S EXPIATION. A Russian Story. By Greville. 
HELEN AND ARTHUR. By Mrs. Caroline Lee Hentz. 
MY LADY’S MASTER. By Lady Maude Rutledge. 
MARRIED IN HASTE. By Mrs. Ann §, Stephens. 
THE MATCHMAKER. By Beatrice Rey nolds. 
RENEE. In the Whirlpool of Napoleon’s Reign. 
SOCIETY RAPIDS. A New Society-Novel. 





Address all orders for Petersons’ Popular Books, to receive immediate attention, to the publishers, 


T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, 306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Copies sent per mail, everywhere,on receipt of price. Petersons’ Books are usually sold by all Booksellers. 
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THE NEW MODEL ‘‘HALL’’ KOPFALINE : THEA GREAT 
HeOcne 


= i For Men and Women, Merchants, Lawyers, 
§ . : Teachers, Editors, Doctors, School Children— 
everybody. tf NOT AT YOUR DRUGGIST, SEND 





Cures Nervous, 25c. FOR IT TO 

| Sick, Malarial, wiNKELMANN & BROWN 
and every form DRUG COMPANY, 
_ of Headache. BALTIMORE, MD: 





ESTABLISHED 1825. 


NEAVE’S FOOD 


A Perrecr Typewriter. Best MaNiroLver. Terms FOR 


TO Agents LIBERAL. PORTABLE, INEXPENSIVE. WRITES 

ALL Lanauaces. Read Mr, Howell's Opinion. Nl an $ nva $ an 0 60D Py 
“I wish to express my very great satisfaction with the a J 

Hall typewriter. Impressions and alignment are both more ADMIRABLY ADAPTED TO | RICH IN BONE-FORMING AND 

perfect than any other typewriter that I know, and it is THE WANTS OF INFANTS.” | FLESH-PRODUCING ELEMENTS. 


simply — to use it. It is delightfully simple ont} PROMOTES THE HEALTHY ACTION OF THE BOWELS. 


(Signed) W. D. Howetts 


Managea 
Send for Catalogue and Specimens of Work. 
Address N. TYPEWRITER CO., 16 Temple P1., Boston. a EAY E S b 0 0 D 
LADIES ‘vor HESITATE 
NOT 











E Fougera & ae aD Agts. 30 N.William st, N.Y. 


TO FREELY USE 
FREE. 


AMBROSIA CREAM sure FoR 


J To Remove Freckles, Blotches, in fact all 4% Z| vovery COMPLEXION 


FACIAL BLEMISHES. PERFECT WEALTH 


Guaranteed to accomplish allitsclaims. Is the purest These are my portraits, and on 
and best preparation ever manufactured. Highly medi- account of the Trkndulent’ air-pumps, 
cated an for 20 years. Beware of werful lotions, etc., offered for development, 
drugs © sold potet various names ; they will ruin your 1 will tell’ any Indy FREE what I 
skin. TRIA AMBRONE CRE 
CONVE NOES Ain ust SKEPTICAL, 

Price, 1 ~ jar. Delivered f free in the United States. 


H °C, LAVEN DER: SALTS { FORM, Brilliant ‘EVES. ae = an 
' t at peravod oe vip aye agg Prey Will send sealed 
tter, Avoi vertising frauds. ame this d addres 

INEHAURTIBLE, ONCHANOEABLE, ONAPPROACYALE Mine. Elta "M, Dens, Bos 20, Station Cy bes Franchen, Cab 


n ford u! a 
The HOME MEDICATION CO. 8€ Sth Ave NLY EPILEPS Dr. WILLIAMSON’S 



























Pill TR egant Cut in Colors ot Imported 
POULTRY [. Indian n Games, only 10c. The only one SANATORIUM, 
in the world, Cire ey and article, saves one-half the | New London, Conn. Conducted on the German sys- 


feed, free. P. A. WEBSTER, Cazenovia, N.Y ! tem. Number limited. Every home cdmfort. Circular free. 


Catarrh Cured. 


tale The 3 Yhe means of csrtaln gtire petoFe it 3s is too tate rds. you ou can’ ekelly do by sending ' 





tamped envelo: J. a Lawrence, ow Ter who Twill cen na eae 
py return mails ° ) CORY | “ The pM x. recipe for preparing "the ive best a fo remed syer discov- 
red for the at | in all its various stages. Over one miltion cases of t ‘sd dreadful, 
Sisustin and {often thes fa atal isease have been cured permanently “au ring the past five years by = use 
of this m 1. De A in for this Li ey recipe. Its timel ase m vee save aiuto sent the death toils 
ou desire a s 4]? jure. ‘SS, 
Prof. 3 A. LAV ENC » 88 Warren Street, ew rk. 





Woadbury’s Facial Soap - 
Boies the — and Scalp. 


FACIAL BLEMISHES, - 


he largest establishment in the world for the treatment 





of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, q 
birthmarks, moth, freckles, pimples, wrinkle», red nose, red a Dermato ologist with 20 years’ ex- 
veins, oily skin, acne, biack —* barbers itch, scars, pit- at seb ripdoreed by the — pro- 
tings, powder marks, facial di lession ; a rem r eczema, 





Free, at office or by letter. 128-page Book on a Skin and 
Scalp Affections and their Tecomnent sent (sealed) for 10c. 


JOHN HH, WOODBURY, Dermatologist, and a sure preventive of all diseases of the 6: 
125 W, 42d St.,N.¥. city. \— = At Druggists or by mail, Price 50c. 


 EREFE201 DAYS: mia 
so ELGG and fon eae 
Shree your See 
reorder Pisconaine ceareyc ONT, fees ate Sane mod fa in nie 


Address alimaiito PACIF! House Biock, CHI 


scaldh oily — pin les, fles bk, ly 
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W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE CENTL EN. 


bs pee: Geasine Hand -sew an elegant and 
a Shoey ybich eR itself. 
00 A fine calf Shoe un- 
= for siyle a pee “iurabi lity 
opm? moerenr elt is the standard dress Shoe, at 


$350! Poilceman’s ’*s Shoe is especially adapted for 
ailroad farmers, etc. 
Ki ongress, ‘Button and Lace. 
829.00 adies, is the only hand-sewed shoe 
sold at this popular price. 
8a@.50 Dengota hoe for Ladies, is a new depart- 
promises to become ve pular. 
= Shee for Ladies, and $1. for Misses 
still retain their excellence for style, etc. 
ll goods warranted and stamped with name on bottom. 
Pry sere local agen’ cannot supply you, sone direct 


factory enclosing advertised rd 
Baas “W. L, DOUGLAS, Brockton, Macc” 


The MASON & HAMLIN 




















Illustrates the same high standard of excellence which 
has always characterized the MASON & HAMLIN 
ORGANS, 4nd won for them the Highest Awards at 
All Great World’s Exhibitions since and 
including that of Paris, 1867. 
Organ and Piano Catalogues sent Free 
to any address. 


SOLD ON EASY TERMS and RENTED. 


Mason & Hamlin Organ and Piano Co, 


BOSTON—Mason & Hamlin Hall, 
154 and 1565 Tremont Street. 
NEW YORK—158 Fifth Avenue. 
CHICAGO—149 Wabash Avenue. 








THE 


JUDIC CORSET. 


(REGISTERED.) 

The most Perfect Fitting Corset in the world, 
and the only Corset made that will reduce the 
size and lengthen the waist without injurious 
tight lacing. Retains its perfect symmetry of 
shape until worn out. Five different models, 
suitable for all figures. In Coutille, Zanella, 
Sateen and Satin. Every pair guaranteed. 


Sole Owners and sold exclusively by 


Simpson, Crawford & Simpson, 


Importers and Retailers of Dry Goods, 


6th Avenue and 19th Street, 
NEW YORK. 


aapin ordering by mail, state whether long 
or short waisted, y 1 or low bust, 


Anelegant dressing exquisi 
impurities from thescslp, pawn 





HOW TO MAKE 


Many 
women 
with fair 
faces are 
deficient in 
Deauty ow.- 
tng to unde- 
veloned Aqures, 


It te tm- 
possible to 
give a ful’ 
description, 
inan adver. 
tisemen ts 
send 6c. ¢ 
stamps,anda 
angen = 
cular, with testi- 
Hat busts, etc, monials, will be 
which can be reme- sent you sealed, by 
died by the use of return mail. 


ADIPO-MALENE. 


L.E.MARSH & CO., Madison 8q., Phila., Pa, 


med, removes all 
Idness and 


gray hair, 
and causes the hair to grow’ Thick, Soft ftand] Beautiful. In: 


fallible for curing erupt 


giandsand 





muscles, = quickly’ healing cuts, burns, bruises, s 


[TOM kc. 


All Dru by Mail, 50 cts. 
| BARCLAY © On di brane ste New 


York. Bache \-1est. lane! 
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< oe vERS ONS 


TERMS: —> 


Pwo DOLLARS A-YEAR 


INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE 





20 GENTS PER COPY. 











Ti. & CHARLES J. PETERSON! j mT i 
RUE PETERSON MAGAZINE GoPix 


ILADELPHIA. le 
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PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


ONE COPY, ONE YEAR, - - - - - TWO DOLLARS! 
ONE COPY, SIX MONTHS, « - ONE DOLLAR! 


—@—e 





For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, the 
engraving, “Driving a Pair,” or any ofe of Nos. 2, 3, 
4, 5, 6, or 7. 


2 Copies, one year, 83.50 
3 Copies, one year, 4.50 


For either of these clubs, we offer, as Preminm, an 
extra copy of the Magazine for the year 1891, pustage 
free. 


4 Copies, one year, . 6.40 

6 Copies, one year, . . 9.00 

5 Copies, one year, . - 88.00 

7 Copies, one year, » 10,50 
12 Copies, one year, . . 16.80 

$ Copies, one year, . . . . $12.00 \ 


For either of these three clubs, we offer, as Premiums, 
both an extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and the 
engraving, “ Driving a Pair,” or a handsome book. 


3 Copies, one year, 85.25 


For eithertof these clubs, we offer, as Premiums, an 
extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and any two of the 
premiums Nos, 1, 2, or 6, 


18 Copies, one year, . ° é 16.00 
15 Copies, one year, . e ° ° 21.00 


In remitting, get a Post-Office Order on Philadelphia, or a draft on Philadelphia or 
New York. If neither of these can be had, send Greenbacks or Notes on National Banks. 
In the latter cases, register your letter. Address, postpaid, 


THE PETERSON MAGAZINE CO. 
No. 306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. — 


ONE ENJOYS 


Both the method and results when 


Syrup OF FIGs 


is taken ; it is pleasant and refreshing to 

the taste, and acts gently yet prompt- 

ly on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, 

cleanses the system effectually, dispels 

colds, headaches and fevers, and cures 

habitual constipation, Syrup of Figs 

is the only remedy of its kind ever 

produced, pleasing to the taste and 

acceptable to the stomach, prompt in 

its action and truly beneficial in its 

effects. Prepared only from the most 

healthy and agreeable substances, its 

many excellent qualities commend it to 

all, and have made it the most popular 

Copgrighted remedy known. Syrup of Figs is for 

sale in 5Oc. and $1 bottles by all leading druggists. Any reliable druggist 

who may not have it on hand will procure it promptly for any one who wishes 
to try it. Do not accept any substitute. Manufactured only by the 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO., 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N. Y¥.>< 





ISO’S REMEDY FOR CATARRH.—Best. Easiest 
to use. Cheapest. Relief is immediate. A cure is 
certain. For Cold in the Head it has no equal. 


OF NV -NadaGn 


Itis an Ointment, of which a small particle is applied 
to the nostrils. Price, 50c. Sold by druggists or sent 
by mail. Address, E. T. HAZELTINE, Warren, Pa. 






































ADVERTISEMENTS. 1 
SEND~ POSTAL: FOR: COLORED: PAMPHLET Beg pardon, 
Ladies. 


Do you know a royal good 

thing when you see it? 
It will pay you to find out about this. 
In this cooker, food does not touch metal. 

No watching or stirring required. 

The food-jar can only be damaged by accident, and 
any dealer will furnish new one at trifling cost. 
Easily adjusted as a lamp-chimney. 

Perfect cooking. Absolute cleanliness. 

Cheapest to buy, best and cheapest to use. Send us 
a postal; you'll be glad of it. 


THE EUSTIS MFC. CO. 
127 W. 24th St., N.Y. 


JOSEPH ({ILLOTT'’S GOLD MEDAL, 
STEEL PENS. Che toons Seaman, 


Toronto ““Truth’s” Spring Bible Competition---No. 22. 


IN THRSE LATTER DAYs there have arisen many false schemes and many score of imitations in Canada of Truth’s 
Competitions, but one after another have failed and utterly perished; yet Truth remiains, and makes good all its 
promises. Its reputation is now too well established to risk damaging it, and as it has cost.a very large amount of 
money and many years of care and labor to build up, the publisher could not afford to fail in carrying out all his 
agreements to the very letter. There are twenty-one divisions of the largest list of bona-jide prizes ever offered and 
ever actually given away by any publisher in the world. The total value of prizes. in this Spring list is about 
$10,000.00. There are pianos, gold and silver watches, china dinner and tea sets,-Jadies’ and gentlemen's. bicycles, 
silver tea sets, silk dresses, books, money, and hundreds of other valuable rewards. You pay nothing for these 
prizes, as everyone concedes that full value is received for the dollar in securing Tyuth every week for three months. 
A large 32-page, 4-column weekly magazine, containing in every issue something to interest every member of the 
family. Send one dollar and answers to the five following questions: Where in the Bible are these words first 
found ?—1, Grain ; 2, Conn ; 3, Wueat; 4, Barntey; 5, Rye. If your answers are correct, and your letters arrive in 
time, you are almost sure to get a reward. If you want to see the list of rewards before sending in your dollar, 
mail Truth 10 cents, and a copy will be sent you containing the list of prizes. Ten days will be allowed for letters 
to reach Truth from distant points after the 30th of June. All, however, must be post-marked where mailed not 
later than the 30th of June, or any time between now and that date. Address 


S. FRANK WILSON * TRUTH” OFFICE. TORONTO, ONT., CANADA, 


FACIAL BLEMISHES. Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


4 h id for the ° 
ot tht largest getablichment in the world ¢ 8 io ranenat For the Skin. and Scalp 


ks, moth, freckles, pimvies. wrinkles, red nose, red ; Prepared o Dermatelegit ve wee hed 4 ex- 
veins, oily skin, acne, blackheads, Lnie ig ite, scars, pit- rience. bly oe edical pro- 
) DOW: marks, facial de Pp + ession iy en, a reed "for eczema, 
Free, at office or by letter. 128-page c Book. on a Skin and , scaldhead. oily 8 in, ‘pimples, fi worms, ugly 
Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for lc. complexion, ete. ispensal sepless a toilet artic 


JOHN HH, WOODBURY, Dermatologist, sic and a sure ata: Tad of all diseases of the skin, 
125 W. 424 St., N.Y. City. At Druggists or by mail, Price SOc. 


eee OUT. Locks! THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, 


e the windows safe at any 4A yew giving abso- | An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to everyone who 
yon haps “ a oi. Adapted to any | wears shoes, sent free on receipt of name and address 


Jenkins, Oswego, N. Y. on postal card.j {Box 551, Brockton, Mass. 


5M Seah © for our lots earns you 5 times more money HORTHAND. -nncn Pernin System; no Suauing; no 
y than savings banks. Sure 20 to : 100% HORTHAND. »onc.. Trial Lesson and circulars free. 


Write Tacoma Investment Co., Tacoma., Wash. te PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, Detroit? mich. 




















Anelegant dressin exquisi! — —- all 
impunties from + Ae mec f Id nd gray hair, 
onl causes the hair to grow Thick, Soft and Beantifel, In- 
fallible meter ym be ange rena geen ve 
muscles, and quickly healing cuts, burns, bruises, 


norAt ryote yt et rh cin 











2 ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


CONTENTS FOR JUNE, 1891. 























In Hereford and Huntingdon. By Har- The Sisters’ Dilemma. By Miss M. L. 
riet Latham (Illustrated);... .. . M0 PUM. A lee es wage Ree 512 
Andromeda. By Helen T. Clark, . .. 476) ‘Sleeping, I Dreamed’”—A Poem. By 
Baby—A Poem. By Thomas Frost, .. 479| Inda Barton Hays,......... 518 
A Lady of Labor. By Miss Kent,. . . 480|}An Imperial Flower. By Sarah Powel 
His Reason—A Poem. By Ida Estelle (Tiumtrated), 04.0. spss ws seed 
MR Aichi 8s aha as aS 487|A Flower Fantasie—A Poem. By Kath- 

Her Youthful Savonarola, By Helen Jay, 488|  ®™me ated’ aren St a ot a 
All About’ Miss Lingard. By Frank Lee The Mystery of Dulce Domum. By Alice les 
NE a AS Re i EN as ee ‘iene: 

a. Wi ; asket of Roses—A Poem. i 
Lar nok ree —A Poem. By Lucien 497 Francene Crocker, ...:..+s-. 682 
The ‘Aeaweenti pe NS pe Ole By Aunt Hannah’s Receipt-Book. By Lizzie 
Arthur Lewis Tubbs (Illustrated), . . 498 Mee aacncageh lig a Sie Sieh ge - 
adce Wilmerdale’ . very-Day Dresses, Garments, etg., etc. 
Me ceecneinie Dovble: By James, | 3y nly He ley (Mune), 686 
From Above—A Poem. By Walter Holden, 603 | Editorial Chit-Chat,. .... . —s 
Beauty and Ugliness. By Eugene Davis, 604 | Notices of New Books,...... os 66 
Proverb—A Poem, .......... 605 |Our Arm-Chair, ........ pre sb. SET 
A Complete Cure. By E. C. Creighton Our New Cook-Book,....... - + 547 
(Musteated), -%2 iS ce ceca . 606| Fashions for June (Illustrated),.... 548 
The Birth of Fear—A Poem. By Ella Our Paris Letter. By Lucy H. Hooper, © 549 
PN sis 5 ne a a Seka 511 | Children’s Fashions (Illustrated), ... 6550 
Are You Afflicted? 
WITH 
Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, 
Indigestion, Rheumatism, 





Fever and Ague, 
Kidney and Bladder Disease, 


ow TRY THE NATIONAL TONIC. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters 


A Good Alterative and Tonic for Family Purposes. 


The botanic and remedial agents combined in the preparation of HOSTETTER’S STOMACH 
BITTERS comprise some of the most efficacious extracts of herbs, barks, and roots known to botan- 
ical medicine, harmoniously combined after a long experience and observation of their practical 
effects on the human system, with a purified spirituous basis, from which all harmful elements 
are eliminated. It arouses and revivifies the stagnant and impoverished blood-currents, and sends 
@ thrill of hope and joy with every pulsation of the heart. In fact, in all summer ailments, 


THE BITTERS WILL 


Strengthen and Tone the Stomach, 






Rouse the Dormant Liver, 
Regulate the Kidneys, 
Purify the Blood, 
And aid in Restoring Health and Vigor. 





For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers in Proprietary Medicines. 


@®, HERBERT HOSTETTER, President. M. L, MYERS, THE HOSTETTER CO., Proprietors, 
THEO. R. HOSTETTER, Vice-President.  Sec’y and Treasurer. \ PITTSBURGH, PA. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 8 


Maid for easy Housework 


—Pearline. Made to save work and wearin all kinds 
of washing and cleaning. Made into a 
powder for your convenience. Madeas 
cheap as puresoap foreconomy. Made 
harmless forall purposes for which soap 
is used. What a friend—a friend who 
did half your washing and cleaning and 
made the other half so easy that you 
did not get too tired to enjoy the time 
saved; besides made things last 
longer and look better. That’s just 
what Pearline will do for you if 
you'll let it. On the back of each 
package you'll find how it will best 
= befriend you. Every grocer keeps Pearl- 


—" 
ine, and many of your: friends use it— 


CFL ask them about it. 


Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you, ‘‘this is as good as” or ‘‘ the 
Beware same as Pearline.” IT’S FALSE—Pearline is never peddled, and if your grocer 
sends you something in place - Pearline, do the honest thing—send it back, 

JAMES PYLE, New York. 
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DURKEES 





~ GAUNTLET BRAND 


so" SPICES 
& MUSTARD. 


SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. 
Guaranteed —— pure, and warranted to excel 
ail others in strength, richness, flavor and cleanliness. 








A Perrecr TYPEWRITER. NIFOLDER. TERMS 
70 AGENTS LIBERAL. PORTABLE, INEXPENSIVE. WRITES 
ALL LanauaGes. Read Mr. Howells’ Opinion. 

“T wish to express my very great satisfaction with the 
Hall typewriter. Impressions and alignment are both more 
perfect than any other typewriter that I know, and it is 
simply a pleasure to use it. It is delightfully simple and 

le. (Signed) W. D. Howetts. 
Send for Catalogue and Specimens of Work. 
—_— N. TYPEWRITER CO., 16 Temple Pl., Boston. 


Patented of) 


bi 
i= mM a enIC 
Yr derWear. 


ORI Gl NA\ 


SALAD 





DRESSING 


mY Pi-ASqa Clothing, 


Pay, by Por 8 pons ein in a principal Maen. Tihectrated 

catalogue mailed free on application to 

HARDERFOLD FABRIC co., Troy, N.Y. 
Mention this Magazine. 
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BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING., 


COCOA 


LABELLED [-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 


FACE MASSACE! 





aes faces sno Roar hu and ~ah =f i gaia headag eo black 
iy skin, catarr eae CURED. f | 
book au wulyect, 10c. (sliver) ” ST. Co. 8. T. Co. N, Pt. Huron. ich. 


CURLETTA 


Will keep the hair in crimp or curl in hot, damp or windy 
weather. Is not affected by perspiration ; positively 
harmless ‘and preserves the natural softness afd'gioss of 
the hair. For sale by all the leading fancy-goods houses, 
or sent post-paid on receipt of 35 cis. in silver or postal note. 


MANHATTAN TOILET Co., 
Post-Office Box 1991, New York 


nema AND TOILET 
ARTICLES. 
bsolutely finest goods made, 
Delicate, refined, lasting. sold 
by best dealers. Send 50c. for 
sample bottle. 


LADY GREY ie gro he yaa co. 
SOSTON, mass. 












Trade Mark. 
IF You ay return 


will CUT THIS OUT ™ ond us 
with Ten Cents (silver or stamps) we will send you 
three numbers of THE YOUNG IDEA, the brightest 





and best juvenile magazine . It is handsomely 
fllusteated. aud contains ee most delightful Stories. For 
introduction, only, Address WHITNEY 


$1 per year. 
PUBLISHING co.) Dibcedere, In. 


EUGENE J. HALL’S 


ORIGINAL RECITATIONS. 


containing the best pieces for boys, girls, and grown folk ; 
made in twelve volumes, price 10 cts. each, or $1.00 for 
the twelve. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. THE 
jane PUBLISHING COMPANY, 350 Dearborn 
Street, Chicago. 











ESTABLISHED 1925. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


FOR 


Infants, Invalids and old People, 


“ ADMIRABLY ADAPTED TO | RICH IN BONE-FORMING AND 
THE WANTS OF INFANTS.” | FLESH-PRODUCING ELEMENTS. 
PROMOTES THE HEALTHY.ACTION OF THE BOWELS. 


NEAVE'S FOOD 


EK. Pa. & Aga Agts. 0 ogi N. William st, NX. 
| SAMPLE BOOK of IES= Globe Co., Wallingford, Ct. 


= 55 eae 


how to oe eee your bust 











Acomplete garment worn under 
the corset or flannels, protecting 
the ing from perspiration. 
Chi than drese shields, one 
pair doing the work of sir. * 
Misses’ _ Dust measure, 28-33, $. 
Ladies 34-39, 1.00 
M. DEWEY, Mofr, ,1397 W. Monroe Ht. ,Chicago,) AG 

Send money by P. O. Order. Catalogue free. ¢ WANTED 








Barnes’ Patent Foot Power Machinery. 


Workers of Wood or Metal,» 
wer, by using outfits of these’ 
id lower, and sav: 
more money from their jobs, than 
by any other means for Coins their 
work. Also for INDUSTRIAL 
LS or Home RAINING. 
With them boys, can fire practi- 
cal journeyman’s trade ore they 
“go for themselves.” Send for Cata- 
cE . W.F. & JOMUN BARNES 
No.§92 Ruby St., Reekford, Ill. 














renee Ee 
OS 


THE GREAT EYE BEAUTIFIER. 
Assures mgrane Fine -yt Beauty and 
Positive cure } = Bloodshot Red and | Diseased Eyelids 
This absolutely harmless lotion, endorsed a the medi- 
cal profession, for sale at druggist’s and toilet 
Price $1.00 postpaid. Oculist’s examination, pamriet 
and sample free. Oculine Mfg Co , 45 East 20th 8 



































FREE. 
SUPERB FORM 
LOVELY COMPLEXION 
PERFECT HEALTH 


These are 1p portvelte, and on 
account of the roodulent air-pumps, 
lotions, etc., offered for seriege: 
Twill telliany 1nd ady FREE what I 

used to secure these ch 








re COMPLEXION assured. Will send sealed 
Kat pod, Bd 


r, and ya 
Francisco, 





Preserve the Complexion 
DR. HEBRA’S 


Viola Cream 


Freckles, Pimples, 
bre Maskhonde. ¥ Sun- 
and restores the 





burn and Tan. skin to its original fresh- 
Sua face puparnt etnes d — 4, vq 

ior to 10ns an ‘ 
Popeale or for circular, 





) RUNKENNESS 


ee HABIT. 


ae CEES “SERGrrro AEE: 


and Fifth Sts., pECaPIO Co. 


gece bh. Deve, bow $46, Name %. 




















. 


ADVERPISEMENTS. 
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THE FIRST FRUITS 


Of Summer are cherries.’ Cool, sweet, and juicy,—few children are 
able to resist the temptation of plucking them, if anywhere within 
reach. The peculiar flavor of this delicious little fruit is found in 


> Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


, and, no doubt, is one cause of the popu- 
A Sez, larity of this well-known medicine. As 
' os a cure for the sudden throat and lung 
WY yee troubles, from which no child is ever 
secure, —croup, whooping cough, lung 
B fever, etc.,— Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is 
¥ unsurpassed, and well deserves to be 
called “a household blessing.” 


“Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is, to me, a household 
blessing, and for fully twenty years I have never 
been without it in my family. Traveling, as I do, 
hundreds of miles per week, amongst my different 
offices, from New York to the Gulf of Mexico, ex- 
periencing sudden changes of climate every few 
hours, I have found, when so exposed, Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral-a great relief. I would not be 
without it, if it cost five dollars per bottle, and 
only wish others were as well aware of its 
benefits as I am myself.”—C. Lewis DUNLAP, 123 
W. Lombard st., Baltimore, Md. 

“In raising a family, I have frequently had oc- 
casion to use remedies for colds, coughs, croup, 
Y etc., and am familiar with most of the prepara- 
' —@ tions recommended for the cure of that class of 
me 5 tae te . 5 complaints. Aycr’s Cherry Pectoral easily takes 
2 uw ? ~AS, —) the lead of them all. TI use no other.” —GEORGE 
Ftc pe ~~ ™. ‘W. MOoRIARTY, Opelousas, La. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. 


A HEALTHY APPETITE 


With perfect digestion and assimilation, may be secured by the use of Ayer’s Pills. They 
act healthfully upon the liver and stomach, stimulate the gastric juice, expel effete matter 
from the bowels, and impart tone and vigor to the whole alimentary canal. Ayer’s Pills, 
being a mild but effective cathartic, are the best family medicine and unequaled for the 
relief and cure of costiveness, distress after eating, dyspepsia, biliousness, heartburn, 
filatulency, and sick headache. 

“For a long time I was a sufferer from stomach, liver, and kidney troubles, experi- 
encing much difficulty in digestion, with severe pains in the lumbar region and other parts 
of the body. Having tried a variety of remedies, with only temporary relief, about three 
months ago I began the use of Ayer’s Pills, and already my health is so much improved 
that I gladly testify to the merits of this medicine.” —M. J. Pereira, Oporto, Portugal. 


Ayer’s Cathartic Pills 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. 
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SPINNLIEDCHEN. 


(SPINNING SONG.) 


As published by SEP, WINNER & SON, 54 N. Eighth 8t., Philadelphia. 
ALBERT ELLMENREICH. 
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~Pozzon Vs 


COMPLEXION 


POWDERS: SATE; CURATIVE; BEAUTIFYING. {, 2,3, 


POINTS 











tee 2  pozzZzoNnrs 


All Druggists 
Fancy Stores, 











MPS AME GENUINE! 
100 Rare Vari- 
ed —— Nicaragua, 


neold b: 


Honduras, Old 
Bosnia, Peru, Orange, 
8., Interior, ‘Treasury 
ar, etc., with elegant Stamp Album 
~~ “e5e. 100 assorted rare Me xico, 
lon, Guiana, Turkey, Costa-Rica, etc., 
/ ~ y10c. Large new 20 page Price-List, 
jf ete., FREE! AGENTS WANTED at 33 1-3 
percentcom. STANDARD STAMP CO., re- 
moved to 923-925 Lasalle St.. St. Louis, ‘Mo. 





WILLIAMS & ROGERS’ Abhigh-grade Commercial, 
Shorthand, and Practical Eng- | 
Twelve superior | 


ROCHESTER 
BUSINESS 
UNIVERSITY, school national prominence. 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. A copy of the Twenty-seventh 


Annual Catalogue will be mailed to any address, Next 
school year will open September 7. 


lish School, 
instructors, the most compicte 
equipment, and a course of 
study which 


GLEN | SPRINGS SANITARIUM 


All the most approved therapeutic appliances and modern 


improvements. Valuable Mineral Springs,including Salt and 
Iron Waters. Cuisine Unsurpassed. Send for illustrated pam- 
phiet. Wm. E. Lerrincweir, Manager, Watkins, N.Y. 


THE KINDERGARTEN tells the mother how to 
fill the every day life of her little ones with interesting 
occupations, bright stories, sweet songs and joyous games 
which seem as play to her child but unconsciously afford 
the right development. For Primary teachers THE KINDER- 
GARTEN gives best practical instruction in Delsarte, Music, 
Science, Numbers, Clay Modeling, 
Gift Work, ete. $1.50 a year; three months on trial 
ALICE B. STOCKHAM & CO., 277 Madison St. 


Drawing, Occupations, 
30 cts. 
, Chicago. 


TUMORS 


Internal or External, successfully treated by New Method 
No knife; no pain or shock. For pamphlet, write 
THE SANITARIUM, Union | Springs, N. .Y. 


Carbon and 
Transfer Papers 


~ We will send these papers, for use in trans- 


ferring patterns, for 15 cents each, and 3 cents 


for postage. Address 


Peterson’s Magazine, 
FaGadeiphia, Pa. | 


PERFECTLY PURE 


Sold. 
Dealers 


of G 


inning Friends Fvery- 
where. 


reble Sales with Them. 


has given the | 





Extracts of 
Choicest Fruits. 


~ EVERY FAMILY 


BOYV. & 
WANTE CIR 

ws every city, ee vo village to learn 
ride a new improved 
pot very handsome Safety 
Bicycle, We furnish the 
Bicycle free, on very easy 
E—Teoniitions, andit costsyou 
SS money. If you wanta 
bicycle without buying it 
or paying one cent for it 
send your name and ad- 

dress at once to Western Pearl Co., 808 Dearborn St.,Chieago, II}, 


COPFALINE wedge 


H EA DACHE 
CURE. 

For Men and Women, Merchants, Lawyers, 

Teachers, Editors, Doctors, School Children— 

everybody. if NOT AT YOUR DRUGGIST, SEND 

Cures Nervous, 265c. FOR IT TO 

Sick, Malarial, wiNKELMANN & BROWN 

and every form DRUG COMPANY, 

of Headache. BALTIMORE, MD> 


LADY AGENTS 
SOMO LE FREE Sarena eer 


500 Games, Treks, Songs. Conunaremma Auto 
and New Designs Basket Frings, Env 
Ploral Motto Cara. Serap Pictureslelll. Catalogue 





Send for terms on Mme. Me- 
Cabe's Celebrated Corsets - = 
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(Souvenir Albums.) List free. 


AMERICAN VIEW A. WiTteMANN, 67 Spring, N.Y. 


CARDS: AMPLE. Dox NUL Fol ae WE MaKe Tus OFFER 
°o 0K, ALL FO 
To BT Yo you | FOR OUR AGENT. FOR OUR AGENT, TUTTLE iOS CO., NORTH HAVEN, OOM! 
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LADY AGENTS WANTED 


llent pay and a first-class busi- 
ness fora is rson of inte cence. 
Address Mra. K. F. MILLER, 
No. 8 Union Square, New York City. 


Rogers’ Statuette Groups 
14 West 12th St., New York. 
Send for points of latest designs. 
PLAYS SSeschees 
MILLER BROS STEEL th) 


Are AMERICAN “"s) the BEST, 


7, 

2) 

MILLERBROS. CurteryCo, M.F.R.S.of prett 
MERIDEN NN Ink Eras erse™ 








Dialogues, Tableaux, Speakers, for _ 
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lf WWRY the new Game, PERSEVERANCE 
For old and young. Price, 10 cents, postpaic 
STANDARD NOVELTY CO., Salem, Macs. 


; SELECT 
F LAVO RS. 
THE BES - pu egnaled Strength 


“ai ‘Thousands 
Should Know Their 
Delicious Flavors. 


HOME OFFICE 
Westfield,Mass 


aW. Y. OFFICE, 


63 Park Place. | 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


W. Baxer & G0-s 
\) Breakfast 
es Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


Is Absolutely Pwre 
and it is Soluble. 


No Ghemicals 


h| are used in its prepar- 
ation. It has more 
than three times the 
strength of Cocoa 
mixed Starch, 
Arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economical, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 
ing, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Crocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. 
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| IF YOU MAKE USE OF FLORIDAWATER 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE FOR 


THIS IS THE GENUINE BRAND 
MURRAY & LANMAN ORIGINAT 

BOTH THE PERFUME AND THE 
NAME- 








THE IMPROVED COMBINED 


AWNING AND BLIND 


Is fitted with chain con- 
nections; is strong, 
durable. light and 
handsome. It 
meets the approval of 
leading architects and 
is unequaled by any 
: awning,insideor 
outside shutter 
now inuse. t is more 
easily handled than the 
common awning, is 
simple in construction. 
With care it will last in 
perfect condition for 
years. Send for Illus- 
trated Catalogue. 

BALTIMORE BLIND AND AWNING COMPANY, 


26 S. Charles St, Baltimore, Md. 


FOR OVER FORTY YEARS 
have enjoyed a high reputation. Brilliant and 
musical ; tone of rare sy mpathetic quality ; beau- 
titul for vocal accompaniment. Jurably con- 
structed of finest material by most skilful work- 
men. Exceptional in retaining original richness 
and fulness of tone. Require tuning less often 


than any other piano. Mopgratge Prices. Rea- 
SONABLE TERMS. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 
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PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS ABOUT CORSETS 


‘The Corset is the Basis of a Well-Fitting Dress. What are 
the Essentials of a Good Corset? 


1st. It must fit the form. There are tall and 
short women; stout and thin; full figure and 
slight. They can no more all wear the same 
pattern of corset than the same pattern of dress, 
but each must select a style best adapted to her 
own figure. Dr. Warner’s Coraline Corsets are 
made in 12 different patterns and 2, different 
styles to suit every forin and taste. 

2d. A good corset must be stiffened with a 
material which gives a firm and flexible support, 
but does not wrinkle, break, or become stiff and 
uncomfortable. These conditions are better met 
by Coraline than any other known substance. It is 
not brittle like horn or reed ; it does not become 
bent and distorted with use like whalebone, and 
it does not permit the corset to wrinkle like cord. 
Coraline is used in all of Dr. Warner’s Corsets 
and in vo others. During the past 12 years over 
18,000,000 have been sold in this country alone. 

Coraline has the same advantages over whale- 
bone for stiffening dresses as for corsets, and 
Dr. Warner’s Coraline Dress Stays are now used 
by leading dressmakers of Europe and America. 
Dr. Warner’s Coraline Corsets are made in black, white, drab, and écru, 
at prices ranging from one to five dollars each, and are sold by leading merchants 
throughout the world. 


WARNER BROS., New York, Chicago, London, Paris, and Berlin. 


Fanny Davenport writes as follows: _ 


Provipence, April 7, 1889. 

My Dear Mapam: Purely by accident one day in 
Chicago I bought a pot of your Récamier Cream, and on 
trying it found it the moet delightfully refreshing thing 
I have ever applied to my skin. Most assuredly you have 
made a marvelous discovery, and one and all of our sex 
should heartily thank you. I find it is not only a refresh- 
ing, softening article for the skin at night, but for the day 
use also, Please send me some of the Balm and another 
jar of the Cream to the Brunswick, Boston, and believe me, 

Very thankfully, 











To Mrs. Harriet Heeranp Aver. 


Récamier Cream will cure a bad complexion 
and preserve a good one. 

It is the oniy preparation indorsed by physi- 
cians and declared by them beneficial and 
harmless. 

It is not a cosmetic, but a remedy, to be 
applied at night and washed off in the morning. 

Price, $1.50 per jar. For sale by all Drug- 
gists and Fancy Goods Dealers, and by 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 
305 Fifth Avenue, New-York. 


Send for pamphlet of R&cAMIER ToILeT PREPARATIONS: the choicest and daintiest in the 
world, Prompt attention given to orders by mail. 





FANNY DAVENPORT 
AS “‘CLEOPATRA.” 
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’ Two DOLLARS A-YEAR 


INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE 
20 CENTS PER COPY 


Ne 

j Cttryyyyp 

oo. 

> S 
<>, 


























RHE PETERSON MAGAZINE CoP sulin 
\3O6 CHESTNVT - PHILADELPHIA. ul 


ie 





ili 8 CHARLES J.PETERSON® wil 






































| 
| 
| 





PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


+ Oo oe 


ONE COPY, ONE YEAR, - ~ ~ TWO DOLLARS! 


| ONE COPY, SIX MONTHS, - ONE DOLLAR! 





2 Copies, one year, . $3.50 For either a these clubs, we offer, as Prémium, the 
engraving, “Driving a Pair,” or any one of Nos. 2, 3, | 

3 Copies, one year, 4.50 4, 5, 6, or 7. , oe 

3 Copies, one year, . 85.25 For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, an | 


4 Copies, one year, 6.40 extra copy of the Magazine for the year 1891, postage 
6 Copies, one year, ° 9.00 free. 


5 Copies, one year, - . $8.00 For either of these threé clubs, we offer, as Premiums, 
7 Copies, one year, . 10.50 both an extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and the 
12 Copies, one year, . 16.80 engraving, “ Driving a Pair,” or a handsome bovk. 

8 Copies, one year, » $12.00 For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premiums, an 
11 Copies, one year, . 16.00 extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and any two of the | 
15 Copies, one year, > 21.00 premiums Nos. 1, 2, or 6. 


In remitting, get a Post-Office Order on Philadelphia, or a draft on Philadelphia or 


| New York. If neither of these can be had, send Greenbacks or Notes on Naticnal Banks. 


In the latter cases, register your letter. Address, postpaid, 


THE PETERSON MAGAZINE CO. 
No. 306 Chestnut street. Phadeiphia, 


ONE ENJOYS 


Both the method and results when 


OYRP OF Fics 


is taken ; itis pleasant and. refreshing to 

the taste, and acts gently yet prompt- 

ly on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, 

cleanses the system effectually, dispels 

colds, headaches and fevers, and cures 

habitual constipation. Syrup of Figs 

is the only remedy of its kind ever 

produced, pleasing to the taste and 

acceptable to the stomach, prompt in 

its action and truly beneficial in its 

effects. Prepared only from the most 

healthy and agreeable substances, its 

many excellent qualities commend it to 

all, and have made it the most popular 

Copyrighted remedy known. Syrup of Figs is for 

sale in 50c. and $1 bottles by all leading druggists, Any reliable druggist 

who may not have it on hand will procure it promptly for any one who wishes 
to try it. Do not accept any substitute. Manufactured only by the 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO., 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. LOUISVILLE, KY. ss NEW_YORK. N. Y. 


PISO’S CUR 
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4 altishot lazy people 
it wid GSE. Sapolio, but 
Ractive workers, who 
k of ease, but - 

== . work on 


ll reduce yours, 
Reuastold | 
one-half: 


Take no subettited™ Neen: 
-E:-MORGAN’S SONS Co* 


“New NYork: 


e€camier 
oooCream: 


For Tan, Sunburn, and all Skin Diseases. Apply at night 
and wash off in the morning. 


Price $1.50 per jar. Druggists, Fancy Goods Dealers, and 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 305 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
SEND* POSTAL: FOR: COLORED: PAMPHLET , Beg pardon, 


Ladies. 


Do you know a royal good 

thing when you see it? 
It will pay you to find out about this. 
In this cooker, food does not touch metal. 

No watching or stirring required. 

The food-jar can only be damaged by accident, and 
any dealer will furnish new one at trifling cost. 
Easily adjusted as a lamp-chimney. 

Perfect cooking. Absolute cleanliness. 

Cheapest to buy, best and cheapest to use. Send us 
& postal; you'll be glad of it. 


THE EUSTIS MFC. CO. 
127 W. 24th St., N.Y. 
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Hints for Home-Mukers. By Minnie E. 
MN Gar ao hk ek ae on 


A Girl's Rights wa Duties. By Amy Ross, 
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The MASON & HAMLIN | 
PIANO 














Illustrates the same high standard of excellence which 
has always characterized the MASON & HAMLIN 
ORGANS, 4nd won for them the Highest Awards at 
All Great World’s Exhibitions since ‘and 


including that of Paris, 1867. 


Organ and Piano Catalogues sent Free 


to any address. 


SOLD ON EASY TERMS and RENTED. 


Mason & Hamlin Organ and Piano Co. 


BOSTON—Mason & Hamiin Hall, 
154 and 166 Tremont Street. 
NEW YORK—158 Fifth Avenue. 


CHICAGO—149 Wabash Avenue. 
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Hot Weather 


is the very best time to try PYLE’S 
PEARLINE. Then the wash is 
\Nar and a saving of time and toil 
is best appreciated. Think of doing 
a large wash with little or no rub- 

>~, bing. Consider how much longer 
your delicate summer clothing 
will last if not rubbed to pieces on a-washboard. A saving is a gain. 
You'll be surprised and pleased with the cleanliness, satisfaction and 
comfort which comes of the use of PEARLINE. Simple—any servant 
can use it. Perfectly harmless—you can soak your finest linen and laces 
in Pearline and water for a month, with safety. Delightful in the bath— 
makes the water soft. Perhaps you have been using some_of the imita- 
tions and have sore hands and find your clothing going to pieces. 
Moral—use the original and best. Peazineis manufactured only! y JAMES PYLE, N. Y. 


| D URK F FS | THE NEW MODEL ‘‘HALL’’ 


GAUNTLET BRAND 


so" SPICES 
& MUSTARD. 


am IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. 
ranteed absolutely pure, and warranted to excc] 
GTocmare ta strength, richness, flavor and cleanliness. 








A Perrect TYPEWRITER. ANIFOLDER, TERMS 
To AGENTS LIBERAL. PORTABLE, INEXPENSIVE. WRITES 


S ALL LaNovaces. Read Mr. Howells’ Opinion. 














“I wish to express my very great satisfaction with the 





& Hall typewriter. Impressions and alignment are both more 
on perfect than any other typewriter that I know, and it is 
simply a pleacare to use it. It is debghtfully simple and 
(Signed) W. D. Howe ts. 
Send fo r Catalogue and Specimens of Work. 
Address N. TYPEWRITER CO., 16 Temple PL, Boston. 
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DRESSIN 
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Far poy to all climates and all variation: eae 
Sold by leading merchants in all principal Aen, Tustrated 
catalocue mailed free on application to 


HARDERFOLD FABRIC CO., Troy, N.Y. 
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wBOOKS FOR TOURISTS 


eevee 


‘SUMMER BOARDERS FOR COMPANY” mabe. 
‘‘and a consideration,” WORLD RENOWNED. 


You are going somewhere this Summer? ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE 


Why not try the United States? THE BEST. 


No other line offers such facilities for reaching the Brightest Light, 









health and pléasure resorts of this country as the great Simplest Construction, 
four-track New York Centra & Huvson River R. R. Handsomest Designs, 
It is un adage in the East that it is cheaper. to travel on on reser nen 
the New York ‘Central than to stay at home. Every fuuiibethemees 7 

If you don’t believe it, send ten cents in postage and get “The B & H. 99 

- : 
“Health and Pleasure FAKE NO O | 
¥ F SOLD BY LEADING "Houses EVERYWHERE. 
on America’s yg ttre 


Greatest Railroad,” | BRADLEY & HUBBARD MFG. CO., 


New York, Boston, Chicago. Factories, Meriden, Ct 


Savemorey, BICYCLE 


AW. WPT oe CO...Dayton,0. 
pgp pe 





or four cents in postage and we will send 
“‘Summer Homes "i 
on the Harlem, 
You send the postage, we do the rest. 
113 ILLUSTRATIONS 7 MAPS. 








— d- 

675 PLEASANT COUNTRY PLACES Diffieult Repairing. 

‘where Summer boarders can find fresh air, good food, / pbsczeles, Guns sichange. 
@ restful quiet time, and at the close of their vacation 5 

have money enough left to pay their fare home. Bors, or = oe oon ec tires, $19: 

311 HOTELS. 137 LAKES. _ Gente? doinch Sa b’g'sand pedals, 55. 





Don’t go to Europe until you have seen Niagara Falls, 
‘the Thousand Islands, Saratoga, Lake George, Lake Cham- 
lain, the Adirondack Mountains—the marvel of the New 


orld, a wilderness almost in sight of the Metropolis of 
























‘the greatest nation on the globe. Will keep the hair in crimp or curl in hot, damp or windy 
For either of our books, which contain rates, routes,and | Weather. Is not affected by perspiration; positively 
all the information you need, address harmless and preserves the natural softness and gloss of 
GEORGE H. DANIELS, General Passenger Agent, the hair. For sale by all ee penes fancy-goods houses, 
Grand Central Station, New York. or sent post-paid on receipt of 35 cis. in silver or postal note. 
MANHATTAN TOILET Co., 
~ BOILING WATER OR MILK. Post-Office Box 1991, New York. 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. Liquor H ABIT. 
; i th id (ER » 
CO C O A Ba a SOUR ee 
; Sr lace Caro eT pecessary: Ab 
ee {1-2 LB. TINS ONLY. BW. Cor afte Sts. ern Te Ce 
ET cok) “THE BEST” NURSER | 
DS Prevents Sickness, Wind Colic, In- 
digestion. Is 
- i 
TOILET CREAM onl. cteaning, 
shodld be in every family, It has and cheap. 





Endorsed and used by 
9 highest medical authort- 

ties. Once try **The Best’ and 
you will tolerate no other Bottle, 
Insist your druggist gets it for you. Descriptive circular free. 


MANIFOLD CO., 291 Church St., N. Y., Manufacturers, \ 


TO BOYS AND GIRLS UNDER 8 


FREE —_ WITHOUT ONE CENT OF MONEY. Gl 
der 18 
I A\// Sotall th roe, erlibaet ove Senses meeey, WW gaball give way on er rer any codons, 
& ‘ZB 1000 or more. The wheels are 25 chen with Ghana steel rims 
ZN and run on hardened steel cone bearings, adjustable to wear; nn te to rclded rubber tres 
Sy able cranks; four to five inches throw ; frame aes fed, with nickel trimm’ 
aid 


Each machinet lied boy eee ber veplee It uality to those 
NS Kes de the Yt ey ket for $49.00. ve bath bape a If you pw And. writea x! 
—= PEARL. ro, JIL Me: per. 


wonderful curative properties for 
chap, chafe, burn, bruises, com- | 
plexion, and muscular strains, All | 

' 







athletes should have it. Send 25 cts. 
for sample package to the Lady 


Trade Mark. ~ Grey Perfumery Co., Boston. 















ILLOTT’S ec MEDAL, 


PARIS, 1878 & 1889. 
PE N Bi The Most Perfect of Pens. 
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THE FOURTH OF JULY 


Unites the veterans, both North and South. Of one blood, American 
citizens may well, on this occasion, clasp hands and fraternally congrat- 
ulate each other, especially if that blood has been thoroughly purified with 


Ayers Sarsaparilla 


They are free —free from the taint 
of Scrofula and other impurities, 
that cause boils, carbunceles, eczema, 
rheumatism, sciatica, catarrh, and 
consumption. Their digestion is 
perfect, their sleep undisturbed, 
they know nothing of that tired 
feeling, and they look fully ten 
years younger than they are. 

“Tn the late war I was wounded in battle 
and made a prisoner. I was confined in an 
unsheltered stockade for ten months, during 
which time I contracted scurvy. My wound 
being healed only on the surface, gangrene 
set in, and finally blood-poisoning. I suf- 
fered excruciating pain until I began to take 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, since which time my 
wound has healed, all pain has disappeared, 
and I have so far recovered my old-time 
health as to be able to go to work again.” — 
Joun M. Britton, Barrack No. 25, Nat. 
Military Home, Montgomery Co., Ohio. 

“T was cured of long-standing catarrh by 
the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.”” —JAMEs J. 
DovuGHER, Comp. G, 12th Infantry, Fore 
Wingate, N. HM. 

“About a year agol began using Ayer’s Sarsaparilla as a remedy for debility and 
neuralgia resulting from malarial exposure in the army. Six bottles of Ayer’s Sarsa- 
parilla restored my health.”—F. A. PINKHAM, South Moluncus, Ie. 


7 « 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Prepared ty Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druéggists. 


Has Cured Others, Will Cure You. 


THE BEST APERIENT 


In modern pharmacy is, undoubtedly, Ayer’s Cathartic Pills. Except in extreme cases, 
physicians have abandoned the use of drastic purgatives, and recommend a milder, but 
no less effective medicine. The favorite is Ayer’s Pills, the superior medicinal virtues of 
which have been certified to under the official seals of state chemists, as well as by hosts 
of eminent doctors and pharmacists. No other pill so well supplies the demand of the 
general public for a safe, certain, and agreeable family medicine. 


Ayers Cathartic Pills 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer § Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. 
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As published by SEP. WINNER & SON, 545 N. Eighth St., Philadelphia. 





English version by 
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FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


The la gest establishment in the word for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 
Dirthmarks, moth, tteckies, ot Cc ge red nse, 
veins, oily skin, aeue, black’ “ow (ite, scars, pit- 
tings, vewder marks, facial d P Cc 
Free, at office or by letter. Book : on all Skin and 
Seaip Affections and their Treaunent sent (sealed) for Itc, 

JOHN H., WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 


ae 125 W., 42d St.,N.¥. City. 


WILLIAMS & ROGERS’ A Anand Saat oemnercial, 
a ag 
RO c H EST ER lish School. Twelve Sse | 
Bu $l N Ee & os instructors, the most complete 
equipment, and a course of | 
U N { Vv E R s ITY, — which a: given the 
school national prominence. 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. ven of the Twenty-seventh } 


copy | 
Annual Catalogue will be mailen to any address. Next | 
scnool year will open September 7. _ | 


TOKOLOGY A Complete Ladies’ Guide in | 
thousand of families, has become 
a household word. Mrs. N. R. McC. writes: ‘‘ Dear Dr. | 
Stockham: I shall not attempt to express how thankful | 
I am ,that you wrote Toxotoey. I cannot tell you how 
much it bas done for me. Our son came almost without 
warning. I most heartily rejoice when I hear of the | 
advent of a ‘Tokolo y oa. *” Bought of agents or direct 
from us. Prepaid, $2.75. Sample pages free. ALICE B. 
svt TOOK HAM & CO., 277 Madison ‘St., Chicago. 
SAYS SHE CANNOT SEE HOW 
Do IT FOR THE MONEY. 
$65.00 Improved 











able, finely 





with trey Bach ot the latest | 
» a a.com; —— steed for 8 
= - years Bey det ne cna ter dae 
ym MFG. COMPANY, DEP’'T § CHICAGO, ILL. 





oons ARCHITECTURE ! 
UILDING! PAINTING ! 


Decorating, etc. 100-page illustrated catalogue sent free. 
Address Wm. T. Comstock, 23 Warren St., New York. 


yb BROS STEEL PENS 





Are AMERIGAN ~%) the BEST. 
MILLER BROS. Curtery Co, 





MERSof STEEL PENS 
Ink Erasers®”° Pock Gu . 





GLEN SPRINGS SANITARIUM 


Iron Waters. Cuisine Unsurpassed. Send for illustrated ~ 
phlet. Ww. E. Lerrini WELL, Manager, Warkins, N.Y 


FACE MASSACE! 


vowed faces peat ate J and ros Removes wrinkles. Pim _ black 


y! 
allow, oil Y ekin, catarrh, headache, CURED. Oniy 
book on ADI 10¢, (silver). 8. T.Co., Box N, Pt. Huron, Mick 


— Mail stamp for seated i 
ADIE how ta cularge your bust hve ine = 
eee 








AD VERTISEMENTS, 





For the Skin and Scaip. 


Prepared a Dermato clogist wit with 20 years’ ex- 
perience. is te indor e medical pro- 
ession ; unequaled as a maces for eczema, 
scaldhead, oily skin, _Pimples, flesh worms, ugly 

jon, ete. Ind as a toilet article, 
and & sure preventive of all diseases of the skin, 


At Druggists or by mail, Price 50c. 


Barnes’ Patent Foot Power Machinery. 


Workers of Wood or Metal, 
without steam power, by using outfits of these” 
Machines, can bid lower, and save 
more money from their jobs, than 
by any other means NDUSTRIAL ur 
work. Also for IND . sT 
SCHOOLS or Home T 
With them boys can 
cal journeyman’ 
sod oon oe ee 
1 w. F. NE 
wn Hos 592 inaby”’ on Hocktord, il. 

















| on postal card, 















Zl FREE. 
Jig? SWPERB FORM 
J Z\ LOVELY COMPLEXION 
Z PERFECT V_WEALTH 
‘These are my  portralte, and on 
account of the fraudulent air-pumps, 
lotions, etc,, offered for development, 
I wilftellany iady FREE what l 

sed to secure these changes 
HEALTH (cure of that 





and perfectly pure COMPLEXION assured, Will tend sealed 
letter. Avoid advertising frauds. Name this aper, and address; 
Mas. Eire M. Vans, Bos 234, Station C, Francisco, Ca 








Acomplete garment worn under 
the corset or flannels, protecting 
the clothing from perspiration. 
Chea than dresg shields, one 
pair doing the work of sir. 3. 


— bust measure, 28-33. 
34-39, 1.00 
« DEWEY, Mofr, ,.1897 W. Monroe on, »Chicago” AGENTS 
Send moriey by P. O. Order Catalogue free. a7 WANTED 


DIAMONDS at HALF PRICE 
—Estab. 1874. 
Send 10 stamps for our 160-page Illustrated Catalogue. 

TELLS YOU AL iL Joseph P. Wathier & Co., Wholesale 

Manufacturing Jewelers, 181 W. Madison St., Chicago, Ti. 

















| THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, 
All the most approved therapeutic appliances and modern | 


Se Valuable Mineral Springs,including Salt aud | wears shoes, sent free on receipt of name and addres 


An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to everyone who 


_ Box 551, Brockton, Mass 


BETTON’S. 


A POSITIVE 
CURE FOR 









WONDERFUL. 








LADY AGENTS WANTED | 


Excellent pay and a first-class busi- 
ness Sa a person of ipreicenee 


Address Mrs. K. F. 
No. 8 Union Square, h New York KelN. 















Highest TESTIMONIALS. 
At Druggists or Mailed on 
Beceip' 





it of Price. 


WINKELMANN & BROWN 
Drug Co. Froys. Baltimore, M 








REEE20 DAs 


sate bares 
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VILLERE’S 


KOPFALINE “g° mopeL Homes 


Contains 40 designs of 
For Men and Women, Merchants, Lawyers, beautiful houses, all prices. 
Teachers, Editors, Doctors, School 'Children— 


Why build an inferior house 
everybody. if NOT AT YOUR DRUGGIST, SEND when you can get these ar- 








Cures Bb oho 25c. FOR IT TO | om cen designs Tt. 5° doy 
Sick, Malarial, NN & BROWN | mn 
ch lll a. eo ese 
* < 4 
of Hea BALTIMORE, MD- eo. cues 
RRM 


New England 
Conservatory. 


Founded by 
Dr. E. Tourjee. 





Next School Year Saisie September 10, 1891. 
MUSIC. Systematic instruction in Pianoforte, Voice, Organ, Violin, Flute, and all other wind 
and string instruments, Mand Culture, Solfeggio, Theory, Harmony, Counterpoint, etc, 
ELOCUTION. Systematiccourses in Oratery,and Dramatic and Lyric Action. 
TUNING. Thorough instruction in Practical Piano and Organ Tuning in all its branches. 
FINE ARTS AND LITERATURE. Thorough courses. Normal coursesin Physical Cultaree 
FREE. Many excellent concerts and lectures, also Orchestral Practice, to all pupils. 
HOME. A comfortable Home for lady pupils in the Conservatery Building. 
COST. Approximate cost for tuition : Beginners, $10 to $35; Advanced Students, $25 to $60 per term of ten 
weeks. Board and room, $s to $7.50 per weck. Gentlemen students accommodated near the Conservatory. 
CALENDAR giving full information, also special calendar, College of Oratory, sent free on application to 
GARL FAELTEN, Dir: ctor. L. S. ANDERSON, Business Manager. 
New England Conservatory, Franklin Square, Boston, Mass. 








Our. Spec ial Ee 
Summer Premium Offer 





Has many unusually fine inducements to getters-up of clubs, 


and to present subscribers who will send us one or more 


eee eee 


new su bscribers. 


Send for it and see what | we offer you to get subscribers 


for « Peterson.” Address 








PETERSON’S MAGAZINE, 
a ae ee : Philadelphia, Pa. 





8 ADVERTISEMENTS. 
TO RELIEVE GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


REDNESS OF THE SKIN, _ an W.Baxer & C0. 








TO BATHE the FACE 


when CHAPPED 
or BURNING from 


Exposure to WIND or SUN, 


TO REDUCE al from which the excess of 


ANY INFLAMMATION, ' ; " , , oil has been removed, 
i. Is Absolutely Pwre 
TO CHECK ANY BLEEDING, Bia ond tt ts Soluble. 


TO CURE ANY ITCHING, ie q No Ghemicals 


BUT REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. i ele 
GENUINE HAS BUFF WRAPPER ‘a }, ation. It has more 
AROUND BOTTLE. ; ; ; H than three times the 


: ie gel strength of Cocoa 
MADE ONLY 4 
BY 


1 , mixed with Starch, 

PON D S Bp on gh cO.} Arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
76 FIFTH AVE. more economical, costing less than one cent a 

er cup. It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 


ing, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as for persons in health. 
g Sold by Crocers everywhere. 


—— _W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. 





ORCHID FLOWER re 
PERFUMES 


(Registered) 


QULD you fully sat- | 

isfy the requirements | 
of a refined taste for | 
exquisite perfumes, use | 
Seely’s Orchid Flower ; | 
they are delightful repro- 
ductions of the odours of 
these aristucratic flowers. 


Stanhopea | 
Galeandra 
Yanda — Miltonia | 
Anguloa Calanthe | 


i-ounce bottles, $ .75||See 
»* Dd 1.50 cut 
If not to be obtained of 
your druggist, we will 
send by mai! postpaid, 
on receipt of price. Sold 
also by the pound to the 
drug trade, 


Seely Mfg. Co.,‘sie,Rmiowr o¢ Detroit, Mich, 
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Insiston having PEARS’ SOAP. Substitutes are sometimes recommended by 
Druggists and Shopkeepers for the sole purpose of making more profit out of you. 




















A Few of the Widely-Known Hotels Where Used. 


VERY MANY OF THE FINEST DEALERS IN THIS COUNTRY SELL THEM. 


“THE ARLINGTON,” (Feb., 1890) Washington, D.C. 

FORT WILLIAM HENRY HOTEL, Lake George, N.Y. 
“For fine quality, refer tous; used them 20 years.’ T. E. Roessle. 

DELAVAN HOUSE, ALBANY, X.Y. 
‘Excel all others.” T. E. Roessle & Son. 

UNITED STATES HOTEL, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
“They have no equal in strength and fine flavor.” 

GRAND UNION HOTEL, Saratoga Springs, N. ¥. 
**No others give such satisfaction.” re 

CONGRESS HALL, Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 
“For years have used them.” 

KAATERSKILL HOTEL, Catskill Mountains, N.Y. 
“Very choice—the best.” W. F. Paice, Manager. 

FABYAN axnp CRAWFORD HOUSFS, 

White Mountains, N. H. 
“Superior both in strength and flavor.” 
TWIN MOUNTAIN axv MOUNT PLEASANT HOUSES, 
“Superior to any used.” White Mountains, N. H. 
MASSASOIT, Springfield, Mass. 
“Always to be depended upon.” 

SEMINOLE HOTEL, (Feb., 1890) Winter Park, Fila. 
“Very choice." W. F. Paige. 

HOTEL EASTMAN, (Feb., 1890) Hot Springs, Ark. 
“*Prefer them.” 0O. G. Barron, Manager. 


SINCLAIR HOUSE, White Mountains, N. H. 
“Superior to any used.” 

SPRING HOUSE, Richfield Springs, N. ¥. 

BAGGS anv BUTTERFIELD HOUSES, Utica, N. ¥. 
oe The best.”’ 

TIFFT HOUSE, Buffalo, N.Y 








Have used them for years. 

Perfectly Pure Extracts of Choicest Fruits. No Coloring or Adulteration 
ever usec’. The BEST. Unequaled Strength forall. Thousands of Gross sold. 
Winning friends everywhere. Dealers treble sales with them. Every Family 
should know their DELICIOUS FLAVORS. Ask your grocer or dealer for them. 
LABORATORY (Home Depot), WESTFIELD, MASS. New York Orrice, 63 Park Place. 








EDENIA 


AND 


Goya laily 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
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’ Two DOLLARS A-YEAR 














TERMS; 





INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE 


20 CENTS PER COPY 


MIDSUMMER 


NUMBER 


[Entered as Second-Class Matter at Philadelphia Post-Office.1 


















































PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


ONE COPY, ONE YEAR, TWO DOLLARS! 
ONE COPY, SIX MONTHS, ‘ - ONE DOLLAR! 








2 Copies, one year, . &3.50 For avon < these mabe. we offer, as Premians, “ie 
3 Copies, one year, 4.50 6 6. as Ving a Pair,” or any one of Nos, 2, 5, 
° , ’ - 


3 Copies, one year, $5.25 For .either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, an 
4 Copies, one year, 6.40 extra copy of the Magazine for the year 1891, postage 
6 Copies, one year, é 9.00 free, 


5 Copies, one year, $8.00 For either of these three clubs, we offer, as Premiums, 
7-Copies, one year, 10.50 both an extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and the 
12 Copies, one year, .. 16.80 engraving, “ Driving a Pair,” or a handsome book. 


8 Copies, one year, $12.00 For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premiums, an 
11 Copies, one year, 16.00 extra copy of the Magazine for 1891, and any two of the 
15 Copies, one year, 21.00 premiums Nos. 1, 2, or 6. 


In remitting, get a Post-Office Order on Philadelphia, or a draft on Philadelphia or 
New York. If neither of these can be had, send Greenbacks or Notes on National Banks, 
In the latter cases, register your letter. Address, postpaid, 


THE PETERSON MAGAZINE CO. 
No. 306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


ONE ENJOYS 


Both the method and results when 


SYRUP OF Fics 


is taken ; it is pleasant and refreshing to 
the taste, and acts gently yet prompt- 
ly on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, 
cleanses the system effectually, dispels 
colds, headaches and fevers, and cures 
habitual constipation. Syrup of Figs 
is the only remedy of its kind ever 
produced, pleasing to the taste and 
acceptable to the stomach, prompt in 
its action and truly beneficial in its 
effects. Prepared only from the most 
A= rere and agreeable substances, its 
many excellent qualities commend it to 
all, and have made it the most popular 
remedy known. Syrup of Figs is for 
sale in 5O0c. and $ 1 bottles by all leading druggists. Any reliable druggist 
who. may not have it on hand will procure it promptly for any one who wishes 
to try it. Do not accept any substitute. Manufactured only by the 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO., 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. LOUISVILLE, Ky. NEW YORK, K, N, ‘ 


ISO’S REMEDY FOR CATARRH.—1est. Easiest 
to use. Cheapest. Relief is immediate. A cure is 
certain. For Cold in the Head it has no equal. 


OF AN FNaGaGa 


It is an Ointment, of which a smail particle is applied 
to the nostrils. Price, 50c. Sold by druggists or sent 
by mail. Address, E. T. HAZELTINE, Warren, Pa. 
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HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS 


Tones the Digestive Organs, Strengthens the Nerves, Regulates the Liver, 
aa and Bowels, and gives. Permanent Vigor to the Enfoabied a. 
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‘ his represents One Floor of ‘the Laboratory of The Hostetter Company. 
HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS is of great value as a PREVENTIVE 
of Disease, rectifying so many bodily irregularities, and remedying that most fruitful source 
of ill health—WEAKNESS. Dyspepsia, Malaria, Torpidity of the Liver and Bowels, and other 
signs of General Debility, are soon overcome by this superb Corrective-and Tonic. The drain 
of vital energy during the Dog Day season is counteracted by the use of the Bitters. 
Ask your Druggist for it, and see that you get Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters. 


0, HERBERT HOSTETTER, President. M. L. MYERS, \ THE HOSTETTER CO., Proprietors, 
THEO. R. HOSTETTER, Vice- President. Sec’y and Treasurer. am PITTSBURGH, PA. 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. | 


EPPS'’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


LABELLED I-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 














Acomplete garment worn under 
the corset or flannels, aes 

age the clothing from perspiratio: 
” Chea than dress shicids, ue 

pair doing the work of sir. 
isses® bust meas sure, 28-33,§ .70 
Laties’ * 34-39, 1.00 

M. DEWEY, Mofr. ,1397 W. Monroe St. ,Chicago,) AGENT 
Send money by P. O. Order. Catalogue free. ‘ TED 
qnttnd money by F. O. Order. Catateguetees.¢  WANTE -_ 


HGR REC EIVED THE HIGHEST OFFICIAL 


= ONLY DOUBLE CENTRAL- 


DRAUGHT LAMP MADE, 


WORLD RENOWNED. 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE 


TH BEST. 


Brightest L 
Simplest a 
Handsomest Designs, 
Finest Finish, 
Largest Variety. 
Every Lamp is Stamped 


“The B. & H.”’ 
TAKE NO OTHER. : 
SOLD BY LEADING HOUSES EVE 


BRADLEY & HUBBARD MFG. CO., 


Wew York, Boston, Chicago. Factories, M 


RECOGNITION AND IS UNIVERSALLY 
ACCORDED THE FIRST PLACE AS A 








DELIGHTFUL & path ps 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


CONTENTS FOR AUGUST, 1891. 











Spoons and Spoon-Cases. By Annie Curd ‘The Death of Him.” By Geneva March, 141 
cater cate ee 99 Sunbeams and Flowers—A Poem. By 
Could You but Raow !—A Poem. ~ ae eer er 144 
Maria Callahan, is j 105| Given Up. By PaulGresham,..... 145 
Why?—A Poem. By Kate Auld Voorhees, 105 | A Japanese Painter and His School. Com- 
One of Life’s Mistakes. By Idella May piled by Jackson Meredith (Illustrated), 149 
Smith, .. 106 | The Gap Between. By Frank Lee Bene- 
When He Went Riding By—A Pen. By dict, . ein, a phegee ae’ Se 
Anna J. Granniss, . . - + 109| Love's Song—A Poem. “By E. Adelaide 
The Judge’s Niece. By Lauvent Pemlott, BORE IN 995050: ois 168 
What’s in a Name? By Jean Halifax,. 120) The Morning is Dawning—A Poem. By 
Our Summer Birds—A Poem. By Gene- Ray Richmond, . . 163 
see Richardson, ........ 122| Leaving Home for the: Summer * Outing 
Two-Leafed Clover—A Poem. By Minnie By Martha Carey, ....... 164 
Palmer (Illustrated), ........ 123 | The Care of the Eyes,......... 165 
Tested by Time. By Georgia Grant,. . . 124 Every-Day Dresses, Garments, etc., ete. 
‘Mamma Hetty.” By Carrie Blake Mor- By Emily H. May (Illustrated), ... 166 
oe Penret), ss ss 181 | Baitorial Chit-Chat,. 2... 2... 177 
A Bird’s Song—A Poem. ‘By Marie M. Noti £ Alew Book 178 
aeit, 13g | Notices of New Books,........ 7 
Vesper-Time—A Poem. By Lillian Foster, 19g | Our Arm-Chair, . --.---- te 
The Folk-Lore of Colors. By Mrs. E. A. |Our New Cook-Book, . . ss My eg 
re ne te an 139 | Fashions for August (Illustrated), . ses 3 
A Question—A cilia By: Jean cali | Our Paris Letter. By Lucy H. Hooper,. 181 
MMR "440 | Children’s Fashions (Illustrated),. . .. 182 





“AN AROMATIC FRAGRANCE 


is imparted to the mouth by the use of Sozodont. 
{t is beyond doubt the cleanest, purest, and best 
tooth wash ever offered to the public. No lady ever 
used Sozodont without approving of its cleansing and 
purifying properties, and the flattering testimonials that 
have been bestowed upon it by eminent Dentists speak 
volumes of praise for its merits. 


SOZODONT 


though efficient and powerful, is absolutely harmless, 
for it contains neither mineral nor acid; it is wholly vege- 
table in its origin. 


SEND* POSTAL: FOR: COLORED: PAMPHLET 








This cooker is a real 
labor-saver. 

Will last for years. 

It develops fine flavors and preserves the 

natural color and shape of cereals, fruits, and vegetables. 

Cooks quickly. No ore required. Food does not 

tonch metal. By express (N. Y. rates) on receipt of price. 










Heavy planished tin outside, Food capacity : 
strong white 2 pts. 3 pts. 4 pta. 6 pts. 
earthen jar inside, $ .75 1.00 1,25 1.50 
Heavy. polished copper outside, 1.25 1.50 1.75 2.00 


Send seven two-cent stamps for Puritan Cake and Bread Mixer, 


made of steel. THE EUSTIS MFG. GO. 
630 STREET, BAYONNE, N.J. 
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TAKES A BIG PART IN | i 
THE GREAT “@UMMER GAME 


(a4 99 for some women— 
Play hard work for others. 
Perhaps, for most wo- 
men, more or less of both. Fix it 
to suit yourself. More play and less 
work—that’s when you wash and clean 
with /Pearline. More work and less 
play—that’s when you wash with soap 
in the old back-breaking way. 

Better work, too, with Peardine. Little or none of the rubbing 
that wears things out. It’s something to think about, whether you 
do your own work, or have it done. 

Easier, quicker, better, cheaper—and absolutely safe. Facts about 
Pearline known by millions of women. 

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you, ‘‘ this is as good 
Beware as” or ** the same as Pearline.” IT’S FALSE—Pearline is never peddled, 

andif your grocer sends you boneeg in place of Fuaitiee. do the honest 
thing—send it back. JAMES PYLE, New York. 


THE NEW MODEL ‘‘HALL’’ 





DURKEES. 





GAUNTLET BRAND 


sot SPICES 
& MUSTARD. 


“i SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. 
- * att Po Bisel ere ee Guaranteed absolutely pure, and warranted to excel 
A Perrecr Typewrtrer. Best Maxirorver, Terms | Sli others in strength, richness, flavor and cleanliness. 
TO AGENTS LIBERAL. PORTABLE, INEXPENSIVE. WRITES 
ALL LANGUAGES. Read Mr, Howells’ Opinion. 

“T wish to express my very great satisfaction with the 
Hall typewriter. Impressions and alignment are both more 
perfect than any other typewriter that I know, and it is 
simply a pleasure to use it. It is rates te simple and 
manageable. (Signed) D. Howe.ts. 

Send for Suamuens and Specime a Work. 0 R| | ci N A L 
Address N. TYPEWRITER CO., 16 Temple Pl., Boston. \ \ 


TRAD an Lategied inj 1 \¢ S A L rN D 
" | ens Hyg IENIC 


Cy Va tarieal 








DRESSING 


b 


aU | Inter-Alr-Space Clothing, 


to all clima’ 
adey ey ™ 
aioe mailed free on applicati 
HARDERFOLD FABRIC co., Troy, N.Y. 
Mention this Magazine. 


)} variation _ 
weet ny in au principal ities. n strated 
on to 























If you contemplate 

atte: nding Commer- 

— re it will 

ou to visit 

the ROUHEST.«R BUSINESS ; NIV ERSiTY before 
deciding where, though you may live a thousand miles 
away. I[t stands at the head of the list of commercial 
schools in its character as an educational furce, as a medium 
for supplying the business men of the country with trained 
and capable assistants, as a means of placing ambitious 
young men and women on the high-road to success, and in 
the extent, elegance, and cost of its equipment. Thorough 
COMMERUVUILAL SHORTHANv AND PRACTICAL ENG- 
LISH COURSES. The ‘'wenty-seventh Annual Catalogue 


will be mailed to any address, 
WILLIAMS «x ROQGERS, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


WE 





SAYS SHE CANNOT SEE HOW 
You Do if ee MONEY. 


MY Soe) 








Celebiated Peruin System; bv Si.ading; bo 
Position. Trial Lesson and circulars free. 
te PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, Detroit,/Mich. 


THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, 


An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to everyone who 
‘wears shoes, sent free on receipt of name and address 
on postal card. Box 551, Brockton, Mass 


G 








ADVER TISEMENTS. 





who will do writing for me at their own 

\LADIES home will make good wages. Address, 

with self-addressed stamped envelope, 

MISS EDNA L. SMYTHE, Sout Bend, Ind., proprietor 
of the Famous Gloria Water tur the comple xion. 


OLD shade or fabric. No ripping required, 


CLOTHES 
Made New. 
Repair to order. Write for forms, We pay expressage both 
ways to any point in the U. McEwen's Steam Dye 
Works AND CLEANING icaneseunatin, Nashville, Tena, 
aa Ne ame this this advertise -ment. 





We clean or dye the most delicate 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


WATCHES ATwirF Pace 


Send 10 stamps for our 160 page Illustrated Catalogue. 


Fetes yoy ALL ALL. a, P. Any TI Wo 
‘FREE. 


~ ae SUPERB FORM. 
Z@\(LOVELY COMPLEXION. 
PERFECT sere 


These are my its, and on’ 
account ot the fraudulent 
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air- 
pumps, ‘ wafers,’’ etc., offered for 
development I will te tell Lany — 
what I used secu y 


these changes. HE tuTH (care 
of that ** tired ’’ feeling and 

all female diseases) Superb 
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Petersons’ New 25-Cent Series 


The idea of Petersons’ New 25-Cent Series is to meet fully 
the present demand for cheap and at the same time highly 
meritorious fiction, and the various volumes are not only 
the best selected, but the largest ever offered for the money, 
as they are by far the cheapest and best collection of novels 
ever issued. “A great deal of charming and excellent read- 
ing-matter is given in sufficient variety to please young and 
old, grave and gay—in short, all classes of romance-readers. 


The works are by some of the leading writers of this | 
country and Europe, and not a single volume has been | 


chosen that is not first-class in every respect, and now 
number nearly one hundred. Among the famous novelists 


represented in the Series are Mrs. Southworth, Mrs. Stephens, 

Mrs. Hentz, Mrs. Burnett, Alex. Dumas, T. A. Trollope, 

Emile Zola, Emerson Benne’ tt, Lady Gladys Hamilton, 
| Captain Hawley Smart, Henry Greville, John Habberton, 
| Gustave Droz, and others occupying an equally exalted rank 
in literature. Everybody should read them, and everybody 
can afford to have the entire Series, thus securing for a 
moderate outlay sufficient good and entertaining literature 
| to last them for months. A complete list of them will be 
sent to any address, and, when not to be had of your 
| bookseller, copies will be sent by mail, on receipt of retail 
| price by the publishers, 





T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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OCHKAN BREEZES 


Are refreshing, but they cannot make pure blood or renovate the system. 
W ichout this being done, the effect of a visit to the seaside or the country 
is merely transitory, The old headache, weakness, dyspepsia, or rheuma- 
tism comes back with the return to 
city life. The one thing needed is 
pure, vigorous blood, and this can 
best be secured by the use of 


_ Ayers Sarsaparilla 


It purifies and vitalizes the blood, as- 
sists digestion, aids the liver and kid- 
~ neys, and imparts permanent strength 
§ and vigor to both mind and body. 


“For over twelve months I was afflicted 

with general debility, headache, and toss of 
- appetite, followed by chills. I was scarcely 
able to drag myself about the house, and no 
medicine did me any good until I began to 
take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and Ayer’s Pills, 
since which time I have entirely recovered my 
health and strength.” — Mary HENRICKON, 
Park st., Ware, Mass. 

“I was troubled from childhood with headaches, and could find nothing to relieve 
me, till, about two months ago, I began to take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, since which time I 
have been entirely cured.”—Mrs. R. GERBER, Los Angeles, Cal. 

“Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has a well-deserved reputation in this locality for restoring to 
healthy, vigorous action the vital organs of the body when they have become weakened or 
exhausted from any cause. I have used it in my family for this purpose, especially after 
the system had become depleted from malarial attacks. I have advised its use, and it has 
always proved invaluable.”—C. C. HAMILTON, Zmberson, Texas. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer §& Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists, 


Has Cured Others, Will Cure You. 


“BALMY SLEEP” 


Is impossible to anyone troubled with a cough, and health is impossible without sleep. As 
an anodyne expectorant for the cure of colds, coughs, croup, bronchitis, hoarseness, and 
all other throat and lung troubles, nothing in the range of pharmacy approaches Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral. Every household should have it at hand tn case of emergency. Rest, so 
essential tothe consumptive patient, is secured by using this well-known preparation. 

“ For fifteen years I was afflicted with lung troubles. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral not only 


relieved the distress, but entirely cured me.”—CaRLos M. Fay, Professor of Anatomy, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


Ayer's Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr, J. C. Ayer §& Co. Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists, 
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JOSEPH 
STEEL PENS. 


GILLOTT'S COLD MEDAL, 


PARIS, 1878 & 18890. 
The Most Perfect of Pens. 








WANTED 8h5 "Siet 


in every city, town and Tha oie 
ride a new improved 

and very handsome Safety 

AY Bicycle. We furnish the 
Zz Bicycle free, on very easy 
Za conditions, and it costs you 
SS nomoney. If you wanta 
INS bicycle without buying it 

or paying one cent for it 

your name and ad- 


send 
treat once to Western Pearl Co., 808 Dearborn St.,Chieago, II, 


“HOPFALINE wenigete 


H fA 5 a & HE 
CURE, 

For Men and Women, Merchants, Lawyers, 
Teachers, Editors, Doctors, School ‘Children— 
everybody. if NOT AT YOUR DRUGGIST, SEND 
Cures Nervous, 25c. FOR IT TO 
Sick, Malarial, winKELMANN & BROWN 
and every form RUG COMPANY, 
of Headache. TIMORESE, De 





sen BICYCLE 


oN A yt WEDRB EES AS, ton 0. 
[Ve 3 c peas 
ANA INS eer 

’ or jay Safety, = Sh 


with rabber tires 
80-inch Safety. balls to b’g's and pedals, 





A POSITIVE 
CURE FOR ~ 


PILES. | 


SIMPLE. 
EFFECTIVE. 
WONDERFUL. 


Highest TESTIMONIALS. 
At Druggists or Mailed on 
Receipt of Price. 








WINKELMANN & BROWN 
Baltimore. 


Drug Co. Props. Md. 


MILLER BROS STEEL Pens] 


Are AMERICAN “5 the BEST. 
Gutiery C hang: R.S.cf STEEL 
NN f ° if , 


CANCER :::: 





MILLER BROS PENS - 








THE KINDERGARTEN tells the mother how to 
fill the every day life of her little ones with interesting 
occupations, bright stories, sweet songs and joyous games 
which seem as play to her child but unconsciously afford 
the righcdevelopment. For Primary teachers THE KINDER- 
GARTEN gives best practical instruction in Delsarte, Music, 
Science, Numbers, Clay Modeling, Drawing, Occupations, 
Gift Work, etc. $1. 50 @ year ; three months on trial 30 cta, 


ALICE B. STOCKHAM & CO., 277 Madison St., Chicago. : 


RUNKENNESS 


elQUuoR | HABIT. 


DR. “HAINES”, @OLDEN, ‘SPI EI. 


po rfedgect patientit neccesary. siege hock of 


w. 8. W. Cor, Race and Fifth St«., C inctnnatl, O. 


~ Barnes’ Patent Foot Power Machinery. 


Workers of Wood or Metal, 
without steam power, by using outfits of these” 
Machines, can id lower, an 
more money from their jobs, than 
by any other means for doing their 


work. Also for INDUSTRIAL 
LS or If Ni 


& 
v — Ruby St., Rockford, 


O CARDS Sirti book ALL ron te. We MAKE T#IS OFPE 
ont ZA sic cesarean TUTTLE BROS CO., NORTH HAVER, CON 


7 LADY AGENTS WANTED 


| Excellent pay and a first-class busi- 
ness fora oo of intelligence. 

i Address | - F,.MILLER, 

mais) No.8 Union Square, New York City. 


FACE MASSACE! 


Makes faces plump and rosy! Removes wrinkles. Pimples, black 
heads, freckles, sallow, oily skin, catarrh, headache, CU FD. Only 


book on subject, 10¢. (silver). 8S. T.Co., Box N, Pt. Huron, Micly 
how to ae — bust ir 
developer; Losmet 


ADIES Se hoy 


ye? are eine tae 
Bums" Torre? Basan, 294 
Our 24-page I.lustrated Catalogue matted for six cta, 
NCY for 


TAKE AN AC 
a AGGETT'S 
IOASTING AN 
ROAST every family. 
AVES 20 Per Cent. 
Roasting and Bales the 
Best Bread in the world. 





— Mail stomp for sealed in 


fs such a dread disease, its effects so loathsome, its results so 
sure and fatal, that it is sometimes thought not in good form 
to write or talk about it. 


When, however, a method of abso- 


lute and permanent ceaeted, for Png mi without the use of knife or plaster has been discovered, and, after years of 


trial, most thoroughly tested, 
MASON’S VEGETABLE 
CaNnceR CURE 


PERI 


is the greatest triumph of the age. No 
Send for for book _ containing full full particnlars of 


good of humanity requires that it be made public to the widest extent possible, 


MANENTLY 


ww ES no chloroform or ether, nor 


ever 
Testimonials of living pa A “one Seoveietien. 








Dr. ASHBOTT IM. MASON, C 
so oHaTHaM, WE. 


























ORCHID FLOWER | “== 
PERFUMES W. Buca & Go 


(Registered) 


OULD you fully sat- 
isfy the requirements 
of a refined taste for 
exquisite perfumes, use x ri N from which the excess of 


Seely’s Orchid Flower; ; GX oil has been removed, 
they are delightful repro- AY 

ductions of the odors of f ips \ Is Absolutely Pure 
these aristocratic flowers, uty Pah and it is Soluble. 


: A ~ 
Stanhope) BY 2 No Chemicals 
Galeandra f 4 are used in its prepar- 
Vanda Miltonia i ys a ation. It has more 
iy than three times the 
Anguloa Calanthe| QU) QBS strength of Cocoa 
1-ounce bottles, $ .75||See “e mixed with Starch, 
ii “ 1-60'cut | arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
If not to be obtained of | more economical, costing less than one cent a 
your druggist, we will) cy, It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 
send by mail postpaid, s . 
on receipt of price. Sold | NG, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
also by the pound to the | for invalids as well as for persons in health. 
ae See, Sold by Crocers everywhere. 


Seely Mfg. Co., Soic,tiryiciorc® Detroit, Mich. | W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS, 














New England bist Founded hy 


Conservatory. Dr E. Tourjee. 


= 


MUSIC. Systematic instruction in Pianoforte, Voice, Organ, Violin, Flute, and all other wind 
and string instruments, Mand Culture, Solfeggio, Theory, Harmony, Counterpoint, etc. 


ELOCUTION. Systematic courses in Oratory,and Dramatic and Lyric Action. 

TUNING. Thorough instruction in Practical Piano and Organ Tuning in all its branches. 

FINE ARTS AND LITERATURE. Thorough courses.. Normal coursesin Physical Cultdre.s 

FREE. Many excellent concerts and lectures, also Orchestral Practice, to all pupils. 

HOME. A comfortable Home for lady pupils in the Conservatory Building. 

COST. Approximate cost for tuition: Beginners, $10 to $35; Advanced Students, $25 to $60 per term of ten 
weeks, Board and room, §s to $7.50 per week. Gentlemen students accommodated near the Conservatory 

CALENDAR giving full information, also special calendar, College of Oratory, sent free on application to 


CARL FAELTEN, Director. L. S. ANDERSON, Business Manager. 
New England Conservatory, Franklin Square, Boston, Mass. 


FACIAL >BLEMISHES. Woodbury’s Facial Soap 

The largest establishment in the world for the treatment For the Skin and Scalp. 

of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 3 > 
‘ks, moth, freckles, imples, wrinkles, red nose, red eno Prepared by a Dermatologist with 20 years’ ex- 
veins, oily skin, acne, blackheads, barbers’ itch, scars, pit- rience. Paghly indorced by the medical pro- 
» powder marks, facial develop » etc. © Itati ession ; unequaled as a_ rem for eczema, 
Free, at office or by letter. 128-page Book on all Skin and scaldhead, oily skin, pimples, fles: ly 
Seaip Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for lOc, . plexion, etc. Indist ble as a 

JOHN H, WOODBURY, Dermatologist, and & sure preventive of all diseases of the ekin, 


a 125 W. 424 St.,N.¥. City. At Druggists or by mail, Price’ SOc. 


















































PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS ABOUT CORSETS 


The Corset is the Basis of a Well-Fitting Dress. -What are 
the Essentials of a Good Corset? 


1st. It must fit the form. There are tall and 
short women; stout and thin; full figure and 
slight. They can no more all wear the same 
pattern of corset than the same pattern of dress, 
but each must select a style best adapted to her 
own figure. Dr, Warner’s Coraline Corsets are 
made in 12 different patterns and 24 different 
styles to suit every form and taste. 

2d. A good corset must be stiffened with a 
material which gives a firm and flexible support, 
but does not wrinkle, break, or become stiff and 
uncomfortable. These conditions are better met 
by Coraline than any other known substance. It is 
not brittle like horn or reed ; it does not become 
bent and distorted with use like whalebone, and 
it does not permit the corset to wrinkle like cord. 
Coraline is used in all of Dr. Warner’s Corsets 
and in vo others. During the past 12 years over 
18,000,000 have been sold in this country alone. 

Coraline has the same advantages over whale- 
bone for stiffening dresses as for corsets, and 
Dr. Warner’s Coraline Dress Stays are now used 
by leading dressmakers of Europe and America. 
Dr. Warner’s Coraline Corsets are made in black, white, drab, and écru, 


at prices ranging from one to five dollars each, and are sold by leading merchants 
throughout the world. 


WARNER BROS., New York, Chicago, London, Paris, and Berlin. 
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“AYinalin mosquito 
Vinolia nel : 


S OND eavax SUNBURN 
a | RS 


Contains EXTRA CREAM instead of FREE ; 
SODA and POTASH, which remove the 
natural oil from the skin, hair and 
nails, and shrivel them up, thus 


increasing the tendency to bald- 











ness and wrinkles. Its There is nothing its equal for relieving the 
also de-alkalized and SORENESS, ITCHING or BURNING, reducing 

de-hydrated. the INFLAMMATION, taking out REDNESS, 

DOES NOT DRY and SHRIVEL THE SKIN, | and quickly bringing the skin to its natural color. 
ee ee BEWARE of imposition. Take POND’S 

and medical'press of Great Betas -oXPON LANCET | gx TRACT only, See landscape trade-mark 


buff r. Sold only in our own bottles. 
22" Pamphiet showing the “Evit EFFECTS OF SoAPS,"free. |\at) Aenea rr ace 


All druggists. 
BLONDEAU & Cie., 96 Fulton St., N. Y. !Dond’s Extract Co., 76 Oth Ave., New York. 
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a valuable list of CHOICE PREMIUMS, to offer for 
getting up CLUBS for 1892: 


A new list of well-bound books, by popular authors. A lot of fine stamped 
linen goods. Some useful articles for the household. Handsome 


large engraving, ‘“‘The Old Song.” A few useful articles of silver- | 


ware. Allespecially selected for our use, and all of first-class quality. 


They cannot fail to prove especially attractive; full announcements will appear in our 
November number. With a little effort, anyone can get upa club, and thereby secure one 


or more of these fine premiums. Begin now to talk it over with your friends. Extra | 
inducements are offered to new subscribers, who will send in their subscriptions early. , 


aooress PETERSON’S MAGAZINE, 
306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


ONE ENJOYS 


Both the method and results when 


SYRUP OF FiGs 


is taken ; it is pleasant and refreshing to 

; the taste, and acts gently yet prompt- 

ly on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, 

cleanses the system effectually, dispels 

colds, headaches and fevers, and cures 

habitual constipation. Syrup of Figs 

is the only remedy of its kind ever 

produced, pleasing to the taste and 

acceptable to the stomach, prompt in 

& LAV its action and truly beneficial in its 

Xe ; Wi ee effects. Prepared only from the most 

Ls UP 6 \F healthy a agreeable substances, its 

Vy 2) Af e many excellent qualities commend it to 

arr POF FICS all, and have made it the most popular 

Copyrighted remedy known. Syrup of Figs is for 

sale in 5O0c. and $1 bottles by all leading druggists. Any reliable druggist 

who may not have it on hand will procure it promptly for any one who wishes 
to try it. Do not accept any substitute. Manufactured only by the 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO., 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N. Y¥. 








ISO’S REMEDY FOR CATARRH.—Best. Easiest 
to use. Cheapest. Relief is yen 9 A cure is 
certain. For Cold in the Head it has no equal. 


OF NV NaGaGn 


It is an Ointment, of which od - particle is applied 
to the nostrils. Price, 50e. d by druggists or sent 
by mail. Address, BE. T. pe by a, arren, Pa. 
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Laughter Lends a New Charm to Beauty 


when it discloses a pretty set of teeth. White- 
ness, when nature has supplied this element of 
loveliness, may be retained through life by using 
the fragrant 


SOZODONT 


This popular dentifrice is now a recognized 
essential of every toilet table. It is totally innox- 
ious. CONTAINING NO ACID, and for preserving 
and CLEANSING THE TEETH, and retaining 
the normal condition of the gums, it has no rival. 

More SOZODONT is annually sold than of all 
other dentifrices and tooth-washes combined. 
There must be a reason for this fact. SOZODONT 
has been many years before the world, and, if it 
did not fulfil the promises made for it, it would 
long ago have fallen into oblivion. But the more 
it is used, the more it becomes in demand. Those 
who have tried it once, try it again, and then 
recommend its use to others. 


Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 
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The New Velvet Dress F'abric. 
A SUBSTITUTE FOR LYONS VELVET, AT HALF THE PRICE. 
“A new velvet, magnificent in tone and texture,”—Sarah BERNHARDT. 
Sold, by all leading dry goods dealers, in black and all the fashionable colorings. 
Don’t buy Velveteens when you can get “NONPAREIL VELROI.” 
Every yard stamped on the back, Be careful of imitations, Write for samples to 
LORD & TAYLOR New York 
STRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER..Philadelphia | 
FIELD, MAHLER & CO St. Paul. 


jz} BARRYS TRICOPHEROUS 


imports fom the scalp, peevetsbekinee sadn HAIR 
IN. 


Chicago 
Cleveland 


fallible for curing eruptions, diseases of theskin, dsand A 
sauces, and quads healing cuts, burns, Cae anne Ss K 


ESTABLIS 





This cooker is a reat 
labor-saver. 
Will last for years. 
It develops fine flavors and preserves the 
natural color and shape of cereals, fruits, and vegetables. 
Cooks quickly. No watching required. Food does not 
touch metal. By express (N. Y. rates) on receipt of price. 
Heavy planished tin outside, Food capacity : 
strong white 2 pts. 3 pts. 4 pts. 6 pts. 
earthen jar inside, $ .75 1.00 1.25 1.50 
Heavy polished copper outside, 1.25 1.50 1.75 2.00 
Send seven two-cent stamps for Puritan Cake and Bread Mixer, 
made of steel. THE EUSTIS MFG. CO. 
630 STREET, BAYONNE, N.J. 
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THE LEGEND OF 
ST. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON 
HAS BECOME FAMILIAR TO 
The American People as the Trade-Mark of 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters. 


For the last 35 years it has heralded the 
Curative Properties of this Great Tonic. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters 


Renews Vigor, and makes Life Worth Living. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters repels and fights off the morbid elements which super- 
induce Disease. As an Invigorating, Regulating, and Restorative Preparation, suited to all climates 
and every contingency, it STANDS ALONE among modern medicines, It gives speedy relief in 
Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, Constipation, Nervousness, Kidney Troubles, and counteracts any 
tendency to Neuralgia, Rheumatism, and Gout, if taken in its incipient stages. It is indispensable 
to the traveler, and the sojourner or settler in any malarious region, at home or abroad. 
Resort to it in time to build up the system to withstand the rigor of the coming winter season. 





THE WEAK, 
THE EXHAUSTED, 
THE CONVALESCENT, 


’ REGAIN i 
HEALTH, STRENGTH & VITALITY \ 


By its Use. 





For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers in Proprietary Medicines. 


D, HERBERT HOSTETTER, President. M, L. MYERS, THE HOSTETTER CO., Proprietors, 
THEO. R. HOSTETTER. Vice-President.  Sec’y and Treasurer. PITTSBURGH, PA. 
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There is no 
place like home 


aN —when /earlene is used in it. 
There is no place about 

home where fearline 
can’t be used. 

Pearline takes the hard 
work and drudgery out of 
—keeping a home clean. 

It is next to having the washing 


and cleaning done for you, and well done at that. 


It washes everything that can be washed. 


It cleans paint, marble, 


carpets, hangings—in fact everything cleanable. 


It is a luxury in the bath. 
satan or things. 
ave Pearline. 


Your 


‘the same as” Pearline, or ‘‘as good as” Pearline. 


Home has no equal, and is never peddled, 





is probably invaded by peddlers, w 


It is emphatically without harm to 
With Pearline you have rest ; 


it rests with you to 


who claim the stuff they oiler is Pearline, 
IT’S FALSE—Pearline 


238 JAMES PYLE, New York, 





ORCHID FLOWER 
PERFUMES 


(Registered) 


OULD you fully sat- 

isfy the requirements 
of a refined taste for 
exquisite perfumes, use 
Seely’s Orchid Flower; 
they are delightful repro- 
ductions of the odors of 
these aristocratic flowers, 


Stanhopea 
Galeandra 
Yanda  Miltonia 
Anguloa Calanthe 


1-ounce bottles, $ yb pow 
2 || cut 







If not to be obtained of 


TRADEMARK 


f\*" teqted 


{We vee 
a PA Sy Clothing, 


dapted to all climates and all 
Pay by pontine: merchants in all ae fe , aa) 
catalogue mailed free on application to 
HARDERFOLD FABRIC co., TrRoY, N.Y. 
Mention this Magesiue. 


peryjord 






trated 














VOSE& SONS 


PIANOS 


ESTABLI SHED. IN 18S. 
260 D AND NM USE. 

They combine ELEGANCE, DURABILITY, and 
MODERATE PRICES, Among the many other 1M- 
PROVEMEN1S which they contain, are the PATENT 
REPEATING ACTION, producing a touch as delicate 
as tht of a Concert Grand Piano; the CAPO D’ASTRO 
BAR, which sustains that beautiful singing quality of 
tone, so wanting in most Upright Pianos; the MOUSE 
PROOF PEDAL, which is an absolute protection 























your druggist, we will 
send by mail postpaid, 
on receipt of price. Sold 
also by the pound to the 
drug trade. 


Seely Mfg. Co., “caarpecror.cf Detroit, Mich. 








against mice getting into pianos and making havoc 
with the felts, Sold on the most accommodating terms. 
Delivered in your house FREE OF EXPENSE and 










exchange. Catlogues and full information mailed free. 
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THE ONLY DOUBLE CENTRAL- 
DRAUGHT LAMP MADE. 


WORLD RENOWNED, 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE 


rH BEST. 
Brightest Bight. 
“pusest Visio 
Largest Variety. 
P oe Lamp is Stamped 
TheB.&H.” Pua 
TAKE NO OTHER. ¥ 
SOLD BY LEADING HOUSES EVERYWHERE. 


BRADLEY & HUBBARD MFGSCO., 


dew York, Boston, Chicago. Factories, Meriden, Ct 








FOR OVER FORTY YEARS 
have enjoyed a high reputation. Brilliant and 
musical ; tone of rare sympathetic quality ; beau- 
titul for vocal accompaniment. arably con- 
structed of finest material by most skilful work- 
men. Exceptional in retaining original richness 
and fulness of tone. Require tuning less often 
than any other piano. Mopgrate Pricss. Rea- 
SONABLE TERMS. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 
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FIELD TEA::=:: 


G ofbad eating;cures Sick Headache; re- 


stores the Complexion; cures Constipation. 


™~s A ~™ Dialogues, Speakers, for School, Club, 
PLAYS and Parlor. Catalogue free. 
T. $. DENISON, Publisher, Chicago. 
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UNDER 18 YEARS OF AGE. 
Not sol 
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95 inches, with 
crescent steel 
rims and mold- 
edrubber tires, 


ack 
CT ae 
WESTERN PEARL CO. 


394 Ger GAGB SALES 


ality 
‘e have both boys’and girls’ 





Yew England Conservatory 


Founded by Dr. E. Tourséz. 


MU sic {rstroction in Piano, Organ, Voice, 
Lt iolin, Solteggio. Harmony, Ete. 
Tuition, 810 te $60 for 0 Class and Private Les- 
sons, Many Recitals, Lectures, ER be to all 
Classes,also Orchestral Practice i pupils, 
ON — Oratory, Dramatic and Lyric 
\ g Literature, Piano 

a n Tuning. A Comfortable ™M 
for Students. Calendar free. 

Fall Term begins Sept. 10, 1891. 

CARL FAELTEN, Director. 

L. 8. ANDERSON, Bus. Manager. 


Franklin Square, Boston, Mass. 


r¢) CA K Ds WITH YOUR NAME ON, NEW FOR 1801. & AGENT’ 
SAMPLE BOOK, ALL FOR Ge. WE MAKE THIS OFFE: 
@RT YOU FOR OUR AGENT. TUTTLE BROS CO,, NORTH HAVEN, CON 


Arts, nguages, 





Corticelli Crochet Silk. 


This is the name of the Silk used for the best of those 
Washable Crocheted Scarfs which are now so fashion- 


An established reputation of more than 50 years 


goes with this brand. The particular features are High 
Lustre, Fast Color, Full Weight, and Full Measure. 
The proper size for the scarfs is No. 300. 

**FLORENCE HOME NEEDLEWORK” —for 1891— 
teaches you how to make them in several new styles. 
It also describes Crocheted Silk Slippers, Belts, Beaded 
Bags, Macreme Lace, etc. 
of fully illustrated descriptive matter, and will be mailed 
on receint of six cents. 


NONOTUCK SILK CO., Florence, Mass. 


This book contains 96 pages 


Mention year, 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 








BLOOD-POISON 


Like a tiger in the jungle, may never be suspected until the danger 
suddenly presents itself. The skillful physician, however, like a trained 
hunter, easily detects the lurking foe, even when no symptom is 
visible to others. There are signs, 
known only to the expert, which re- 
veal the startling fact that a major- 
ity of the human race is. affected 
with Scrofula. It is an hereditary 
taint, and among the diseases of 
which it is the parent, are Cancer- 
ous Ulcers, Catarrh, and Consump- 
tion. To expel Scrofula from the 
system, 


AyersSarsaparilla 


has, for nearly half a century, been 

* the most popular, economical, and 
effective medicine,— everywhere re- 
commended by the profession. 


“Several years ago, I prescribed Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla for a little girl, four years of 
age (member of a prominent family of this 
county), who was afflicted with scrofula. 
After only three or four bottles were used, 
the disease was entirely eradicated, and she 
now enjoys excellent health.” — J. W. Bos- 
WORTH, M. D., Philippi, W. Va. 

“Tt affords me pleasure to testify, from 
personal experience, to the value of Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla in the cure of screfula, from 
which disease I was long a sufferer.” — 
E. NICHOL, 16 Bassett street, Lowell, Mase. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer § Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists, 


Has Cured Others, Wilt Cure You 
TO CORRECT 


The constipated habit, remove sick headache, relieve dyspepsia, purify the blood, cure 
jaundice, liver complaint, and biliousness, Ayer’s Pills are unequaled. They are an excel- 
lent after-dinner pill, assisting the process of digestion, and cleansing and strengthening 
the alimentary canal. When taken on the invasion of a cold ora fever, they effectually 
prevent further progress of the disease. Being sugar-coated and purely vegetable, they 
are the best family medicine, and the favorite remedy with travelers and pioneers. 


Ayer'’s Cathartic Pills 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer § Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druéggists. 











THE SNOW-WHITE ROSE. 


As published by SEP, WINNER & SON, 545 N. Eighth St., Philadelphia. 











Words and Music by ALICE HAWTHORNE. 
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A a me this world there is a flow’r To 
2. And now’ when spring is on her way, When 
3. What-e’er my heart may learn to prize Till 
































me more love-ly than the rest, It jis the rose, the pale white rose, The 
flow’rs with their per - fume a- bound, I seek the grove .and love to dwell Where- 
life shall meet its cer - tainclose; I know I ne’er shall ceaseto love The 
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snow-white rose I love the best, But why this flow’r so dear to me? Why 
e’er the snow-white rose is found. But why this flow’r so dear to me? Why 
beau-ty of the snow-white rose. For oh, this flow’r, so dear to me, So 
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Copyright, 1891, by Sep. WINNER. 
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THE SNOW-WHITE ROSE. 
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to my heart such pleasures send ?........... Be - cause _ it was 
to my heart such pleasures send?........... Be - cause it was 
sweet, so beau-ti- ful to  view,............ love be - cause 


fond gift Of one who ev - er 
fond gift Of one who ev - er 
the gift Of one whose heart is 


it was the first fond gift Of one who ev-er 
it was the first fond gift Of one who ev-er 
be - cause it was the gift Of one whose. heart is 
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is my friend. 
is my friend. 
er true. 
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when applied into the nor- 
trils, will be absorbed, effect- 
ually cleansing the head 
of catarrhal virus, causing 
healthy secretions. It allays 
inflammation, protects the 
membrane from additional 
colds, completely heals the 
sores, and restores sense of 
taste and smell. 


TRY THE CURE. 


ELY’S CATARR » 


CREAM BALM 





A particle is applied into each nostril and is agreeable. 


Price 50 cents, at Druggists’ or by mail. 


ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren Street, New York. 





w BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


EPPS'S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


LABELLED [-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 











Preserve the Complexion 
DR. HEBRA’S -. 


Viola Cream | 


Freckles, Pimples, 

yee Blackheads, Sun- 
eg and Tan, and the skin to its original fresh- 
a Clear and Healthy Complexion. 

— to Rij face preparations and perfectiy harmless, 

at Druggists or mailed for 5O0c. Send for circular, 


e Cc. BITNER &CO., TOLEDO, Oo. | 















RUNKENNESS| 


wEIQUOR HABIT. 


pi Pe SAIN OU SPECIFIC, 
omledge ot patient fee nm Pers boox co, 


awa Race and Fite Sts., Cincinnati, O. 


FOR FALL PLANTING. 


sar TREES 


most caret 

Collections of 

both FRUIT and ORNAMENTAL —in the U.S 

also of ROSES, GRAPES, SHRUBS, BULBS, ‘onl 
all other kinds of Choice Nursery Stock. 


Pee ene | ELLWANGER & BARRY 


es FREE. 








FREE. 
SUPERB FORM. 
LOVELY COMPLEXION. 
PERFECT HEALTH. 
These are my portraits, and on 
a of the fraudulent air- 

umps, ‘* wafers,’’ etc., offered for 
aeveloprient. | I will tell any _— 

used to secu , 

















these changes. HEALTH fours 
of that ** tired ’’ feeling and 
all female diseases) Superb ¥) 


sealed letter. Avoid my frands. wane this paper, 
and address Mrs. ELLA M. DENT, StaTioN B, San Francisco, Cal. 


LADIES 





DON'T BE 
§ DECEIVED 








the “PERFECTION” Dress STAY, with a 
» izinte il cap to the 
inted not ta cut through, ch utta 





BUT USE 


pyle y= will not rust. “Perfection? 


on the beck of eac! Ask your dealers 
‘ey Write for sam Manufactured by 
THE DETROIT STAY co., pte Ba Mich. 
New York Office and 8 , 833 B 


Dr. 0. P. Brown’s Herbal Ointment 


ONLY A QUARTER A POT. 


Good News from Pennsylvania.—“ Since last 
Sunday, I cured an abscess in a man’s eye with Dr. 0. 
Phelps Brown’s Standard Herbal Ointment, which his 
physician said must be removed with the knife.” Cnas. B. 
Unperwoop, Franklintown, York Co., Pa., June 27, 1891. 


The Best” 


Nurser 
Prevents sick- 
Ress, wind col- 
ic, indigestion; 
is self-cleans- 
ing,easy draw- 

ng and cheap. 
Endorsed and used by hi it medical authorities. Once try 
“The Best’? and you will tolerate no other Bottle. Insist on 
your Druggist getting it for you. Descriptive circular free. 


MANIFOLD N. CO., 291 Church Street, New York, Manufacturem 


Barnes’ Patent Foot Power Machinery. 


Workers of Wood or Metal, 
without steam power, by usi ~ ang of these” 
Machines, can id lower, an 





















ount Hope Nurseries, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





Ww. F. . 
i» NO GS Ruby St., Rockford, Ill. 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 7 


WOODBURY FACIAL SOAP~— 
The A BE EON BH ER ine FOR THE SKIN, SCALP AND COM- 
treatment of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, 


r 4 PLEXION, The result or 20 years’ experience 
warts, superfluous hair, birthmarks, cancer, as a Der Jogi Unequalled as a remedy 
hare-lip, moth, freckles, pimples, wrinkles, red for Eczema, Scald Head. Itching of the Scalp, 
nose, red veins, oily skin, acne, blackheads, Dandruff, Red, Rough or Oily Skin, Discolora- 
barber's itch, scars, pittings, powder marks, 


i r tions, Pimples, Flesh Worms, Blackheads, 
facial development, etc. Consultation free Perspiration Odors, Ugly Complexion, etc. 
at office or by letter. 128 page book on 


Indispensable as a toilet article, and sure pre- 
Dermattiegs and Beauty sent (sealed) for 10c, ventive of all skin and scalp diseases. 
JOHN H. WOO x4 
Institute, 125 W. 42d St., N. 


m City. At Druggists, or by mail. Price 50c. 


SaveMoney. BICYCLE 


7 ‘ send for prices to | 
‘au W.GUMP&CO..Dayton,0. 
LH 



















New Bicycles at reduc 


Ya. WY prices, and 400 
tas 


Writers taken in exc’ 
ys’ or Girls’ %-in. Safety, with rubber tires, $1 e 
50. 


25-inch Safety, with rubbertires -. - 
_ Gents’ S0:inch Safety, ballsto b'g’s and pedals, 





iz aoa Abootare Sesre por ree Boo! a STANDARD 
BOISE CITY, IDAHO«~ DRUG U0., Kaos Wullding 212 Brendway Re Y, City. 


Permanent capital; largest and most prosperous ci 
pol aged — a that of Danan Fraitfel a 
valleys to the south; richest minerals to the north. = 8 : containing 200 pages 
Products: hay, oats, wheat, and barley; apples, pears, The Musician’s Guide of nucieal informa- 
peaches, prunes, etc.; gold, silver, lead, copper; building- tion, and a copy of 
stone, fire-clay. Hot springs: hot and cold artesian wells. | Brainard's Musical World, containing $2 worth of new music, 
City population, 5,000. Government land within 20 miles, | sent free upon receipt of eight 2-cent stamps to prepay 

Address, Sxc’y Buarp or Trape. | postage. The 8. Brainarp’s Sons Co., Chicago, Ill. 


HAIR DESTROYED FOREVER 


By Electric Needle, 


at office or by patient at home. Can't 
Fail. Book with facts 1@cts. Address 


CURE FOR hai Dr. J. VanDYCK, Electro Surgeon, 


Promesiey 1106 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
® LAD | E who will do writing for me at their own 




























home will make good wages. Address, 

with self-addressed stamped envelope, 

50c | MISS EDNA L. SMYTHE, South Bend, Ind., proprietor 
s of the Famous Gloria Water for the complexion. 


Box THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, 


An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to everyone who 
| wears shoes, sent free on receipt of name and address 








SIMPLE. 
EFFECTIVE. 
WONDERFUL. 














Highest TESTIMONIALS. |on postal card. Box 551, Brockton, Mass. 
Dr X.Stone’s BRONCHIAL WAFERS, thegreat 
At Druggists or Mailed on Throwt & Lung Remedy. 25c per vox. Dru ts. 
Receipt of Price. | Sample 0c. Stone Medicine .Co., Chicago, IL 
WINKELMANN & BROWN TACOMA Puget Seand a Vast resources. Steady rise in 
Drug Co. Prop. Baltimore. Md. values. $5 Monthly for lots paying 20 to 








aa zi s tS Write T In ¢ t Co., Tacoma, Wash. 100% 
LADIES writing cecin names. addepn seadliee oe 3 DAYS on trial. Rood’s Magic Scale, the popular 


age conaes _ 7 serie pp. Ladies’ Tailoring System. Illustrated circular 
brochure teac a New. t Art. -» Chi 
MONEY Pre AE Woos, Boos, ‘o N, * iene free. Roop Magic Scare Co., Chicago, Ll. 


Pi eats <a Celebrated Peruin System; no Shading; no 
BREATHINE for the Breath. * Position. Trial Lesson and circulars free. 
J SE SWEATINE | for Perspiration. Si 
BLEACHINE for the Complexion. 















rite PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, Detroit’ mich. 


Ppt eam MILLER BROS STEEL PENS 
Each article in $1.00 package. Are AMERICAN the BEST 
ORDER FROM THE } 


TOILET PREPARATION CO., BERRIEN CENTRE, MICH. 


0 D CLOTHES We clean or dye the most delicate 

Made New. shade or fabric. Noripping required. 

Repair to order. Write for terms, We pay expressage both 

ways to any point in the U.S. McEwen’s Steam Dye 

Works aN» CLEANING EsTaBLiSHMENT, Nashville, Tenn. 
Se Name this advertisement. 


annd Dannla ©” make money. We show them how. 
Young People Write us. Nov. T. W. Ue., Onwagth NY. 


MILLER BROS. Gurtery M.F_R.S.°7 STEEL PED 
M NN Ink FE ~ 

















JOSEPH GILLOTT’S cotp mepat,| 
ST E E L PE N 5. ths UelaiPaenes ae Pons. 
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Pure soap is soap without grease 
or alkali. 

Soap cleanses; but alkali cuts. 
Soap cleanses the skin and _ leaves 
it rosy and smooth and soft like a 
baby’s. Alkali cleanses but scarifies, 
leaves the skin rough and red. 

The soaps that work these news- 
paper wonders are full of alkali. 
Let them alone. Pure soap dis- 
solves the dead outside, disentangles 
it, leaves us the baby-skin under- 
neath, brings it outside; it is kind 
to the living tissue. 

We all have a baby-skin, unless 
it is eaten away by alkali. It may be 
well disguised; but soap will find it. 


Pears Soap 


6 Lnsist upon having PrEars’ Soap. Substitutes are some- 
times recommended by druggists for the sole purpose of making more 
profit out of you. 


























GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


y W. BAKER & G0.’s 
) Broaktast 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


Is Absolutely Pure 
and itis Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its prepar- 
ation. It has more 
than three times the 
strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, 
Arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economicel, costing less than one cent a@ 


= Remarkable Filesh-Froducer 


‘Bermuda Bottled. ' 


“You must go to Bermuda. If you { 
do not, I will not be responsible for ? 
the consequences.” * But, doctor, I can $ 
afford neither the time nor the money.” ¢ 
‘ * Well, if that is impossible, try 


SCOTT'S 
MULSION 


OF PURE NORWECIAN 
COD LIVER OIL. 


I sometimes call it Bermuda Bottled, 
, and many cases of 


/ CONSUMPTION, 
_ Bronchitis, Cough 








xy ervenresur 





or Severe Cold } 
{ Thave CURED with it; and the advan- } 
( tage is that the most sensitive stomach 

} cantake it, Another thing which com- | 


cup. It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 

ing, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 

for invalids as well as for persons in health. Druggist’s, but see you get the original 
= Naren Hed ) SoeEss EMULS.ON.’ 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. coat Sd 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, —_ THE FINEST aD BEST 


mends it is the stimulating properties 
( of the Hypophosphites which it con- 
{ tains. You will find it for sale at your 


THIS GREAT REMEDY IN CowsvuUMre trios 


seseestae Supise mM. pre eTnzoros 


eee 
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GAUNTLET BRAND 
QUICKLY HEALS ANY 


ROUGHNESS, sot SPICES 
REDNESS, & MUSTARD. 


SOLD ONLY IN FULL WEIGHT SEALED PACKAGES. 
INFLAMMATION, | sermied scteet rare od warented to caoes 
ok ABRASION 
OF THE SKIN 


Use POND’S EXTRACT to bathe 
the face and hands when chapped | 
or burning from exposure to wind | 
or, also, to reduce any inflammation; 
| to check bleeding; to cure ite hing, 
| How wonderfully quick it stops the} 
itching of a mosquito-bite. 

















REFUSE SUBSTITUTES 


POND’S EXTRACT CoO. 


76 STH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 














Rian 





























LUNDBORG’S 


FAMOUS 
PERFUMES, 


Y). EDENIA, 





“Qan you smell P” 


GOYA LILY, 


SWISS LILAC, 


MARECHAL NIEL ROSE, 


ALPINE VIOLET, 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 











Dainty Foods 
Demand it. 


N EVERY Re- 
ceipt that calls for 
baking - powder, 
use the “ Royal.” 
Better results will 

be obtained because it is 
the purest. It will make 
the food lighter, sweeter, 
of finer flavor, more di- 
gestible and wholesome. 
It is always reliable and 
uniform in its work. 

“T regard the Royal Baking- 
Powder as the best manufactured. 
Since its introduction into my 


kitchen, I have used no other. 
* MARION HARLAND.” 














- a“ iat rte Odnins 
if Soda or Potash be present. 
These make the Skin muddy, 
hard, and blotchy. 


BLONDEAU et CIE., 








Contains no free 
Soda but Extra 
Cream. 





469, Greenwich St., N.Y. 
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Soap. 
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GET UP A CLUB FOR 1892! 
sa See November number for full Club Terms and Premium Offers.~@q 
1891. 

DECEMBER 
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TERMS: 


TWO DOLLARS A-YEAR 


roa 
INVARIABLY IN ADVANCB 


20 CENTS PER COPY 
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PETERSON’S MAGAZINE 


ONE COPY, ONE YEAR, TWO DOLLARS! 
ONE COPY, SIX MONTHS, - ONE DOLLAR! 


— oo 


CLUB RATES. 








For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, an 
engraving, or a Book, ora Fountain Pen, or a pair of Nap- 
kin Rings, etc. 


2 Copies, one year, $3.50 
3 Copies, one year, 4.50 


For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premium, an 
extra copy of the Magazine for the year 1892, postage 
free. 


4 Copies, one year, 6.40 
6 Copies, one year, e 9.00 


5 Copies, one year, 88.00 


For either of these three clubs, we offer, as Premiums, 
both an extra copy of the Magazine for 1892, and any 
one of the Prémiums offered for a club of two or three. 


7 Copies, one year, ° 10.50 
12 Copies, one year, . - 16.80 


8 Copies, one year, $12.00 \ For either of these clubs, we offer, as Premiums, an 


3 Copies, one year, $5.25 


° 
11 Copies, one year, . 16.00 extra copy of the Magazine for 1892, and two premiums, 
15 Copies, one year, . . ‘ > 21.00 See full Premium Offers in November number. 


In remitting, get a Post-Office Order on Philadelphia, or a draft on Philadelphia or 
New York. If neither of these can be had, send Greenbacks or Notes on National Banks. 
In the latter cases, register your letter. Address, postpaid, 


THE PETERSON MAGAZINE CO. 
No. 306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


ONE ENJOYS 


Both the method and results when 


Syrup oF Fiss 


is taken ; it is pleasant and refreshing to 

the taste, and acts gently yet prompt- 

ly on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, 

cleanses the system effectually, dispels 

colds, headaches and fevers, and cures 

habitual constipation. Syrup of Figs 

is the only remedy of its kind ever 

produced, pleasing to the taste and 

acceptable to the stomach, prompt in 

its action and truly beneficial in its 

effects. Prepared only from the most 

healthy and agreeable substances, its 

many excellent qualities commend it to 

all, and have made it the most popular 

Copyrighted. remedy known. Syrup of Figs is for 

sale in 5Oc. and $1 bottles by all leading druggists. Any reliable druggist 

who may not have it on hand will procure it promptly for any one who wishes 
to try it. Do not accept any substitute. Manufactured only by the 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO., 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. LOVISVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


ISO’S REMEDY FOR CATARRH.—Best. Easiest 
to use. Cheapest. Relief is immediate. A cure is 
certain. For Cold in the Head it has no equal. 


OF NY -NadaGn 


It is an Ointment, of which a small particle is applied 
to the nostrils. Price, 50c. Sold by druggists or sent* 
by mail. Address, E. T. HAZELTINE, Warren, Pa. 






































ADVERTISEMENTS. 1 


HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS 
os that Physical Vigor which is the Main Safeguard of Health and Strength 
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This represents the Bottling Department of The Hostetter Company. 
HOSTETTER’S ILLUSTRATED ALMANAC FOR 1892, 
With accurate tables, and full of information, now being gratuitously distributed, offers a means of 
relief to all who are suffering from Dyspepsia, Malaria, Fever and Ague, and all diseases arising 
from inaction or disorders of the Stomach, Bowels, Liver and Kidneys, and submits testimony to 
its efficacy from physicians who have prescribed it, and patients who have experienced its reviving 
and curative powers. Prepare to enjoy the coming year by renewing your physical man with 
a course of the Bitters. Ask your Druggist for an Almanac, and ponder the message it brings. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers in Proprietary Medicines. 
D. HERBERT HOSTETTER, President. M, L. MYERS, \ THE H 
THEO. R. HOSTETTER, Vice-President. Sec’y and Treasurer. { 


Pose & 500s 


OS 


PSTABLISHED gg), 
28.000 SOLD AND IN USE. 
CELEBRATED FOR THEIR 
PURE TONE, 
ELEGANT DESICNS, - 
SUPERIOR WORKMANSHIP 
GREAT DURABILITY. 
SOLD ON EASY TERMS: ‘ 
Old instruments taken in exchange, Write ee 
for catalogue and full information. 
SS eas HAS RECEIVED THE HIGHEST OFFICIAL 
eg Oe oe | RECOGNITION AND IS UNIVERSALLY 


1 ~| JACCORDED THE FIRST PLACE AS A 
THE GIBBS RESPIRATOR 
Used at home, night and morning, cy DELIGHTFUL & HYGIENIC JY? 


will instantly relieve and permanently cure os PERFUMES F 
WASAL CATARRIAZ. x SNE mei SS 
Thoroughly tested for 5 years. YA : : ion 
The most sctentific and effective treatment known, 
Read this testimonial: “ Your Respirator is the best thing 
invented tor treating Catarrh. My case was a terrible one 
of 6 years’ a used several handkerchiefs daily. 
Obtained instant relief, and believe it will entirely cure me 
in a short time. 8. H. HUSTON,” 
Of Houston National Bank, Houston, Texas. 
See autographic testi jal of pr t clergyman in 
December Harper's and Cosmopolitan. 





OSTETTER CO., Proprietors, 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 



























Price $1.60, Postpaid. Information Free. 
GIBBS RESPIRATOR co. 36 ka Salle St., Chicago, lil. 
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“Minolix 


Soap 


No FREE SopaA—sBuT ExTRA CREAM. 





Contains EXTRA CREAM instead of FREE 
SODA and POTASH, which remove the 
natural oil from the skin, hair and 
nails, and shrivel them up, thus 
causing premature grayness, 
baldness, wrinkles and stri- 
ated nails. De-alkalized 
and de-hydrated. 


DOES NOT DRY and SHRIVEL THE SKIN, 
HAIR and NAILS!!!! 





The Fo recommended by the Lonpon LANCET 
and medical press of Great Britain. 


4H Pamphiet showing “EVIL EFFECTS OF SGAPS,"' free, 





BLONDEAU & Cie., 73 & 75 Watts St., N. Y. 


SPRICES 15, 25, 35 = S50. A TABLET. GY LEADING WHOLESALERS. 
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AN DO 


EXQUISITE FLAVOR 
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It’s a 


cold day 


for the housekeeper 
when Fearline gets 
left. Take Pearline from 
washing and cleaning and 
nothing remains but 
hard work. It 
shows in the 
things that are 
washed; it tells on the woman who washes. ear/ine saves 
work, and works safely. It leaves nothing undone that you 
want done well; what it leaves undone, it ought not to do. 
Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you ‘‘ this 

Beware te good as” or ‘‘ the same as Pearline.” IT’S FALSE— 
— earline is never peddled, and if your Gees sends you 
something in place of Pearline, do the honest thing—send it back. 23 JAMES PYLE, N.Y. 








' 





10 CENTS A QUART. Sold by all 


KOPF’S PEA SOUP 








ao Sample packages sent on receipt of 
2 cents in stamps. 
The C. W. KOPF CO. IN 
130 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass. 
A THE 
Delicious 4 PERFEC- 


Beeman’s Pepsin Gum. 


digest 1,000 ns of food. If it Sexnce ob 
dealers, 


Originators and Manufacturers, 9 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 
Also Manufacturers of Pure Pepsin. Send for Circular, 












WITHOUT A RIVAL 
FOR TONE, TOUCH. 
To | | > AND BURABILITY.-+-- 

or | | HEINDEPENDENTIRONFRAME 


) ~~ MAKES THE STECK 
> THEONLY PIANO 






Each tablet contains one in pure in sufficient to 

tained from 

five cents in stamps for sample package, to 
BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 





WareRooms He.14T# St.NLY. 
Filan 





TECK | 





Geonce Sreck & Co. MANUFACTURERS. 











‘* Beware of Imitations."" Mention this paper. 
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The New Velvet Dress F'abric. 
A SUBSTITUTE FOR LYONS VELVET, AT HALF THE PRICE. 
“A new velvet, magnificent in tone and texture.”—SaRAH BERNHARDT. 
Sold, by all leading dry goods dealers, in black and all the fashionable colorings. 
Don’t buy Velveteens when you can get “NONPAREIL VELROI.” 
Every yard stamped on the back. Be careful of imitations, Write for samples to 
LORD & TAYLOR................... New York SIEGEL, COOPER & CO.............. Chicago 
SHARPLESS BROG................000 Philadelphia WM. TAYLOR, SON & CO.......... Cleveland 
B. NUGENT & BRO. coset, Louis | FIELD. MAHLER & CO.....................8t. Paul 
66 99 Cards,equal toengv'd 
PALMER'S E=ttrrs toteranrtneenices |S TREL-PLATE arustin os"6e 
Dictionary of 2,500 Musical Terms, 25e. Book of ality. Free samples. J. 8. C. Thompson, Man- 
HB Yotorludes, $1.50. H.R Parunn, Lock Box 2841, N.Y. City. ks. 


SEND: POSTAL: FOR: COLORED: PAMPHLET 














This cooker is a real 
labor-saver. 

Will last for years. 

It develops fine flavors and preserves the 

natural color and shape of cereals, fruits, and vegetables. 

Cooks quickly. No watching required. Food does not 

touch metal. By express (N. Y. rates) on receipt of price. 







Heavy planished tin outside, Food capacity : 
strong white 2 pts. 3 pts. 4 pts. 6 pts. 
earthen jar inside, $ .75 1.00 1,25 1.50 


Heavy polished copper outside, 1.25 1.50 1.75 © 2.00 
Send seven two-cent stamps for Puritan Cake and Bread Mixer, 


made of steel. THE EUSTIS MFG. CO. 
630 STREET, BAYONNE, N.J. 


PERSONAL LOVELINESS 


is greatly enhanced by a fine set of teeth. On the other 
hand, nothing so detracts from the effect of pleasing 
features as yellow or decayed teeth. Don’t lose sight of 
this fact, and remember to cleanse your teeth every 
morning with that supremely delightful and effectual 


dentifrice FRACRANT 


SOZODONT 


which imparts whiteness to them, without the least 
injury to the enamel The gums are made healthy by 
its use, and that mortifying defect, a repulsive breath, 
is completely remedied by it. Sozodont is in high 
favor with the, fair sex, because it lends an added charm 
to their pretty mouths. 
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THE BEST GIFT 


Of Providence is good health. Without that, other gifts are of little 
value. As few people are absolutely free from some form of blood 
disease, —humors, pimples, rheumatism, eczema, catarrh,—a present, 
consisting of a package of Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla, rarely comes amiss. To 
the aged, especially, with their poor 
appetite, feeble circulation, and im- 
poverished blood, this medicine is 
sure to be welcome, 


AyersSarsaparilla 


is not only the best blood-purifier, 
but it is also the best tonic, and, un- 
like other medicines, is as agreeable 
to the taste as a cordial, 


“Some time since I was afflicted with a 
severe bowel difficulty. My vitality seemed 
to be rapidly diminishing, my appetite failed, 
my tongue was badly coated, and my 
strength was gone. In this enfeebled con- 
dition, | was induced to try Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
rilla. I had not taken many doses before I 
noticed a decided change for the better. My 
appetite and strength returned, and my 
whole system manifested renewed vigor. I 
regard my improved condition as due en- 
tirely to the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.” — 
E. B. Simonps, Ex-State Senator, Deacon of the Congregational Church, Glover, Vt., aged 83. 

“TI was troubled with a sore hand for over two years. Being informed that the cause 
was scrofula, I took Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and was cured.”—H. Hinkins, Riverton, Nebr. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. 


Has Cured Others, Wilt Cure You. 


CURE YOUR COUGH 


With Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral —the most effective remedy for all diseases of the throat 
and lungs. It cures bronchitis and croup, relieves asthma, removes hoarseness, promotes 
expectoration, soothes and heals the inflamed mucous membrane, and induces repose. If 
taken in the first stages of consumption, Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral prevents further progress 
of the disease, and even in the later stages, relieves many of its distressing symptoms. 

“In the winter of 1889 I took a severe cold, which, in spite of every known remedy, 
grew worse, so that the family physician considered me incurable, supposing me to be in 
consumption. As a last resort, I tried Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and, in a short time, the 
cure was complete. I am never without this medicine.”—G. W. YouKER, Salem, N. J. 


Ayer'’s Cherry Pectoral 


Prepared by Dr, J. C, Ayer § Co., Lowell, Mass, Sold by all Drugéists, 

















ALICE, WHERE ART THOU? 


ROMANCE. 





As published by SEP. WINNER & SON, 54 N. Eighth St., Philadeiphia. 





Words by W. GUERNSEY. ; Music by J. ASCHER. 
Andante con espress. 





1. The birds sleep - ing gent - ly, Sweet Ly-ra gleameth bright, Her 
2. The sil - ver rain fall - ing, Just as it fall-eth now, And 


— 
{ 


rays tinge the for-est, And all seemsglad to-night; The winds sigh - ing 
all things slept gent-ly, Ah! Al- ice, where art thou? I’vesoughtthee by 


~— 
by me, Cool - ing my fever’d brow; Thestream flows as ev - er, Vet, 
lake-let, I’vesought thee on the hill, And in the pleasant wild-wood, When 


oor 
es 











ALICE, WHERE ART THOU? 





Al - ice, where art thou ? One year back this ev-en, Andthou wert by my 
winds blew wild and chill; I’vesoughtthee in for-est, I’m look - ing heav’nward 








side, thou wert by my side, 
now, looking heav’nward now, 














BING seveiicccsccésccese to loveme! One year past this ev-en, And thou wert by my 
mid the starshine! I’ve soughtthee in for-est, 1’m looking heav’nward 


















































Vow -ing to love me, Al-ice, What e’er ‘might be - tide. 
Oh! there a- mid _ thestarshine Alice, I know art thou. 
oo 5 
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Tan Ont oem DOUBLE ——_ 


WORLD RENOWNED. 


ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE 


TH BEST. 


Brightest Light, 
Simplest Construction, 
Handsomest Des . 
Finest Finish, _ 
rgest Variety. 
Every Lamp is Stamped 


“‘The B. & | H. re 
SOLD BY LEADING. "ouses EVERYWHERE. 


_ SRAEY & Hil HUBBARD RD MFG, CO CO,, 


New York, Boston, Chicago. 





For a short time we ore Giving away 
Gott Hebel 
f 


Claims on our Gold 
County, North Carolina, eae ie 
sands in Diamonds 


i ve already one 
Diamond found here worth $2,500 owned by Co 
of Harrisburgh. _ Several 
mae omens a pigeny oa, Co., of New a 


~ GOLD 


pone 


rerign or Flood. 


Le 
pacer, ee deiay an hour. 
seen” x wi full par Semin s, itt 

Ree months s vere 


ioiat ond Minin 
na ign dane 


ichvaieetes 


he ne fy 1901, Fina 


arte Carol ng ane and Bu Bullion on Co. 


18 WALL STREET, 


& 
If WILL PAY You tosendto 


A.W.GUMP & CO. 


DAYTON, OHIO, _ 
or prices on 


TYPEWRITERS axa 


BICYCLES. 


Typewriters Rented, 
Sune and Typewriters taken in exchange, 


Mrs. A Allen's Parisian Face Bleach 
mma Dura, for devel- 

, ye for removing superfiu- 
i g wholesale 

. Send 2 ets. for St circular, 
Fatt tine et hair Deseit haleb. rs. Sold by w. deoagie’s. 























have enjoyed a high reputation. 
musical ; tone of rare sympathetic 
titul for vocal accompaniinent. 
structed of finest material by most skilful work- 
men. Exceptional in retaining original richness 
and fulness of tone. Require tuning less often 
than any other piano. 
SONABLE TERMS. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


Brilliant and 





A PERFECT PROTECTION TO EVERY DRESS 
THE 


NFIELDes. 


DRESS 
SOHIELD. o. 


Aaah 
—ODOL LESS. | 
“regu is 
REY 


0: | 








FOR OVER FORTY YEARS | 


qenlity beaue | 
urably con- 


Moperate Prices. Rea- | 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
rerult of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail. 5%. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
Beauty. Illustrated ; on Skin, Scalp, Nervous 

j and Biood Diseases and their treatment, sent 
sealed on receipt of 10c.3 also Disfigure- 
ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, Indialnk 
and Powder Marks. Scars, Pittin, 8, Redness of 
Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 


125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation Consultation free, 9¢ at office or by letter, Open 8a.m. to 8 p.m. 











Fal AVA Lialogues, Speaker rs, for School, Club, 
| PLAYS and Parlor. Catalogue free. 
T. $. DENISON, Publisher, Chic ALO, 


~ Barnes’ Patent Foot Power Machinery. 


Workers of Wood or Metal, 
without steam power , by using outfits of these’ 
Machines, can bid lower, and save 
more money from their jobs, than 
by any other means for doing their 
work. 











BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


EPPS'S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


LABELLED I-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 
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ORCHID FLOWER Bil 
PERFUMES (cau! 


(Registered) 












OULD you fully sat- 
isfy the requirements 
of a refined taste for 
exquisite perfumes, use 








Seely’s Orchid Flower;| === 

they are delightful aed (—) 

uctions of the odors 

“aa aristocratic : ic flowers, = = 

= ao 

Stanhope | soe 
Galeandra wer 

Vanda Miltonia cents 

Anguioa Calanthe 


o 

Ld 
a5. 
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1-ounce bottles, $ .75|\See 
2° #"'150llcut 


i: 


ipa 





finely enam- 
If not to be obtained of 
your druggist, we wil 
send by mail postpaid, \ : _ E= § wolbng, 
on receipt of price. Sold / Wy) ler. Equal in quality to those sold on the 
also a Pye to the Pres for te wtone nih apending _ 
eovy “WESTERN PE PEARL CO. 

See! M Co Sole Proprietors of Det it, Mi h. \ od 334 (Formerly nae prporn' Stes 

iy i 6. 60. “ren *y Orchid Perfumes. ro C CHICA u 





Florence Silk Mittens. 


The engraving shows a late style of these goods. They are _ 
made of Genuine Florence Knitting Silk. Whatever the 
design, allreal Florence Silk Rare. 
Mittens are sold one pair ina, 
box sbearing the brand ‘Flor- og 
ence’ ononeend. The pat- Be. 
tern shown here is lined in Fz 
back and wrist throughout fag - 
with silk. They are perfect Faas 
fitting, and in cold climates are far. more durable, and ‘aulte as elegant aad fashion- 
able asthe best of gloves. Sold by all enterprising dealers, who can be supplied by the . 
’ NONOTUCK SILK CO., New York, Boston, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, and St, Paul, 


a 
BRAIDED 
WIRE 


DRESS FORMS. 


LIGHT — COOL — CLEANLY. 

Do not retain perspiration and cannot produce 
irritation. Recommended by physicians. Made 
in three sizes — small, medium, large. Inquire of 
your store-keeper, or send 50 Cents for sample 

by mail, securely sealed, Also the favorite 
“B®” Dress Cushion, 25c., free by mail, 


WESTON & WELLS MFG. CO., 


16 NOBLE ST., PHILADELPHIA. 
Mention this Magazine, 


Nee PPP Eo ZFS 
pee: ee 
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JHAIR DESTROYED FOREVER 


By Electric Needle, 


at. office or by oe pemeat at home. Can't 
ail Book facts 10cts. Address 


Dr. J. VanDYCK, Electro Surgeon, 
1106 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


home will make good wages. Address, 


LADIES with self-addressed stamped envelope, 


MISS EDNA L. SMYTHE, South Bend, Ind., proprietor 
of the Famous Gloria Water for the complexion, 


THE ECONOMY OF FOOTWEAR, | 


An INustrated Pamphlet interesting to everyone wis 
Wears siives, sent free on receipt of name and address 
on card, Box 551, Brockton, Mass. 


US Dr. X.Stone’s a pg oly dec thegreat 





who will do writing for me at their own 














3A "Ran DAGGETT: 
53 ASTING PAN 
| SAVES 20 Per Cent. 
Ww: weet Brow ta the worl 
a cynics a es a 
City, Utah. East Portiand, Oreg. » Galvesion, 

THE 


is as yet.the only practical instrument for the treatment 
of certain femate complaints, because it is constructed 
upon the only correct principle, viz., Injection and Suction, 
It cleanses peRFecTLY, which no other syringe as yet has 
accomplished, and has many otber advantages explained 
in our descriptive circular, 


GOODYEAR RUBBER CO. 


7 Murray Street, New York. 





Throat & Lung Remedy. Se per box x: Drugyiste 
TACOMA fs:* Puget Sound Centre, Vast resources, Steady rise in 
values. $5 Monthly for lots paring 20 to »» 100° 

Write T: Co., T 

30 DAYS on trial. Rood’s ee Seale, my ee 
ircular 
Celebrated Pernin System; no Shading; no 
* Position. Trial Lesson and circulars free. 
2 PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE, Detroit/micn, 

The Willer March, {°° che risno, by Direc- 


Ladies’ Tailoring § Illustra’ 
i. 
worth Si.co ree Erne oe oe Bacu; 8 S 
1.00, by mail upon receipt of 














free. Roop Magic = “Co., Chicewe, 
ro cents 


WILLER MFG, CO., MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
can make money. We show them how. 

Young People Write us. Nov. T. W. (o., Oswego, N.Y. 
PIUM and Whisky Habits cured at 


a eee pain. Book of par- 
lars sent FREE. 

aeeminesapaets s M. WOOLLEY, M.D., 

Atlanta, Ga. Office, 10444 Whitehall street. 











MORE MONEY IS MADE 


Giseat ef our rcireulare 
We pay salary or 
and want you now. 


year 0 
eekeey band ny don't you ma yen Tow. 








Boston, Mass, 
$15.00. Shipped to any part of the — States. 


TORM Kine RyeWhiskey 
Full line of Wines and Liquors. Price-list 


SUTrIT FEEr. Address at once, 
liver Ware Co., 
is the best in the world. Price per case, 12 large 
bottles, $10.00 ; half case, $5.00; per keg, 4g oie 
43. C. CHILDS & CO., 346 8th Ave., New York. 





method Write for Pamphlet. 
Sanitarium, Union Springs, N. Y. 
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woven by 
ce redured dealers 





Internal or External, Cured by new 
THE 


CATARRH CURED 


Clergyman, after years of suffering from that loath- 
hb disease, Catarrh, and vainly trying every known 
remedy, at last found a prescription which completely 
cured and suved him from death. Any sufferer 
from this we nme disease sending a self-addressed stamped 
envelope to Coryza Remedy Co., 2006 Ninth Ave- 
nue, New York: will receive the recipe free of charge. 


(Mention this paper.) 
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___ WHITE &! KLEINER, 619 F &t., St., WASHINGTON, D.C. 
MICAJAH’S WAFERS, endorsed 
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eenty, ona sure $a. nee. Two weeks 
ed free, aE 
Cco., WAR N. PA. 
FREE You will get hundreds ot Samples, Catalogues, 
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have your name and address inserted in De Puy’s Reliable 
of Directory sent to each name. ©. C. De Puy, Syracuse, N 


SHE CANNOT SEE HOW 
WIFE fou" Do Supsend FOR THE MONEY. 
with @ com, 

a bay deestoon our save deslan 

2 CATALOGUE, 
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més. HARRISON, Mrs. Morton, Pres., and Vice-Pres., 
4 cabinet photos, 25c. MoGiit, 303 Henry 8t., N.Y. 


ATARR Colby’s Catarrh Cure never 
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fails. Internal and External. 

month. Price $1.00, Sent prepaid 
on receipt of 
WOLVERINE 


Circulars free 


Sesasoad Co., Lock Box 147, Detroit, Mich, 
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Christmas Gift 


each in a nice box; 
8. E.. CLARK, 


no sticks or caps; ‘can’t harm 
three balls free, mailed, $1. 
632 Market St., Phila., Pa. 


for boys, the harmless gun; fires 
hollow rubber balls; no danger; 
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Ate. hey, ) BARRYS TRICOPHEROUS 
dh Va | | 


Anelegant dressing exq ed, Rema 
impurities rom thescalp gileene: ) cj mnemp de 
cai 


uses the hair to grow Thick, Softand Beech he In- 
fallible for curing eruptions, diseases of theskin, glandsand 
—- and quickly healing cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 


BARCLAY & Co, 41 StoneSt nots New ¥ 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S a3C MEDAL, 
ST E E L PE N i The Most Perfect of Suh. 

















DON'T BE 
» DECEIVED 


LADIES 












ing cheap. 
Paterne and used by highest medica) authorities. Once try 
The Best’? and you will tolerate no other Bottle. Insiston 

your Druggist getting it for you. Descriptive circular free. 


MANIFOLD X. aan 291 Church Street, New York, Nanufactarer. 
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THE DETROIT STAY CO., Detroit, Mich. 
New York Office and Salesroom, 833 Broadway, 
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A. *8 Preserve the Complexion 

DR. HEBRA’S 
bd ers I will tell any lady 


. . 
Se Viola Cream \ 


these changes. HEALTH (cure Removes all Freckles, Pimples, 
of that “ tired ”’ feeling and givermetes, Blackheads, Sun- 
ale male diseases) Superb burn and Tan, and restores the skin to its original fresh- 























These are my portraits, and ony 
account of the fraudulent air. ‘ 
pumps, ** wafers,’’ etc., offered for 


M, Brilliant BY ES ands , ness, thereby producing a Clear and Healthy Complexion. 

pecmeny Sure it Se Za | pepares to ‘all face preparations and perfectiy harmless. 

sealed letter. Avoid advertising frands. Name this Paper y For sale at Druggists or mailed for 5Qc. Send for circular, 
and address Mrs. ELLA M. DENT, Station B, San Francisco, Cal G. C. BITNER & co., TOLEDO, o. 








hy ii 444 If you are thinking of it, you should acquaint 
if Are yourself with the History, Progress, and Present 
. Character of that remarkable city. For so-cents, 


You tHe STANDARD o++ 


; i att Ht W | Goi " Guide to Chicago 


line " 
TUN | Chicago |iskcusrsamercante tee eae 


Bend to 319 W. 45th St. , N.Y. ,for Bampies illuminated map, aowes World’s Fair Grounds, 


GAR J lELD TEA ove oe . etc. A beautiful and useful Christmas present; 


comes in postage prepaid, $1.00, 
results FLINN & SHEPPARD, Publishers, 
ofbad eating: cures Sick Headache:re. 
stores the Com piexion; cures Constipation. 





will be sent you, prepaid. It is a volume of 
to about 600 pages, ag oe! illuctrated” and em- 
bellished with maps, Endorsed by the’ Business 
















9 3 ? 358 Dearborn St., CHICAGO, ILL., U.S.A. 
Agents wanted everywhere. 








Petaee ety Se REAM BALY ‘Sioemees Se tony Heals 


ee 4 Thosheens Taste and Smell, and 


t at on or ‘ i yo Bi 
ply into the Noetrils, It ta is Quickly 
PPM cpiate or by mail, ELY BROS., Warren St, Ky. 














ADVERPISEMENTS. 





Gases, Saree snd Bow 
ice. wits. one cent a year? 


a not ha’ 
a. spone daz. Xv 
a PRES Salioras © weicie iiss 








Oe Leer tees lor pers 
: ; opi or eater 7 
ituat ons $ when competen 

end for circular FEE, Oswego,N.Y,. 
Book-keeping, Pochiaiile, ‘ate Spanish taught by mail. 
OLD CLOTHES We clean or dye the most delicate 
Made New. shade eft. No ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write for terms. eee expressage both 
ways to any point in the U. 58. WEN'’Ss STEAM DyE 
Works AND CLEANING EstTaBLisHMENT, Nashville, Tenn. 

&g-Name this advertisement. 


DRESSMAKERS, P....7" nc: 


4 Dress Bone 
Free for a Short time onl ‘or further infor- 














mation address WARRE " FEATHERBONE co., 
Three Oaks, Mich. 
100 The Latest Guide to Entertain Friends. Co- 


PARLOR nundrums, Forfeits, Parlor Magic, Etc. Price, 
GAMES. 2cents. FORD PUB. CO., Albany, N. Y. 





i 4 PIECES OF MUSIC 


Toany one sending 10 cents, the WAVERLEY 
Macazine will be sent for tour weeks as a trial 
eudbscri ‘The regular price is four dollars 
per year. Each issue contains from ten to fifteen 
complete stories, comments on current events, 
oor jokes, hints for the household, and the 


of TT just the thing for long winter 
eigenen UTE what you g et in four copies! 
columns of reading matter— 


ete per ge 

the latter is worth at least fifty cents,) and 

- only Ten Cents! ‘me course you Fran 
Hy er is made to get you to give the a 

trial, knowing full well that you will bosons 

ent po Tw Bang 7 
Address WAVERLEY MAGAZINE, Box 173, 
BOSTON, MASS. 








FAIRY 
BREATH 


XMAS BOX 


WHAT {8S IT? 

The box contains one-ounce — bottle of the new, 
pure, and delicious Farry Breatn Fruit Extract. Only 
new flavor known for 50 years. Used for Ice Cream, Ices, 
Confectionery, Cake, etc. It also contains one of the new 
(half-pound) Farry Breas Cakes, large enough to serve 
twelve people. Will keep fresh thirty days. Will send 
prepaid by mail upon receipt of 50 cents. Address 
PALMER EXTRACT MFG. CO..166 Duane St., New York. 


Eirvscee 


Situated within a few rods of Fortress Monroe, where 
daily inspections, drfls, guard mounting and dress parade 


take place. The scenic attractions of Old Point Comfort 
are unrivalled. 





The hotel is supplied with all modern improvements, 
including Turkish, Russian, Electric and Hot Sea baths, 
the latter justly celebrated for their efficacy in rheumatic 
troubles. The close proximity of the Gulf Stream, less 
than thirty miles distant, insures a mild bracing climate, in 
which malaria is unknown. 


Music afternoon and evening; frequent germans and balls. 
Nervousness and insomnia speedily and in most cases per- 
manently relieved. All things considered, the most com- 
fortable and delightful resort at which to spend the winter 
months in the United States. Average winter temperature 
48 degrees. . Send for illustrated descriptive pamphlet, 


F. N. PIKE, Manager. 


DON’T MISS IT! If “The World's 
Washer”? is not sold in your locality drop postal 
and learn all about it. Circular free. It never 
disappoints, and makes washday almost a holi- 
day. Address C. E. ROSS, Lincoln, Ill. 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


Great English Remedy 
for Gout and Rheumatism. 
Sure, Prompt, anp Errecrtive. 


Large Box 34, Small 14 Pills 
At all Druggists and 
224 William St., New York. 


Ww ATCHES AT HALF | PRICE. Approrat 


lect to A Pat ac . 
NO PAYMEN REQUIRED Tit AC- 
CEPTED. Grasp this o epvecten® 


Send for circular. Name 
Magazine. NATIONAL WATC co., Syracuse, N. Y. 



















Petersons’ 25-Cent Series 


THE LATEST ISSUES ARE AS FOLLOWS: 


SYBIL BROTHERTON. The Test of Love. Southworth. 
TANIA’S PERIL; on; The Edge of an Abyss. By Greville. 
A FRIEND ; or, Saved by Love. By Henry Greville. 
CARMEN, THE GYPSY GIRL. Book of Opera. 
MADAME BOVARY. Gustave Flaubert’s Masterpiece. 
THE HAUNTED HOMESTEAD; or, The Bride's Ghost. 
THE HIDDEN SIN; or, The Mysteries of Arden Hall. 
THE COUNT DE CAMORS: or, The Second Empire. 
THE DETHRONED HEIRESS ; orn, The Unseen Hand. 
HIS HEART’S DELIGHT. By Lady Maude Rutledge. 
XENIE’S INHERITANCE. By Henry Greville. 
WOMAN’S THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMEN. By Mulock. 
INDIANA. FANUHON THE CRICKET. By Sand. 





Petersons’ 50-Cent Series 


MARRIED. LF Mrs, Newby, author “ Kate Kenney." 
ONLY TEMPER ; or, Sweet Is The Marriage Bell. 
SUNSHINE AND SHADOW ; on, Lady Lora’s Perfid Pesndy. 
MISS OR MRS? Sir Joseph Ccagerooher « Wilful Daughter. 
HELEN'S BABIES. Lilus! Cover. By John Habberton. 
8T. PATRICK’S EVE. A Dashing and Humorous Story 
FATHER TOM AND THE POPE. A Satire, Tilustrated. 
THE AMOURS OF PHILLIPPE. By Octave Feuillet. 
THE ANNALS OF A BABY. By Sarah B. Stebbi 
BESSIE’S SIX LOVERS. 


. A Charming Story. 

THE ORPHANS; on, Sir Willoughby’s Infatuation. 
MORETON HALL; or, the Smugglers of the Scotch _— 
THE LOST WILL of “The Great Clavering Estate 





Ba Petersons’ Books will be fount for sale by all Booksellers and at all News-Stands everywhere, or copies of any 


or all of them will be sent to any one, to any place, post-paid, on receipt of the retail price by 


the publishers, 


T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, 306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


4&@ Our Catalogue is free to all; write for one. 











Our Club Terms for 1892 


AND INDUCEMENTS FOR GETTING UP CLUBS. 





Two Copies, One Year. .......... ° 
Three Copies, One Year...... bb leis kee 8 6 Adee Cee E Gite Hiaere we 4.60 


For either of these clubs, we will send as a premium either No. 1, 2, 3, any one of 
No. 4, any one of No. 5, or No. 6 or No. 7. 





Ze Gem ee RO ke eee tee ae nap 6 anette Pe Cy ayo $4.80 
Pa ee re era ar ee ee eae te gn ke 6.00 


For either of these clubs, we will send as premium either No. 8 or No. 9. 





a LS ee i ee ee ae Pe eee eeecscecces ob slaty $4.00 
Se ee a a EN as ON SF OS OAIGLSA OC BSR 5.25 
Four Copies, One Year ...... =r ee ten te Cee oe ee ee oe ke ee 6.40 
ee a IRS 0-5 5 0S 0 e006. 6500 00: 6 0 0 0 0 0) S10. 928 eo BSS ei ee 9.00 


For either of these clubs, we will send as premium an extra copy of the Magazine for 
one year, or either No. 10, 11, 13, or 14. 





Sy NINE?) gb 0% 5 00 0 0% 0 0 b0 Us 0 06 6 6 bk oe 6 be ble ae $8.00 
eS OI es | ho wt ince Bw, & © Sha Old acd el ace © wus 6 Se 0 0 eee b ote 10.50 
Se ry CIEE 5 0c cp) 0 0,0 6p 0 © 4 6 00's wee toe me A ee 6 0 eee ote fe 16.80 


For either of these clubs, we will send as premiums an extra sopy of the Magazine 
and any one of the premiums Nos. 1 to 7; or, instead of the extta copy and other premiums, 
we will send a copy of the Bible Dictionary, No. 15, or a fan, No. 12, or a set of George Eliot’s 
works, No. 16, or a lady’s watch-chain, No. 17 (1, 2, 3, or 4). 





Meme DORs WS. TOae: 6c 6: 0c k 0 0s 6 606 8 O06 ee bie d Greed © 6 Oe wt meted ok $12.00 
Fifteen Copies, One Year 


For either of these clubs, we will send as premiums an extra copy of the Magazine fo 
one year, and a choice of two of the following, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5. 


For premiums for large clubs, see seventh and eighth pages of this Premium List. 





We pay postage on all these Premiums excepting the Tea-set. 








2 OUR PREMIUM OFFERS. 





A New and Handsome Engraving 


22 x 28 inches, ‘ Taz OLp Sona.” 
A beautiful picture, equal to any we have ever offered. 


A Peterson’s Magazine 
Binder 


A substantial cover for temporarily binding 
a@ year’s numbers of the Magazine. 








Any one of our Former Premium Books 


Handsomely bound, gilt edges: ‘THE GoLDEN GIFT,” “THE Book or BEAUTY,” “ CHOICE 
y 18 g 
Gems,” “ PEARLS oF PricE,” or “Bups AND BLossoms.” 
? ’ 
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New Lists of Popular Books 


By well-known Authors. Printed on good paper and neatly 
bound in cloth. Price, $1.00 each. 


HOME LIBRARY SERIES. 


A Thousand Milesupthe Nile...... Amelia B. Edwards 
III sa wig Na) eee: oS? eke Canon Farrar 
NTT, 3) ots Se 0k Die 5's oe. € Re Charles Darwin 
en aa erie ee i ee a Herbert Spencer 
Other Worlds than Ours. ........ Richard A. Proctor 


PUNO og 6 oe 6 oe 05s eee e aoe Charlotte Bronté 
EE Cig. wg us ahenit es” cetias sf wea aie a 





De CR ee ae Vee 

OE TOD 55s. oS a eS he “ 
BUI CG: ibe io e557 BUT Riis 6 JON wae < 
SN nro. Sow ches he faze we Mrs. Henry Wood 
eR ee a fa Res we Wah tee Samuel Smiles 
SP Bronte a car a oe oman Charles Kingsley 
DUN OO coat NS elas era 40a eee * 
Bahyan’s Pilgrim's Progress). 606060 60 0 colo eS sine ys ei ee 
ok Ne ae ae ae ae eer oer err Sir Samuel Baker 
CMEGOR V0 Gea) a we Oe. abe ae Madame de Stael 
NR 855s) 8 ia s0 ing a a Hes RA ep he ks ee Owen Meredith 
Jae Halitee ix.-.. p60 a0? ue See eee Miss Mulock 





The Lamplighter ........... . .MariaS. Cummings 








hs 3 €., be K bee 8 ty OO Oe COU OO Ole OL Oe 
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OUR PREMIUM OFFERS. fee 








] 
I a a Se oc LEG 4s o> ocias peak as dc atet grate sia ny bie te Sir Walter Scott 
TT Se SERRA Pe eile Bae Rees ea Pe A ENR PEL a W. M. Thackeray 
Emerson’s a ee eT Ree rr Pe mae een Sn ee ’ 
en BSE EEE OR Le DPE PLS oe R. D. Blackmore 
Wied? of Wakefield... 66. ie ie oe Oliver Goldsmith 
The Biketeh: Book: 25 52366. 08 petisnats ccs Washington Irving 
Needle-Work, Knitting and Crochet.(two books, 
PONCE COVERM) 20s 7 osh Fale gs oe Me ER a Jenny June 
Ladies’ Fancy-Work, Letters, and meneame 
(two books, paper covers). .... 2"... ? 
THE. * KEYSTONE” EDITION. 
Petre Wi Wem TA eo as ek ge cee T. S. Arthur 
After the Stora. 5 os Ba ek eh 
Before and After Marriage. .........9.. Ks 
Golden Grains from Life’s Harvest-Field ..... vi 
Hand Without the Heart ............ 
IG eae 6 a OAC RS 
teps Toward Heaven ...... . fei 
Three Eras in a Woman’s Life. .... . - 
What Can Woman Do?......... * 
Living and Loving. ...... Virginia F. Townsend 
Whileit was Morning ..... , 


American Practical Cookery ...-... +. se 
Anderson’s Explorations in Africa 





Evenings with Jesus. ........ Rev. Wm. Jay 
Mornings with Jesus. ........ i 
POUMLG. DOOM esi ee Dr. H. 8. Taylor 
Heroic Women of History ....&. H.C. Watson 
History of Palestine ............ John Kitts 
Mrs. Sigourney’s Poetical Works .......-..., 
Six Hundred Receipts ........ John Marquar* 
T. S. ARTHUR, That Mother-in-Law of Mine ........-.., 


MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS. 


Longfellow’s Poems 
Whittier’s Poems 


pe. 60 a Oe er 6 ae ee eee ae Da le 6 O56. e Bee Se S-1 b e eee oe 


OP BS SnD © ale 6 88M, lei esi ee Be se a hee BAS Ko 


| are ie eee a ee Sk Pe nt ere ea ty ee a rE . 
pk are ia oe er ee ey nk ae ie Re ed ee ene oe ee oe 
Gar Wei SS cas ees PER ENA AS TAL | 5 al sie sar Sir Walter Scott: . 
Tay OE Tie Ba 85 OO FA ese ea - 
Browsing’s Bictlitisy. Bache .6:550.26: 0.80) He 6 ey aS. Si ee 
A i AMR ia) io io He twas eR eye 6 ER ae. he eee 
a a saa ok Sek ig eae ee Ae ee Oe ae shed 
Cyclopedia of Bible Illustrations .. .... 1... ee ee eee. Rev. Richard Newton* 
Tie Vanes COA MOONE sehen. a ie ok OL ES Sa eed Richard Dana 
Pe OO ee ere, Oat ae care We tars a Me eG Mrs. E. B. Browning 
Wy OO WHA 06.5, Hints, acts a cep 6 0 s. 6 ce as eee “RRR + > Se 
Amora FIG» yk ee 8 8g ete 8 ee eo ele brine sas le cares ees 
Milan Crema i. ws ie so eg we ace 0a al so el Poms ye Mrs. F. H. Burneté:; 
Jats DOUGH. oe cote ae oc et we 8 6 eee <4 NS. 

TR Se ee ee 8 ° - 


£5 @ OuUS #0; 2 6S 2. BOS fe OSS 


I Se ge en eR rele ES le OR ES ee POR ER Annie L. Wright 





4 OUR PREMIUM OFFERS. 








ee ene See es ee 
Guy’s Marriage . Pe bre eM ER Te ree eee ey ey Henry Gréyille 
~ The Fair Enchantress « Foes ee ee ee ew ww ew ww ew we es Miss MeKeller 
a ee a rete ae re UE AONE Oe <0 WES ORME ALE esis Soar ee Mrs. Forrester 
Two Kisses . pe oN pie. IO ist SE © 9).)6 nO 1 ae aes ood (eal het <te Hawley Smart 


Any one of these books will be given as a premium for a club of two at $1.75 each, 
or a club of three at $1.50 each, or as an extra premium for a club of five for $8.00, or seven 
for $10.50, or eight for $12.00, or eleven for $16.80, as per our Club Offers. 


- 
Han Malt A, 
3 1 a 7 tee 





BcaRF FoR BUREAU, SIDEBOARD, ETC. om Ty. 
Hanpsome Scarrs for Bureaus, Sideboards, etc.; 50 or 70 inches long, 
A Pretty SPLASHER, with appropriate design. 
,, TIDIEs, white or in colors, 16 x 24 inches. 
DAMASK LINEN DOYLIES, fringed edges, 18 inches squaie. 
~eae WHITE LINEN DoyLizs, hem-stitched, 7 inches square. 
All of these goods are of fine quality, and are stam, ed 
with neat and appropriate designs. 

They will be sent as premiums as follows: 

For a club of two at $1.75 each, or a club of three at 
$1.50 each, we will send either a Scarf (mention length 
= desired), or a Splasher, or Tidy, or halfa dozen white Doylies, 
or half a dozen 18-inch damask Doylies, or the same will 
be sent as an extra premium for a club of five for $8.00, or 
a club of seven for $10.50, or a club of eight for $12.00, 
or club of eleven for $16.80. 





Damask Linen D 
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OUR PREMIUM OFFERS, 5 








A Hoskins Gold Fountain Pen 


A very neat and useful article. 
7 


A Pair of Silver-Plated 
Napkin-Rings 
Triple-plated, Rogers’ make. Will be given as a 
premium for a club of two at $1.75 each, or three at gre 


$1.50 each, or as an extra premium for a club of five, 
or a club of seven, at $1.50 each. 





———— 


Napxin-Rine, 


8 
Traveling Dressing-Case 


Fancy embossed leather, containing Hair, Tooth, and Nail Brushes, and Comb. Will be sent 
as a premium for a club of three at $1.60 each, or a club of four at $1.50 each. 


Real Seal-Skin Ladies’ 
Pocket-Book 


Will be sent as a premium for a club of three at $1.60 each, 
SEAL-SKIN PocKET-BooK. or for a club of four at $1.50 each. 











10 


Pillow-Shams 


PritLtow-SHaAMs, hem-stitched, 
30x30 inches. 

A pair of these Linen Pillow- 
Shams will be sent as a premium 
for a club of four at $1.60 each, 
or for a club of six at $1.50 each. 





LINEN PILLOW-SHAM. 


Street Bag 


Ten-inch, Black or Grained Leather. Will be sent as a premium for a elub of four 
at $1.60 each, or for a club of six at $1.50 each. 


Very Handsome Gauze Fans 


Large size, painted by Hand, or in plain Black, Bone Sticks. One of these fans will be sent 
as premium for a club of five at $1.60 each, or for-a club of seven at $1.50 each. 








6 OUR PERRY: OFFERS. 











Black Leather Lap-Fablet / 


With Ink-stand, Pen Receptacle, Paper 
and Envelope Pocket, complete. Will 
be sent as.& premium for a club of four 
at $1.60 each, of for &, club of & six at - 
$1.50, eae 





LaP-TABLET. 


ta 


Pepper and Salt Sprinklers 


Best triple silver-plated ware, made by Rogers. 

A pair of these beautifully engraved Sprinklers will be 
sent as premium for a club of four at $1.60 each, or for a club 
of six at $1.50 each. 


Bible Dictionary 
WIiLuiaM SmitH, LL.D. 
Comprising its Antiquities, Biography, Geography, Natural History, and Literature, with 
the late researches and references to the Revised version of the New Testament. Over 800 
pages, 8 Colored Maps and 440 Illustrations. A valuable Work of Reference. It will be 
given, post-paid, as a premium for a club of five at $1.60 each, or a club of seven at $1.50 
each; or, fora club of nine at $1.60 each, or a club of eleven at $1.50 each, we will give 
the Bible Dictionary and an extra copy of the Magazine for one year as premiums, 
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Six-Volume Edition of the Works of 
George Eliot 


Handsomely bound in cloth. 
The volumes are: 


Daniel Deronda. 

Middlemarch. 

Romola and Theophrastus Such. 

Scenes from Clerical Life and Adam Bede. 
Mill on the Floss and Silas Marner. 

Felix Holt and Legend of Jubal, etc. 


The set will be sent asa premium fora 
club of five at $1.60 each, or for a club of seven 
at $1.50 each. 


Price of set, $2.50. 























OUR PREMIUM. OFFERS. 
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Ladies’ Elegant Watch-Chains 








No. 1. No. 2. No. 38. No. 4. No. 5. No. 6. 


These Chains are of Rolled Gold, of the best material and first-class workmanship. 

We will send either No. 1, 2, 3, or 4.as a premium for a club of five at $1.60 each, or 
for a club of seven at $1.50 each. Price, $3.00. Nos. 5 and 6 are much longer chains. We 
will send either pattern for a club of six at $1.60 each, or for a club of nine at $1.50 each 
Price, $3.50. 

In ordering, be sure to mention the number you desire. 





SPECIAL OFFERS. 


Traveling Satchel 
or Grip — 


Fourteen-inch, Nickel Trimmings, Muslin Lined. 
Will be sent as a premium for a club of six 
at $1.60 each, or for a club of nine at $1.50 C= 






TRAVELING SATCHEL OR GRIP. 





OUR PREMIUM OFFERS. 





Berry or Ice-Cream Spoon 


This handsome spoon is made of the best triple-plated ware by Rogers, and will be 
sent.as premium for a club of six at $1.60 each, or for a club of eight at $1.50 each. 


A plainer spoon, but very neat, will be sent as premium for a club of four at $1.60 
each, or a club of six at $1.50 each. 


THE SIMPLEX TYPEWRITER. 


The only really Practical Cheap Typewriter ever put on the Market. 


f WILL|PRINT A. LINE 8 INCHES LONG j 





The “Simplex” is the product of experienced typewriter manufacturers, and is a 
practical typewriter in every sense of the word, and as such we guarantee it. 

For Boys AND GIRiLs.—The “Simplex” will be hailed with delight by boys and 
girls. It will print in any colored ink, violet, red, green, blue, or black. It will print a line 
eight inches long and admit any size letter paper. The printing is always in sight. 
A useful, instructive, and entertaining novelty at the price of a toy. 

For TRAVELERS.—The size and construction of the “Simplex” particularly adapts it 
for use on cars and steamboats. It will go into a box five inches wide and nine inches long. 
Can be carried in the pocket or put into a valise. Orders written with the “Simplex” 
cannot be misunderstood. 

We will send one of these typewriters as premium for a club of six at $1.60 each, or 
for a club of nine at $1.50 each. Price of machine, $2.50. 


Elegant Florence Toilet-Set 


Containing a Clothes-Brush, Hair-Brush, Hand-Glass and Comb—all white frame and 
handles, handsomely embossed. This set will be sent as a premium (post-paid) for a club 
of seven at $1.60 each, or for a club of ten at $1.50 each. 


Elegant Stone-Porcelain Tea-Set of 44 Pieces 


Handsomely decorated, a close imitation of French china, and a copy of the Magazine 
for one year, will be given for a club of twenty-two at $1.50 each, or a Set containing 
56 Pieces will be given for aclub of twenty-five at $1.50 each. The freight-charges 
must be paid by the receiver. This premium has given such satisfaction to the many 
who have received it, we are induced to repeat the offer. 





























GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


 W. Baxer & Co.'s 
=) Breakiast 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


M\ Is Absolutely Pure 
\ and itis Soluble, 


i, No Chemicals 


}\ are used in its prepar- 
ation. It has more 
than three times the 
strength of Cocoa 
mixed with Starch, 

Arrowroot or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economical, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, strengthen- 
ing, EASILY DIGESTED, and admirably adapted 
for invalids as well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. 





It is an old-fashion notion 
that medicine has to taste 
bad to do any good. 

Scott’s Emulsion is cod- 
liver oil with its fish-fat taste 
lost—nothing is lost but the 
taste. 

This is more than a mat- 
ter of comfort. Agreeable 
taste is always a help to di- 
gestion. A sickening taste 
is always a hindrance. 
There is only harm in taking 
cod-liver oil unless you digest 
it. Avoid the taste. 

x Seorr& Bowne, Chemists, 132South sth Avenue, 
Your druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver 


oil—all druggists everywhere do, $3. 
a 








Lameness 

Ca 
Complaints 
Inflammation 


Sore Ey 
t 
Bruj 1} 
Bey OG 
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Rheumatism 





Sore Throat 
Soren 
e 

curl PS 
Piles 
Female Cp 

AND ALL 
POND’S EXTRACT CO,,76 5th Ave,, N.Ye | 


LBOR’S 


COMPOUND OF PURE 





AND PHOSPHATES 


For the Cure of 


Consumption, 
Coughs,Colds, 
» Bronchitis, 
y Debility, 
Wasting 
Diseases, 
Asthma, 
A Influ= 
palatable as Onze, 
cream. It can be 
taken with pleasure 
by delicate persons 
and children, who 
after using it, are very fond 
of it. It assimilates with the 
food, increases the flesh and 
appetite, builds up the ner- 
vous system, restores energy to 
mind and body, creates new, rich 
and pure blood: in fact, rejuvenates 
the whole system. This preparation is far su- 
ig to all other preparations of Cod Liver . 
il: it has many imitators, but no equals. The results 
following its use are its best recommendations, Be sure, 
as you value your health, and ret the gennine. Manuface 
tured only by DB. ALX’& B, WILBOR, CHEMIST, Boston, Mass, 















































SOME OF THE MANY GOOD THINGS PROVIDED‘FOR THE READERS OF 


PETERSON'S 





—1892 AG AZINE 1S92— 


The Story of Gilbert Neal By MISS M. G, McCLELLAND 


One of those realistic studies of character for which the author is famous, and about it is woven a 
series of highly interesting incidents. 


At Happy Rest - : - By ALICE MAUDE EWELL 


A charming portraiture of American life in the last century, as living as a real autobiography. 


A Prince in Disguise = : By EDGAR FAWCETT 


A story of New York and Parisian Americans, fairly unique in its treatment and interest. 


Held Up at San Angelo : - By HOWARD SEELY 


A Texan romance such as only Mr. Seely, with his dramatic powers and wide experience of border- 
life, could have narrated. 


This Man and This Woman _ =: By R. C. V. MEYERS 

A novelet so original in plot and construction that it will add much to its author’s rapidly growing 
reputation. 

Lindsay Cairne - : : : By SOPHIE MAY 


Will take the reader into Switzerland, and between brilliant dialogue and stirring adventure keep 
the attention riveted for several months. 


In Spite of All = - : By ANDRE GERARD 


A powerful novel of French home and social life. Gérard has no equal in his line, and he is at his 
best in this work. 


Throgmorton Haggett’s Discovery 


By JULIAN HAWTHORNE 


A remarkable production, which the author justly considers as one of the best among his shorter 
stories, 


Allie’s Work . « s By EFFIE W. MERRIMAN 


A story which will have a special interest for the thousands of girls and boys who read “‘ Pards” 
with such avidity. 


A large number of Short Stories by Popular Writers 


will be given during the year, also : 


illustrated Sketches of Travel, History, and Biography. 
Practical Articles on Household Furnishing and Decoration. 
Full and Complete News and Notes on the Prevailing Fashions, 


with copious illustrations and full descriptions, enabling every woman to make her own 
, together with a 


FULL-SIZE + DRESS + PATTERN + MONTHLY 
New and Beautiful Designs in Needlework, Fancy Work, Embroidery, Painting, ete, 


i i 4] Superintendent of the Newport Hospital, will contribute 
Miss Elisabeth Robinson Scovil, Porectical talks on the oare and ‘rentuieel of the sick. 
There will also be papers on THE TOILET, THE GARDEN, HOME DRESSMAKING, ETC. 
NEW AND PRACTICAL RECIPES FOR COOKING, and such other topics as will prove 

of practical value to every woman. 





TERMS: $2.00 PER YEAR 


With large reductions when taken in clubs, and ELEGANT PREMIUMS to those getting up clubs, 
See full announcement in this number. Sample copies 5 cents, 





Se - -PETERSON’S MAGAZINE, .. 


: 306 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
































